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MDCCXCVIII. 


1  AT  the  Court  at  KENSINGTON, 

DECEMBER  ike  3d,  1696. 

PRESENT, 

The  KING'S   Moft  Excellent   Majefty  in 

COU  N  C  1  L. 

TJPON  the  bumble  Petition  of  N.  BRADY  and 
N.  TATE,  this  Day  read  at  the  Board,  fetting 
forth.  That  the  Petitioners  have,  iijith  the  utmojl 
Car-e  and  Indujlry,  completed  A  New  Verfion  of 
the  Pfytms  of  David  in  Engliih  Metre,  fitted  far 
Publick  Uie ;  and  humbly  praying  His  Majeftys  Royal 
Allowance,  tbat  the  faid  Verfion  may  be  n fed  in  fuck 
Gengregatiom  as  think  jit  i&  receive  it : 

His  Majefty,  taking  tbe  fame  into  His  Royal  Con- 
Jtderatioti)  -is  pteafid  to  order  in  Council,  that  the  f aid 
New  Verfbn  of  the  Pfalms  in  En glifh  Metre  be, 
and  the  fame  is  berebv,  Allowed  and  Permitted  to  be 
ufed  in  all  fiic h  Churches,  Chapels,  and  Congregations, 
asfoall  think  fo  to  receive  the  fame. 

W.  BRIDGMAN, 
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I  "79  2 
THE   PSALMS   OF   DAVID. 

PSALM    I. 

1  FTfOW  bieft  is  he,   who  ne'er  contents 
J[~j[        by  ill  Advice  to  walk  ; 

Nor  ftands  in  Sinner's  Way  j  nor  fits 
where  Men  profanely  talk  ! 

2  But  makes  the  perfect  I  aw  of  God 

his  Eufinefs  and  Delight  ; 
DeVoutiy  reads  therein  by  Dajy 
and  meditates  by  Night. 

3  Like  fome  Fair  Tree,  whichj  fed  by  Sfteamcj 

with  timely  Fruit  does  bend^ 
He  ftill  fhall  flour  ifh,  and  Succefs 
all  his  Defigns  attend. 

4  Ungodly  Men,  and  their  Attempts^ 

no  lalling  Root  lhall  find  ; 
Untimely  blafted,  and  difpers'd 
like  Chaff  before  the  Wind. 

5  Their  Guilt  ihall  ftrike  the  Wicked  dumb 

before  their  judge's  Face  ; 
No  formal  Hypocrite  fhall  then 
among  the  Saints  have  Place. 

6  For  God  approves  the  juit  Man's  Ways;  ' 

to  Happinefs  they  tend  ; 
But  Sinners,  and  the  Paths  they  tread, 
Ihall  both  in  Ruin  end, 

PSALM    II. 

1  TT7ITH  reftlefs  and  ungovern'd  Rage 

y  V       why  do  the  Heathen  ftorsn  I 
Why  in  fuch  rafh  Attempts  engage, 
As  they  can  ne'er  perform  ? 

2  The  Great  in  Counfel,  and  in  Might, 

their  various  Forces  bring  ; 
Againft  the  Lord  they  all  unite,, 
and  his  anointed  King. 

A  a  3  «  Muft 


4  PSALM  ii. 

3  "  Muft  wfc  fubmit  to  their  Commands  ?'* 

prefumptuoufly  they  fay  : 
"  No,  let  us  break  their  ilavifh  Bands, 
"  and  caft  their  Chains  away." 

4  But  God,  who  fits  enthron'd  on  high, 

and  fees  how  they  combine, 
Does  their  confpiring  Strength  defy, 
'and  mocks  their  vain  Defign. 

5  Thick  Clouds  of  Wrath  divine  mall  break 

on  his  rebellious  Foes ; 
And  thus  will  He  in  Thunder  fpeak 
to  all  that  dare  oppofe  : 

6  "  Tho'  madly  you  difpute  my  Will, 

"  the  King  that  I  ordain, 
"  Whofe  Throne  is  fixrd  on  Starts  Hill, 
(f  lhall  thece  fecurely. reign." 

7  Attend,  O  Earth,  whilft  I  declare 

God's  uncontroul'd  -Decree : 
"  Thou  art  my  So»;  this  Day  rny  Heir 
"  have  I  begotten  thec. 

8  "  Aflt,  and  receive  thy  full  Demands  ; 

"thine  fhall  the  Heathen  be  ; 
"  The  utmoft  Limits  of  the  Lands 
«  lhall  be  poffefs'd  by  thee. 

9  "  Thy  threat'ning  Sceptre  thou  malt  fiiake, 

"  and  crufti  them  ev'ry  where ; 
"  As  tnaffy  Bars  of  Iron  break 
"  The  Potter's  brittle  Ware." 

10  Learn  then,  ye  Princes,  and  give  Ear, 

ye  Judges  of  the  Earth ; 

1 1  Worlhip  the  Lord  with  holy  Fear ; 

rejoice  with  awful  Mirth. 
-12  Appeafe  the  Son  with  due  RefpedT:, 

your  timely  Homage  pay  ; 
Left  he  revenge  the  bold  Neglect, 

incens'd  by  your  Delay. 
13  If  but  in  Part  his  Anger  rife, 

Who  can  endure  the  Flame  ? 
Then  bleft  are  they,  whofe  Hope  relies 
on  his  moft  holy  Name. 

PSALM 


PSALM    ili,  iv.  5 

PSALM    III. 

j  T  TOW  numerous,  Lord,  of  late  are  grown 

the  Troublers  of  my  Peace  ! 
And  as  their  Numbers  hourly  rife, 
fo  does  their  Rage  increafe. 

2  Infultbg,  they  my  Soul  upbraid, 

and  Him  whom  I  adore  : 
The  God  in  whom  he  trufts,  fay  they, 
lhall  refcue  him  no  more. 

3  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  my  Defence ; 

on  Thee  my  Hopes  rely  : 
Thou  art  my  Glory,  and  malt  yet 
lift  up  my  Head  on  high. 

4  Since  whenfoe*er,  in  like  Diflrefs, 

to  God  I  made  my  Pray'r, 
He  heard  me  from  his  holy  Hill, 

Why  Ihould  I  now  defpair  ? 
$  Guarded  by  Him,  I  laid  me  down 

my  fweet  Repofe  to  take  ; 
For  I  thro*  Him  fecurrely  ileep, 

thro'  Him  in  Safety  wake. 

6  No  Force  nor  Fury  of  my  Foes 

my  Courage  lhall  confound, 
Were  they  as  many  Hofts  as  Men, 
that  have  befet  me  round. 

7  Arife,  and  fave  me,  O  my  God, 

who  oft  haft  own'd  my  Caufe, 
And  fcatter'd  oft  thofe  Foes  to  me 
and  to  thy  righteous  Laws. 

8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs : 

He  only  can  defend  : 
His  Blefling  he  extends  to  all, 
that  on  his  Pow'r  depend, 

PSALM    IV. 

Lord,  Thou  art  my  righteous  Judge, 

to  my  Complaint  give  Ear ; 
Thou  dill  redeem'fl  me  from  Diftrefs ; 
haye  Mercy,  Lord,  and  hear. 

A  q  2  How 
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2  How  long  will  ye,  O  Sons  of 

to  blot  my  Fame  devife  ?' 
How  long  your  vain  Pefigns  purfue? 
and  fpread  malicious  Lies  ? 

3  Confider,  that  the  righteous  Man 

is  God's  pecular  Choice  ; 
And,  when  to  him,  I  make  my  Pray'r, 

He  always  hears  my  Voice. 
4.  Then  ftand  in  Awe  of  his  Commands^ 

flee  ev'ry  Thing  that's  ill ; 
Commune  in  private  with  youf  Hearts, 

and  bend  them  to  his  Will. 
5  The  Plnce  of  other  Sacrifice 

let  RighteQufnefs  fupply  ; 
And  let  your  Hope,  fecurely  fjx'd, 

on  God  alone  rely. 
(5  While  worldly  Minds  impatient  grqvy 

more  profpVous  Times  to  fee  ; 
Still  let  the  Glories  of  thy  Face 

ihine  brightly,  Lord,  on  me. 

7  So  fhall  my  Heart  o'erfjow  with  Joy, 

more  laiiing  and  more  true 
Than  theirs,  who  Stores  of  Corn  and  Win? 
fucceffively  renew. 

8  Then  down  in  Peace  I'll  lay  my  Head? 

and  take  my  needful  Reft  : 
No  other  Guard,  O  Lord,  I  crave, 
of  thy  Defence  poflefs'd. 

PSA  L  M    V. 

1  T    ORD,  hear  the  Voice  of  my  Cqmplaint, 
J___j     accept  my  fecret  Pray  T  : 

2  To  Thee  alone,  my  King,  my  God, 

will  I  for  Help  repair. 

3  Thou  in  the  Mom  my  Voice  ihalt  hear, 

and  with  the  dawning  Day 
TO  Thee  devoutly  I'll  look  up, 
to  Thee  devoutly  pray. 

4  For  Thou  the  Wrongs  that  I'fuftain, 

canft  never,  Lord,  approve, 
\Vho  from  thy  facred  Dwelling-place 
all  Evil  doft  remove. 

<  Not 
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5  Not  long, {hall  ftubborn  Fools 

unpunifh'd  in  thy  View  ; 
All  fuch,  as  aft  unrighteous  Things, 
thy  Vengeance  lhal]  puriue. 

6  The  fland'ring  Ton»gue,  O  God  of  Truth  t 

by  Thee  {hall  be  deftr.oy'd; 
Who  hat'ft  alike  the  Man  in  Blood 
and  in  Deceit  employ'd. 

7  But  xvhen  thy  boundleis  Grace  {hall  me 

to  thy  lov'd  Courts  reftore, 
On  Thee  Til  fix  my  longing  Eyes, 

and  humbly  there  aclore. 
B  Conduct  me  by  thy  righteous  Laws ; 

for  watchful  is  my  Foe  : 
Therefore,  O  Lord,  make  plain  the  WayT 

wherein  I  ought  to  go. 
9  Their  Mouths  vent  nothing  but  Deceit, 

their  Heart  is  fet  on  Wrong : 
Their  Throat  is  a  devouring  Grave, 

they  flatter  with  their  Tongue. 

10  By  their  own  Ceunfels  let  them  fall, 

oppreiVd  with  Loads  of  Sin  ; 
For  they  again.lt  thy  righteous, Laws 
have  harden 'd  Rebels  been. 

11  But  let  all  thofe,  that  trult  in  Thee, 

with  Shouts  their  Joy  proclaim  ; 
Let  the.m  rejoice,  whom  Thou  preferv'fl, 

and  all  that  love  thy  Name. 
12,  To  righteous  Men  the  righteous  Lord 

his  Bleffing  will  extend; 
And  with  his  Favour  all  his  Saints, 

as  with  a  Shield,  defend. 

PSALM     VI. 

1  HP1  H  Y   dreadful  Anger,  Lord,  reftrain^ 

JL       and  fpare  a  Wretch  forlorn  ; 
Cor  reel:  me  not  in  thy  fierce  Wrath, 
too  heavy  to  be  borne. 

2  Have  Mercy,  Lord,  for  I  grow  faint; 

unable  to  endure 

The  Anguiih  of  my  aching  Bones, 
which  Thou  alone  canft  cure. 

A  4  3 
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3  My  tortur'd  Flefh  diftra&s  my  Mind,, 

and  fills  my  Soul  with  Grief: 
But,  Lor^,  how  long  wilt  Thou  delay 
to  grant  me  thy  Relief? 

4  Thy  wonted  Goodnefs,  Lord,  repeat, 

and  eafe  my  troubled  Soul ; 
Lord,  for  thy  wondrous  Mercies'  fake, 
vouchfafe  to  make  me  whole. 

5  For  after  Death  no  more  can  I 

Thy  glorious  Afts  proclaim  ; 
'No  Pris'ners  of  the  filent  Grave 
can  magnify  thy  Name. 

6  'Quite  tir'd  with  Pain,  with  Groaning  faint, 

no  Hope  of  Eafe  I  fee  ; 
The  Night  that  quiets  common  Griefs 
is  fpent  in  Tears  by  me. 

7  My  Beauty  facks,  rny  Sight  grows  dim, 

my  Eyes  with  Weaknefs  clofe ; 
Old  Age  o'ertakes  me,  whilil  I  think 
on  my  infulting  Foes. 

8  Depart,  ye  Wicked ;  in  my  Wrongs 

ye  fhall  no  more  rejoice ; 
For  God,  I  find,  accepts  my  Tears, 

and  liftens  to  my  Voice. 
$}  10  Rehears,  and  grants  my  humble  Pray'rj 

and  they,  that  wiih  my  Fall, 
Shall  blufh  and  rage  to  fee,  that  God 

protects  me  from  them  all. 

PSALM    VII. 
LORD,  my  God,  fince  I  have  plac'4 

my  Truft  alone  in  Thee, 
all  my  Perfecutors'  Rage 
do  Thou  deliver  me. 
2  To  fave  me  from  my  threat'ning  Foe, 

Lord,  interpofe  thy  Pow'r  : 
Left,  like  a  favage  Lion,  he 
my  helplefs  Soul  devour. 
3,  4  If  I  am  guilty,  or  did  e'er 
againft  his  Peace  combine  ; 
Nay,  if  I  have  not  fpar'd  his  Life, 
who  fought  unjuftly  mine  ; 

«?  Let 
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5  Let  then  to  perfecuting  Foes 

my  Soul  become  a  Prey  • 
Let  them  to  Earth  tread  down  my  Life, 
in  Duft  my  Honour  lay. 

6  Arife,  and  let  thine  Anger,  Lord, 

in  my  Defence  engage  ; 
Exalt  thyfelf  above  my  Foes, 

and  their  infulting  Rage. 
Awake,  awake,  in  my  Behalf 

the  Judgment  to  difpenfe, 
Which  Thou  haft  righteoufly-  ordain'd 

for  injur'd  Innocence. 
j  So  to  thy  Throne  adoring  Crowds 

lhall  (till  for  Juftice  fly  : 
O  !   therefore,  for  their  Sakes,  refurue 

thy  Judgment  Seat  on  high. 

8  Impartial  Judge  of  all  the  World, 

1  truft  my  Caufe  to  Thee ; 
According  to  my  jufl  Deferts, 
fo  let  thy  Sentence  be. 

9  Let  wicked  Arts  and  wicked  Men 

together  be  o'erthrown ; 
But  guard  the  Juft,  thou  God,  to  whom 

the  Hearts  of  both  are  known. 
10,  ii  God  me  protects;  not  only  me, 

but  all  of  upright  Heart ; 
And  daily  lays  up  Wrath  for  thofe, 

who  from  his  Laws  depart. 

12  If  they  perfift,  He  whets  his  Sword, 

His  Bow  ftands  ready  bent ; 

13  Ev'n  now,  with  .fwift  Deftrudlion  wing'd, 

His  pointed  Shafts  are  tent. 

14  The  Plots  are  fruitlefs,  which  my  Foe 

unjuftly  did  conceive : 

15  The  Pit,  he  digg'd  for  me,  has  prov'd 

his  own  untimely  Grave. 
j 6  On  his  own  Head  his  Spite  returns, 

whilft  I  from  Harm  am  free : 
On  him  the  Violence  is  fall'n, 

which  he  defign'd  for  me. 
17  Therefore  will  1  the  righteous  Ways 
of  Providence  proclaim ; 

I'll 
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Til  fing  the  Praife  of  God  moil  High, 
and  celebrate  his  Name. 

P  S  A  L  M    VIII. 
Thou,  to  whom  all  Creatures  bow 

within  this  earthly  Frame, 
Thro'  all  the  World  how  great  art  Thou  ! 

how  glorious. is  thy  Name  ! 
In  Heav'n  thy  wondrous  AcVare  Tung, 

Nor  fully  reckoned  there  ; 
9,  And  yet  thou  mak'il  the  infant  Tongue 

thy  boundlefs  Praife  declare. 
Thro'  Thee  the  Weak  confound  the  Strong, 

and  crufh  their  haughty  Foes ; 
And  fo  Thou  quell'ft  the  wicked  Throng, 
That  Thee  and  Thine  oppoi'e. 

3  When  Heav'n,  thy  beauteous  Work  on  high, 

employs  my  wond'ring  Sight ; 
The  Moon,  that  nightly  rules  the  Sky, 
wi'.h  Stars  of  feebler  Light ; 

4  What's  Man  (fay  1)  that,   Lord,  thou  lov'fl 

to  keep  him  in  thy  Mind  ? 
Or  what  his  Offspring,  that  Thou  prov'ft 
to  them  fo  wondrous  kind  ? 

5  Him  next  in  Power  Thou  oicilt  create 

to  thy  ceieftial  Train  ; 

6  Ordain'd  with  Dignity  and  State 

o'er  all  thy  Works  to  reign. 

7  They  jointly  own  his  powerful  Sway  ; 

the  Beads  that  prey  or  graze  ; 
$  The  Bird  that  wings  its  airy  Way  j 

the  Fifh  that  cuts  the  Seas. 
9  O  Thou,  to  whom  all  Creatures  bow 

within  this  earthly  Frame, 
Thro'  all  the  World  how  great  art  Thou  f 

how  glorious  is  thy  Name  ! 

PSA  L  M    IX. 
i   'T^O  celebrate  thy  Praife,  O  Lord, 

J^       I  will  my  Heart  prepare; 
To  all  the  limning  World  thy  Works, 
thy  wondrous  Works,  declare. 

4  2  The 
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£  The  Thought  of  them  (ball  to  my  Soul 

exalted  Pleafure  bring  ; 
Whilft  ro  thy  Name,  O  Thou  rnoft  High, 
triumphant  Praiie  I  fiug. 

3  Thou  m.id'ft  my  haughty  Foes  to  turn 

their  Backs  in  IhameFul  r  light ; 
Struck  with  thy  Prelence,  down  they  fell ; 
they  perilled  at  thy  Signt, 

4  Agftinft  intuiting  Foes  advanced, 

Thou  didft  my  Caufe  maintain  ; 
My  Right  aflerting  frpm  thy  Throne, 

where  Truth  and  Juftice  reign. 
£  The  [niolence  of  Heathen  Pride 
Thou  haft  reduc'd  to  Shame  : 
Their  wicked  Offspring  quite  deftroy'd, 

and  blotted  out  their  Name. 
p  Midaking  Foes,  your  hagghty  Threats 

are  to  a  Period  come  : 
Our  City  ft^nds,  which  you  ctefign'd 

to  make  our  common  Tomb. 
9,  8  The  I  ord  fpr  ev.er  lives,  who  has 

his  righteous  Throne  prepared, 
Impartial  Juftice  to  difpenfe, 

to  punifli  or  reward. 
^  God  is  a  conftant  fure  Defence 

againft  opprefling  Rage ; 
'jAs  T roubles  rife,  his  needful  Aids 

in  our  Behalf  engage. 
All  thofe,  who  have  his  Goqdnefs  prov'd, 
'   will  in  his  Truth  confide  ; 
Whofe  Mercy  ne'er  forfook  the  Man, 
.     that  on  his  Help  rely'd. 
j  i   Sing  Praifes  therefore  to  the  Lord, 

from  Sion  his  Abode  ; 
Proclaim  his  Deeds,  till  all  the  World 
confefs  no  other  God, 

PART    IT. 
12  When  He  Inquiry  makes  for  Blood, 

He'il  call  the  Poor  to  Mind  ; 
The  injur'd  humble  Man's  Complaint 
Relief  from  Him  lhall  find. 

13  Take 
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13  Take  Pity  on  my  Troubles,  Lord, 

which  fpiteful  Foes  create, 
Thou,  that  haft  refcu'd  me  fo  oft 
from  Death's  devouring  Gate. 

14  In  Sion  then  I'll  fing  thy  Praife 

to  all  that  love  thy  Name ; 
And  with  loud  Shouts  of  grateful  Joy 
thy  faving  Pow'r  proclaim. 

15  Deep  in  the  Pit,  they  digg'd  for  me 

the  Heathen  Pride  is  Jaid  ; 
Their  guilty  Feet  to  their  own  Snare 
infenfibly  betray'd. 

16  Thus,  by  the  juft  Returns  He  makes, 

the  mighty  Lord  is  known  ; 
While  wicked  Men,  by  their  own  Plots, 
are  fhamefully  o'terthrown. 

17  No  fingle  Sinner  mail  efcape, 

by  Privacy  obfcur'd  ; 
No  Nation,  from  his  juft  Revenge, 
by  Numbers  be  fecur'd. 

1 8  His  fufPring  Saints,  when  moft  diftrefs*d, 

He  ne'er  forgets  to  aid  ; 
Their  Expectation  (hall  be  crown'd, 
tho'  for  a  Time  delay 'd. 

19  Arife,  O  Lord,  aflert  thy  PowV, 

and  let  not  Man  o'ercome  ; 
Defcend  to  Judgment,  and  pronounce 
the  guilty  Heathen's  Doom. 

20  Strike  Terror  thro1  the  Nations  round,       j^ 

till,  by  confenting  Fear, 
They  to  each  other,  and  themfelves, 
but  mortal  Men  appear. 

PSALM    X. 

H  Y   Prefence   why   withdraw'!*   Thou, 
why  hid'ft  Thou  now  thy  Face,     [Lord? 
When  difmal  Times  of  deep  Diftrefs 

call  for  thy  wonted  Grace  ? 
2  The  Wicked,  fwell'd  with  lawlefs  Pride, 

have  made  the  Poor  their  Prey  : 
O  let  them  fall  by  thofe  Defigns, 
which  they  for  others  lay  : 

3  For 
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3  For  (trait  they  triumph,  if  Succefs 

their  thriving  Crimes  attend  : 
And  fordid  Wretches,  whom  God  hates, 
perverfely  they  commend. 

4  To  own  a  Pow'r  above  themfelves 

their  haughty  Pride  difdains  ; 
And  therefore  in  their  flubborn  Mind   v 
no  Thought  of  God  remains. 

5  Oppremve  Methods  they  purfue, 

and  all  their  Foes  they  flight; 
Becaufe  thy  Judgments  unoblervM 
are  far  above  their  Sight. 

6  They  fondly  think,  their  profp'rous  State 

{hall  unmolefled  be ; 

They  think,  their  vain  Defigns  fhall  thrive, 
from  all  Misfortunes  free. 

7  Vain  and  deceitful  is  their  Speech, 

with  Curfes  fill'd,  and  Lies  -, 
By  which  the  Mifchief  of  their  Heart 
they  ftndy  to  difguife. 

8  Near  public  Roads  they  lie  conceaVd, 

and  all.  their  Art  employ, 
The  Innocent  and  Poor  at  once 
to  rifle  and  deftroy. 

9  Not  Lions,  couching  in  their  Dens, 

furprize  their  heedlefs  Prey 
With  greater  Cunning,  or  exprefs 
more  favage  Rage  than  they. 

10  Sometimes  they  aft  the  harmlefs  Man, 

and  modelt  Looks  they  wear ; 
That,  fo  deceived,  the  Poor  may  lefs 
their  fudden  Onfet  fear. 

P  A  R  f    II. 

11  For  God,  they  think,  no  Notice  takes 

of  their  unrighteous  Deeds  ; 
He  never  minds  the  fufFring  Poor, 
nor  their  Oppreffion  heeds. 

12  But  Thou,  O  Lord,  at  length  arife ! 

llretch  forth  thy  mighty  Arm  1 
And,  by  the  Greatnefs-of  thy  PowV, 
defend  the  Poor  from  Harm. 

13  No 
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13  No  longer  let  the  Wicked  vaunt, 

and,  proudly  bonfting,   fay, 
*'  Tuft),  God  regards  nor  \vhat  \ve  dc?j 
"  He  never  will  repay." 

14  Surely  Thou  feeil,  and  all  their  Deeds' 

impartially  doft  try  ; 
The  Orphan,  therefore,*  and  the  Poor 
on  Thee  for  Aid  rely: 

15  Defencelefs  let  the  Wicked  fall, 

of  all  their  Strength  berefr  ; 
Confound,  O  God,  their  dark  DefignS/ 
till  no  Remains  are  left. 

16  AiFert  thy  juft  Dominion,  Lord, 

which  fhall  for  ever  ft  and  ; 
.Thou,  who  the  Heathen  ciidft  expel 
from  this  thy  chofen  Land. 

17  Thou  doft  the  humble  Suppliants  hear,' 

that  to  thy  Thron'e  repair  $ 
Thou  firft  prepar'ft  their  Hearts  to  pray, 
and  then  accept'ft  their  Pray'r. 

1 8  Thou  in  thy  righteous  Judgment  weight 

the  Fatherlef,  and  Poor  ; 
That  fb  the  Tyrants  of  the  Earth 
may  perfecute  no  more. 

PSALM     XL 

NCE  I  have  plac'd  my  Truft  in  God, 
a  Refuge  always  nigh, 
Why  Ihould  I,  like  a  tim'rous  Bird, 
to  diftant  Mountains  fly  ? 

2  Behold,  the  Wicked  bend  their  Bow, 

and  ready  fix  their  Dart ; 
Lurking  in  Ambulh  to  deftroy 
the  Man  of  upright  Heart. 

3  When  once  the  firm  AiTurance  fails, 

which  Public  Faith  imparts, 
'Tis  Time  for  Innocence  to  fly 
from  fuch  deceitful  Arts. 

4  The  Lord  hath  both  a  Temple  here, 

and  righteous  Throne  above  ; 

Where  he  furveys  the  Sons  of  Men,, 

and  how  their  Counfels  move. 

5  a 


PSALM   xi,  xii.  15 

5  If  God  the  Righteous,  whom  He  love*, 

for  Trial  does  correct, 
What  muft  the  Sons  of  Violence, 
whom  He  abhors,  expect  ? 

6  Snares,  Fire,  and  Brim  (lone,  on  their  Heads 

fhall  in  one  Temped  fnow'r  ; 
This  dreadful  Mixture  his  Revenge 
into  their  Cup  fhall  pour. 

7  The  righteous  Lord  will  righteous  Deeds 

with  ij^nal  Favour  grace  ; 
And  to  the  upright  Man  difclofe 
the  Brightncfs  of  his  Face. 

PSA  L  M     XII. 
I  N  C  E  godly  Men  decay,  O  Lord, 

do  Thou  my  Caufe  defend  ; 
For  fcarce  thefe  wretched  Times  afford 
one  juft  and  faithful  Friend. 

2  One  Neighbour,  now,  can  fcarce  believe 

what  t'other  does  impart  : 
With  flatt'ring  Lips  they  all  deceive, 
and  with  a  double  Heart. 

3  But  Lips,  that  with  Deceit  abound, 

can  never  profper  long  ; 
God's  rightrous  Vengeance  will  confound 
the  proud  blalpheming  Tongue. 

4  In  vain  thole  roolifh  Boalters  fay, 

44  Our  Tongues  are  lure  our  own  •, 
•"  With  doubtful  Words  we'll  ftill  betray, 
"  and  be  control'd  by  none." 

5  For  God,  who  hears  the  fuff'ring  Poor, 

and  their  Oppreffion  knows, 
Will  fooa  arife,  and  give  them  Reft, 
in  Spite  of  all  their  Foes. 

6  The  Word  of  God  fhall  ftill  abide, 

and  void  of  Falfhocd  be  ; 
As  is  the  Silver,  fev'n  Times  try'd, 
from  droffy  Mixture  free. 

7  The  Promife  of  his  aiding  Grace 

fhall  reach  its  purpos'd  End  : 
His  Servants  from  this  faithlefs  Race 
He  ever  fhall  defend. 

8  Then 
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8  Then  fliall  the  Wicked  be  perplex'd, 

nor  know  which  Way  to  fly  ; 
When  thofe,  whom  they  defpis'd  and  vex'd, 
fhall  be  advanc'd  on  high. 

PSALM     XIII. 
i  TTOW  long  wilt  Thou  forget  me,  Lord? 

muft  1  for  ever  mourn  ? 
How  long  wilt  Thou  withdraw  from  me, 

oh,  never  to  return  ? 
2.  How  long  fhall  anxious  Thoughts  my  Soul, 

and  Grief  my  Heart,  opprefs  ? 
How  long  my  Enemies  infult, 
and  I  have  no  Redrefs  ? 

3  Oh,  hear  !    and  to  my  longing  Eyes 

reffore  thy  wonted  Light  ; 
And  fuddenly,  or  I  fhall  fleep 
in  everlafting  Night. 

4  Ileftore  me,  left  they  proudly  boaft 

'twas  their  own  Strength  o'ercame  : 
Permit  not  them,  that  vex  my  Soul, 
to  triumph  in  my  Shame. 

5  Since  I  have  always  plac'd  my  Truft 

beneath  thy  Mercy's  Wing;  « 

Thy  faving  Health  will  come  ;  and  then 
my  Heart  with  Joy  fhall  fpring. 

6  Then  (hall  my  Song,  with  Praife  infpir'd, 

to  Thee  my  God  afcend  ; 

WTho  to  thy  Servant  in  Diftrefs 

fuch  Bounty  didft  extend. 

PSALM     XIV. 


wicked  Fools  muft  needs  fuppofc, 
fhat  God  is  nothing  but  a  Name  : 
Corrupt  and  lewd  their  Pra£Hce  grows  ; 
no  Breaft  is  warm'd  with  holy  Flame. 

2  The  Lord  look'd  down  from  Heav'n's  high 

and  all  the  Sons  of  Men  did  view,      [Tow  r, 
To  fee  if  any  own'd  his  Pow'r, 
if  any  Truth  or  Juflice  knew. 

3  But  all,  he  law,  were  gone  alide, 

a,ll  were  degen'rate  grown  and  bafe  : 

5  None 
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None  took  Religion  for  their  Guide, 
not  one  of  all  the  finful  Race. 

4  But  can  thefe  Workers  of  Deceit 

be  all  fo  dull  and  fehfelefs  grown, 
That  they,  like  Bread,  my  People  eat, 
and  God's  Almighty  Ptfw'r  difown  ? 

5  How  will  they  tremble  tfien  for  Fear,- 

when  his  juft  Wrath  lhall  them  o'ertake? 
For,  to  the  Righteous  God  is  near, 
and  never  will  their  Caufe  forfake. 

6  111  Men,  in  vain,  with  Scorn  expofe 

thofe  Methods,  which  the  Good  purfue, 
Since  God  a  Refuge  is  for  thofe 

whom  his  juft  Eyes  with  Favour  view. 

7  Would  He  his  laving  Pow'r  employ 

to  break  his  People's  fervile  Band ; 
Then  Shouts  of  univerfal  Joy 

Should  loudly  echo  thro'  the  Land. 

PSALM     XV. 

1  T     ORD,  who's  the  happy  Man,  that  may 

^      to  thy  blefs'd  Courts  repair; 
Not,  Stranger  like,  to  vifit  them, 
but  to  inhabit  there  ? 

2  Tis  he,   whofe  ev'ry  Thought  and  Deed 

by  Rules  of  Virtue  moves ; 
Whcfe  gen'rous  Tongue  dlfdains  to  fpeak 

the  Thing  his  Heart  difproves. 
*  3  Who  never  did  a  Slander  forge 

his  Neighbour's  Fame  to  wound  ; 
Or  hearken  to  a  falfe  Report, 

by  Malice  whifper'd  round. 

4  Who  Vice,  in  all  its  Pomp  and  Pow'r, 

can  treat  with  juft  Neglect  ; 
And  Piety,  tho'  cloth'd  in  Rags, 
religioufly  refpedr. 

5  Who  to  his  plighted  Vows  and  Truft 

has  ever  firmly  flood  ; 
And  tho'  he  promife  to  his  Lofs, 
He  makes  his  Promife  good. 

6  Whofe  Soul  in  Ufury  difdams 

his  Treafure  to  employ ; 

B  Whom 
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•Whom  no  Rewards  can  ever  bribe 

the  Guiltlefs  to  deflroy. 
7  The  Man,  who  by  his  fteady  Courfe  , 

has  Happinefs  enfur'd, 

When  Earth's  Foundation  (hakes,  fhall  Hand 
by  Providence  fecur'd. 

PSALM    XVI. 

1  TJROTECT  me  from  my  cruel  Foes, 
Jf       and  Ihield  me,  Lord,  from  Harm ; 
Becaufe  my  Truft  I  ftill  repofe 

on  thy  Almighty  Arm. 

2  My  Soul  all  Help  but  thine  does  flight, 

all  Gods  but  Thee  difown  ; 
Yet  can  no  Deeds  of  mine  requite 
the  Goodnefs  Thou  haft  fhown. 

3  But  thofe  that  ftriclly  virtuous  are, 

and  love  the  Thing  that's  right, 
To  favour  always,  and  prefer, 
fhall  be  my  chief  Delight. 

4  How  fhall  their  Sorrows  be  increas"d 

who  other  Gods  adore  ! 
Their  bloody  OfPrings  I  deteft, 
their  very  Name  abhor.  ' 

5  My  Lot  is  fali'n  in  that  bleft  Land, 

where  God  is  tru.ly  known  ; 
He  fills  my  Cup  with  lib'ral  Hand  : 
'tis  He  fupports  my  Throne. 

6  In  Nature's  moft  delightful  Scene 

my  happy  Portion  lies : 
The  Place  of  my  appointed  Reign 
all  othe^r  Lands  outvies. 

7  Therefore  my  Soul  fhall  blefs  the  Lord, 

whofe  Precepts  give  me  Light ; 
And  private  Couniel  ftill  afford, 

in  Sorrow's  difmal  Night. 
2  I  ftrive  each  Action  to  approve 

to  his  all-feeing  Eye  : 
No  Danger  fhall  my  Hopes  remove, 

becaule  He  ftill  is  nigh. 
^  Therefore  my  Heart  all  Grief  defies, 
my  Glory  does  rejoice : 

J  My 
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My  Flefh  {hall  reft,  in  Hope  to  rife, 
wak'd  by  his  pow'rful  Voice. 

10  Thou,  Lord,  when  I  refign  my  Breath, 

my  Soul  from  Hell  (halt  free  ; 
Nor  let  thy  Holy  One  in  Death 
the  lead:  Corruption  fee. 

11  Thou  (halt  the  Paths  of  Life  difplay, 

that  to  thy  Prefence  lead ; 
Where  Pleafures  dwell  without  Allay, 
and  Joys  that  never  fade. 

PSALM     XVII. 

1  r  •  "O  my  juft  Plea  and  fad  Complaint 
-  j        attend,  O  righteous  Lord ; 
And  to  my  Pray'r,  as  'tis  unfeign'd, 

a  gracious  Ear  afford. 

2  As  in  thy  Sight  I  am  approv'd, 

fo  let  my  Sentence  be ; 
And  with  impartial  "Eyes,  O  Lord, 
my  upright  Dealing  fee. 

3  For  Thou  haft  fearch'd  my  Heart  by  Day, 

and  v iiited  by  Night  ; 
And  on  the  ftri'&eft  Trial  found 

its  fecret  Motions  right. 
Nor  ihall  thy  Juftice,  Lord,  alone 

my  Heart's  Defigns  acquit ; 
For  I  have  purpos'd  that  my  Tongue 

Ihall  no  Offence  commit. 

4  I  know  what  wicked  Men  would  do, 

their  Safety  to  maintain  ; 
But  me  thy  juft  and  mild  Commands 
from  bloody  Paths  reftrain. 

5  That  I  may  dill,  in  Spite  of  Wrongs, 

my  Innocence  fecure, 
O  guide  me  in  thy  righteous  Ways, 
and  make  my  Footfleps  fure. 

6  Since,  heretofore,  I  ne'er  in  vain 

to  Thee  my  Pray'r  addrelVd  ; 
O !  now,  my  Gcd,  incline  thine  Ear 

to  this  my  juft  Ptequeft. 
1  The  Wonders  of  thy  Truth  and  Love 
in  my  Defence  engage  ; 

B  a'  Thou 

- 
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Thou  whofe  Right-hand  preferves  thy  Saints 
from  their  Oppreffors'  Rage. 

PAR  7    II. 
8,  9  O  !   keep  me  in  thy  tend'reft  Care ; 

thy  fhelt'ring  Wings  flretch  out, 
To  guard  me  fafe  from  favage  Foes, 
that  compafs  me  about. 

10  O'ergrown  with  Luxury,  inclos'd 

in  their  own  Fat  they  lie  ; 
And  with  a  proud  blafpheming  Mouth 
both  God  and  Man  defy. 

1 1  Well  may  they  boaft ;  for  they  have  now 

my  Paths  encompafs'd  round; 
Their  Eyes  at  watch,  their  Bodies  bow'd, 
and  couching  on  the  Ground. 

12  In  pofture  of  a  Lion  fet, 

when  greedy  of  his  Prey ; 
Or  a  young  Lion,  when  he  lurks 
within  a  covert  Way. 

13  Arife,  O  Lord,  defeat  their  Plots, 

their  fwelling  Rage  control : 
From  wicked  Men,  who  are  thy  Sword, 
deliver  Thou  my  Soul. 

14  From  worldly  Men,  thy  fharpeft  Scourge, 

whofe  Portion's  here  below  : 
Who,  fill'd  with  earthly  Stores,  afpire 
no  other  Blifs  to  know. 

15  Their  Race  is  num'rous,  that  partake 

their  Subftance  while  they  live  ; 
Their  Heirs  furvive,  to  whom  they  may 
the  vail  Remainder  give. 

16  But  I,  in  Uprightnefs,  thy  Face 

lhall  view  without  Control ; 
And  waking,  lhall  its  Image  find 
reflected  in  my  Soul. 

PSALM    XVIII. 

i,  2  T^T  O  -Change  of  Times  mall  ever  Ihock 
j/%|      my  firm  Aifedtion,  Lord,  to  Thee*, 
For  Thou  haft  always  been  a  Rock, 
a  Fortrefs  and  Defence  to  me. 

Thou 
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Thou  my  Deliverer  art.,  my  God  ; 

my  Truft  is  in  thy  mighty  Pow'r : 
Thou  art  my  Shield  from  Foes  abroad, 

at  Home  my  Safeguard  and  my  Tow'r. 
3  To  Thee  I  will  addrefs  my  Pray'r, 

(to  whom  all  Praife  we  juftly  owe;) 
So  (hall  I,  by  thy  watchful  Care, 

be  guarded  from  my  treach'rous  Foe. 
4,  5  By  Floods  of  wicked  Men  diftrefs'd, 

with  deadly  Sorrows  cornpafs'd  round, 
With  dire  infernal  Pangs  opprefs'd, 

in  Death's  unwieldy  Fetters  bound; 

6  To  Heav'n  I  made  my  mournful  Pray'r, 

to  God  addrefs'd  my  humble  Moan; 
Who  gracioufly  .tnclin'd  his  Ear, 

arid  heard  me  from  his  lofty  Throne. 

PART    II. 

7  When  God  arofe  to  take  my  Part, 

the  confcious  Earth  did  quake  with  Fear  ; 
From  their  firm  Ports  the  Hills  did  ftart, 
nor  could  his  dreadful  Fury  bear. 

8  Thick  Clouds  of  Smoke  difpers'd  abroad, 

Enfigns  of  Wrath  before  him  came ; 
Devouring  Fire  around  him  glow'd, 
that  Coals  were  kindled  at  the  Flame. 

9  He  left  the  beauteous  Realms  of  Light, 

whilft  Heav'n  bow'd.down  its  awful  Head; 
Beneath  his  Feet  fubftantial  Night 
was  like  a  fable  Carpet  fpread. 
10  The  Chariot  of  the  KING  of  Kings, 

which  active  Troops  of  Angels  drew, 
On  a  ftrong  Tempeft's  rapid  Wings 
with  moft  amazing  Swiftnefs  flew. 
n,  12  Black  wai*ry  Milts  and  Clouds  confpir'd 

with  thickeft  Shades  his  Face  to  veil; 
But  at  his  Brigh.tnefs  foon  retir'd, 

and  fell  in  Show'rs  of  Fire  and  Hail. 
13  Thro'  Heav'n's  wide  Arch  a  thund'ring  Peal, 

God's  angry  Voice  did  loudly  roar  ; 
While  Earth's  fad  Face  with  Heaps  of  Hail, 
and  Flakes  of  Fire,  was  cover'd  o'er. 

B  3  14  His 
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14  His  fliarpcn'd  Arrows  round  He  threw, 

which  made  his  fcatter'd  Foes  retreat ; 
Like  Darts  his  nimble  Lightning  flew, 
and  quickly  finifh'd  their  Defeat. 

15  The  Deep  its  fecret  Stores  difclos'd  ; 

The  World's  Foundations  naked  lay, 
By  his  avenging  Wrath  expos'd  ; 

which  fiercely  rag'd  that  dreadful  Day. 

PART    III. 

1 6  The  Lord  did  on  my  Side  engage  ; 

from  Heav'n,  his  Throne,  my  Caufe  upheld  5 
And  fnatch'd  me  from  the  furious  Rage 

of  threatening  Waves,  that  proudly  fwell'd. 
2  7  God  his  refiftlefs  Pow'r  employed 

my  ftrongeft  F'oes  Attempts  to  break  ; 
Who  elfe  with  Eafe  had  fooh  deftroy'd 

The  weak  Defence  that  I  could  make. 

18  Their  fubtle  Rage  had  near  prevail'd, 

when  I  diftrefs'd  and  friendlefs  lay  ; 
But  (till,  when  other  Succours  fail'd, 
God  was  my  firm  Support  and  Stay. 

19  From  Dangers  that  inclos'd  me  round, 

He  brought  me  forth,  and  fet  me  free  ; 
For  fome  jult  Caufe  his  Goodnefs  found, 
That  mov'd  him  to  delight  in  me. 

20  Becaufe  in  me  no  Guilt  remains, 

God  does  his  gracious  Help  extend  : 
My  Hands  are  free  from  bloody  Stains  j 
therefore  the  Lord  is  flill  my  Friend. 
21,  22  For  I  his  Judgments  kept  in  Sight, 

;n  his  juft  Paths  I  always  trod  ; 
I  never  did  his  Statutes  flight, 

nor  loofely  wander'd  from  my  God. 
23,  24  But  itill  my  Soul,  fincere  and  pure, 

did  ev'n  from  darling  Sins  refrain  : 
His  Favours  therefore  yet  endure, 

becaule  my  Heart  and  Hands  are  clean. 

PA  R?    IV., 

25,  26  Thou  fuit'ft,  O  Lord,  thy  righteous  Ways 
to  virtuous  Paths  of  Human-kind  : 

They 
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They,  who  for  Mercy  merit  Praife, 

with  Thee  fhall  wondrous  Mercy  find. 
Thou  to  the  Juft  thalt  Juftice  Ihow  ; 

the  Pure  thy  Purity  fhall  fee ; 
Such  as  perverfely  chufe  to  go, 

{hall  meet  with  due  Pveturns  from  Thee. 
27,  28  That  He  the  humble  Soul  will  fave, 

and  cruih  the  Haughty 's  boafted  Might, 
In  me  the  Lord  an  Inftance  gave, 

whofe  Darknefs  he  has  turn'd  to  Light. 

29  On  his  firm  Succour  I  rely'd, 

and  did  o'er  num'rous  Foes  prevail ; 
Nor  fear'd,  whilft  He  was  on  my  Side, 
the  bed-defended  Walls  to  fcale. 

30  For  God's  Defigns  fhall  ftill  fucceed  ; 

his  Word  will  bear  the  urmoft  Teft  ; 
He's  a  flrong  Shield  to  all  that  need, 
and  on  his  fure  Protection  reft. 

31  Who  then  deferves  to  be  ador'd, 

But  God,  on  whom  my  Hopes  depend  ? 
Or  who,  except  the  mighty  Lord, 
can  with  refittlefs  Pow'r  defend  ? 

PART   V. 
32,  33  'Tis  God  that  girds  my  Armour  on, 

and  all  my  juft  Defigns  fulfils : 
Thro*  Him  my  Feet  can  fwiftly  run, 
and  nimbiy  climb  the  (leepeft  Hills. 

34  Leflbns  of  War  from  Him  I  take, 

and  manly  Weapons  learn  to  wield ; 
Strong  Bows  of  Steel  with  Eafe  I  break, 
forc'd  by  my  ftronger  Arms  to  yield. 

35  The  Buckler  of  his  faving  Health 

protects  me  from  affaulting  Foes : 
His  Hand  fuflains  me  ftill ;  my  Wealth 
and  Greatnefs  from  his  Bounty  flows. 

36  My  Goings  He  enlarg'd  abroad, 

till  then  to  narrow  Paths  confin'd ; 

And,  when  in  flipp'ry  Ways  I  trod, 

the  Method  of  my  Steps  defign'd. 

37  Thro'  Him  I  num'rous  Hofts  defeat, 

and  flying  Squadrons  captive  take ; 

B  4  Nor 


24  PSALM    xviii. 

Nor  from  my  fierce  Purfuit  retreat, 

till  I  a  final  Conqueft  make.  -, 
58  Cover'd  with  Wounds,  in  vain  they  try 
their  vanquifh'd  Heads  again  to  rear  : 
Spite  of  their  bo  ••ICQ  Strength,  they  lie 
beneath  my  Feet,  and  grovel  there. 

39  God,  when  frefh  Armies  tai-.e  thr  Field, 

recruits  my  Strength,  my  Courage  warms  ; 
He  makes  my  ftrong  Oppofers  yield, 
fubdu'd  by  my  prevailing  Arms. 

40  Thro'  Him  the  Necks  of  proiirate  Foes 

my  conquering  Feet  in  Triumph  prefs : 
Aided  by  him,  I  root  out  thole 
who  hate  and  envy  my  Succefs. 

41  With  loud  Complaints  all  P>iends  they  try'd  ; 

but  none  was  able  to  defend  : 
At  length  to  God  for  Help  they  cry'd  ; 
but  God  would  no  Aflillance  lend. 

42  Like  flying  Duft,  which  Winds  purfue, 

,  their  broken  Troops  I  fcatter'd  round  : 
Their  fhughter'd  Bodies  forth  I  threw, 
like  loathfome  Dirt  that  clogs  the  Ground* 

PART    VI. 

43  Our  factious  Tribes,  at  Strife  till  now, 

by  God's  Appointment  me  obey  : 
The  Heathen  to  my  Sceptre  bow, 
and  Foreign  Nations  own  my  Sway. 

44  Remoteft  Realms  their  Homage  fend, 

when  my  fuccefsful  Name  they  hear ; 
Strangers  for  my  Commands  attend, 
charnrd  with  Refpeft,  or  aw'd  by  Fear. 

45  AH  to  my  Summons  timely  yield, 

or  foon  in  Battle  are  difmay'd ; 
For  ftronger  Holds  they  quit  the  Field, 
and  flill  in  ftrongeit  Holds  afraid. 

46  Let  the  Eternal  Lord  be  prais'd, 

the  Rock,  on  whofe  Defence  I  reft  ! 
O'er  higheft  Heav'n  his  Name  be  rais'd, 
who  me  with  his  Salvation  blefs'd  ! 

47  'Tis  God  that  ftili  fupports.my  Right ; 

his  juft  Revenge  my  Foes  purfues ; 

'Tis 
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'Tis  He  thar,'  with  refiftlefs  Might, 
fierce  Nations  to  my  Yoke  fubdues. 

48  My  nniverfal  Safeguard  He ! 

From  whom  my  biting  Honours  flow; 
He  made  me  great,  and  I'et'me  free 
from  my  rtmorfelefs  bloody  Foe. 

49  Therefore,  to  celebrate  his  Fame 

my  grateful  Voice  to  Heav'n  I'll  raife  : 
And  Nations,  Strangers  to  his  Name, 
mail  thus  be  taught  to  fing  his  Praife. 

50  "  God  to  his  King  Deliv'rance  fends  ; 

"  fhews  his  Anointed  fignal  Grace: 
"  His  Mercy  evermore  extends 

"  to  David  and  his  promis'd  Race." 

PSALM     XIX. 

Heav'ns  declare  thy  Glory,  Lord, 
which  thar  alone  can  fill  ; 
1  he  Firmament  and  Stars  exprefs 
their  great  Creator's  Skill. 

2  The  Dawn  of  each  returning  Day 

frefh  Beams  of  Knowledge  brings ; 
From  darkeft  Night's  iucceffive  Rounds 
divine  Inftru<5Hon  fprings- 

3  Their  pow'rful  Language  to  no  Realm 

or  Region  is  confin'd  ; 
'Tis  Nature's  Voice,  and  underflood 
alike  by  all  Mankind. 

4  Their  Doflrine  does  its  facred  Senfe 

thro'  Earth's  Extent  difplay  ; 
Whofe  bright  Contents  the  circling  Sun 
does  round  the  World  convey. 

5  No  Bridegroom,  for  his  Nuptials  drefs'd, 

has  fuch  a  cheerful  Face  ; 
No  Giant  doth  like  him  rejoice 
to  run  his  glorious  Race. 

6  From  Eaft  to  Weft,  from  Weft  to  Eaft, 

his  reftlefs  Courfe  he  goes ; 
And,  thro'  his  Progrefs,  cheerful  Light 
and  vital  Warmth  beflows. 

P4RT 
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PAR?    II. 

7  God's  perfect  Law  converts  the  Soul, 
•    reclaims  from  falfe  Defires  ; 
With  facredWifdom  his  fure  Word 

the  Ignorant  infpires. 

8  The  Statutes  of  the  Lord  are  juft, 

and  bring  fincere  Delight  : 
His  pure  Commands  in  Search  of  Truth 
.  aflift  the  feebleft  Sight. 

9  His  perfect  Worfhip  here  is  fix'd, 

on  fure  Foundations  laid  : 
His  equal  Laws  are  in  the  Scales 
of  Truth  and  Juftice  weigh'd. 

10  Of  more  Efteem  than  golden  Mines, 

or  Gold  refin'd  with  Skill ; 
More  fweet  than  Honey,  or  the  Drops 
that  from  the  Comb  diftil. 

1 1  My  trufty  Counfellors  they  are, 

and  friendly  Warnings  give ; 
Divine  Rewards  attend  on  chofe 
who  by  thy  Precepts  live. 

12  But  what  frail  Man  obferves  how  oft 

he  does  from  Virtue  fall  ? 
O!  cleanfe  me  from  my  fecret  Faults, 
i  thou  God  that  know'ft.them  all. 

13  Let  no  prefumptuous  Sin,  O  Lord, 

Dominion  have  o'er  me; 
That,  by  thy  Grace  prefcrv'd,  I  may 
the  great  Tranfgreffion  flee. 

14  So  fliall  my  Pray'r  and  Praifes  be 

with  thy  Acceptance  bleft  ; 
And  I,  fecure  on  thy  Defence, 
my  Strength  and  Saviour,  reft. 

PSALM     XX. 

1  nP*H  E  Lord  to  thy  Requeft  attend, 

J|_     and  hear  thee  in  Diftrefs: 

The  Name  of  Jacob's  God  defend, 

and  grant  thy  Arms  Snccefs. 

2  To  aid  thee  from  on  High  repair, 

and  Strength  from  Sion  give  ; 

3  Remember 
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3  Remember  all  thy  Offerings  there, 

thy  Sacrifice  receive. 

4  To  compafs  thy  own  Heart's  Defire 

thy  Counfels  flill  direft ; 
May  kindly  all  Events  confpire 
to  bring  them  to  ErTedt. 

5  To  thy  Salvation,  Lord,  for  Aid 

we  chearfully  repair, 
With  Banners  in  thy  Name  difplay'd, 
"  the  Lord  accept  thy  Pray'r." 

6  Our  Hopes  are  fix'd,  that  now  the  Lord 

our  Sov'reign  will  defend  ; 
From  Heav'n  refiftlefs  Aid  afford, 
and  to  his  Pray'r  attend. 

7  Some  truft  in  Steeds  for  War  defign'd ; 

on  Chariots  feme  rely  : 
Againft  them  all  we'll  call  to  mind 
the  Pow'r  of  God  moft  high. 

8  But  from 'their  Steeds  and  Chariots  thrown, 

behold  them  thro*  the  Plain, 
Diibrder'd,  broke,  and  trampled  down, 
whilft  firm  our  Troops  remain, 

9  Still  Cave  us,  Lord,  and  ft  ill  proceed 

our  rightful  Caufe  to  blefs  : 
Hear,  King  of  Heav'n,  in  Times  of  Need, 
the  Pray'r  that  we  addrefs. 

PSALM    XXI. 
i  'T^HE  King,  O  Lord,  with  Songs  of  Praife 

JL         ihall  in  thy  Strength  rejoice  ; 
With  thy  Salvation  crown'd,  Ihall  raife 

to  Heav'n  his  cheerful  Voice. 
i  For  Thou,  whate'er  his  Lips  requeft, 

not  only  doft  impart; 
But  haft  with  thy  Acceptance  bleft 
the  Wilhes  of  his  Heart. 

3  Thy  Goodnefs  and  thy  tender  Care 

have  all  his  Hopes  outgone ; 
A  Crown  of  Gold  Thou  mad'ft  him  wear, 
and  fett'dft  it  firmly  on. 

4  He  pray'd  for  Life  ;  and  Thou,  O  Lord, 

didft  to  his  Prayer  attend, 

And 
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And  gracioufly  to  him  afford 
a  Life  that  ne'er  fhall  end. 

5  Thy  fure  Defence  through  Nations  round 

has  fpread  his  glorious  Name  ; 
And  his  fuccefsful  Actions  crown'd 
with  Majefly  and  Fame. 

6  Eternal  Bleffings  Thou  beftow'ft, 

and  mak'li  his  Joys  increafe ; 
Whiiit  Thou  to  him  unclouded  fhow'ii 
the  Brightnei's  of  thy  Face. 

PA  R  r  II.    . 

7  Becaufe  the  King  or*  God  alone 

for  timely  Aid  relies ; 
His  Mercy  fiiil  fup ports  his  Throne, 
and  all  his  Wants  fupplics. 

8  But,  righteous  Lord,  thy  ftubborn  Foes 

fliall  feel  thy  heavy  Hand  ; 
Thy  vengeful  Ann  fhall  find  out  thofe 

that  hate  thy  mild  Command. 
o.  When  Thou  againft  them  dofi  engage, 

thy  juft,  but  dreadful  Doom 
Shall,  like  a  glowing  Oven's  Rage, 
their  Hopes  and  them  confume. 

10  .Nor  fhall  thy  furious  Anger  ceafe, 

or  with  their  Ruin  end  ; 
But  root  out  all  their  guilty  Race, 
and  to  their  Seed  extend. 

11  For  all  their  Thoughts  were  fet  on  III, 

their  Hearts  on  Malice  bent, 
But  Thou  with  watchful  Care  didft  ftill 
the  ill  Effects  prevent. 

12  In  vain  by  fhameful  Flight  they'll  try 

to  '{cape  thy  dreadful  Might, 
While  thy  fwift  Darts  fhall  fader  fly, 
and  gall  them  in  their  Flight. 

13  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  Strength  difclofe, 

„  and  thus  exalt  thy  Fame  ; 
Whilft  we  glad  Songs  of  Praife  compofe 
to  thy  Almighty  Name. 

PSALM 
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PSALM     XXII. 

1  "Ik  /fY  God,  my  God,  why  leav'ft  Thou  me, 
.1V_1  when  [  with  Anguifti  faint  ? 

O  !  why  fo  far  from  me  femov'd, 
and  from  my  loud  Complaint  ? 

2  All  Day,  but  all  the  Day  unheard, 

To  Thee  do  I  complain ; 
With  Cries  implore  Relief  all  Night, 
but  cry  all  Night  in  vain. 

3  Yet  Thou  art  ftill  the  righteous  Judge 

of  Innocence  opprefs'd  : 
And  therefore  Ifrael"s  Praifes  are 

of  Right  to  Thee  addrefs'd. 
4,  5  On  Thee  our  Anceftors  rely'd, 

and  thy  DelivVance  found  ; 
Wirh  pious  Confidence  they  pray'd, 
and  with  Succefs  were  crown'd. 

6  But  I  am  treated  like  a  Worm  ; 

like  none  of  human  Birth  : 
Not  only  by  the  Great  revil'd, 
but  made  the  Rabble's  Mirth. 

7  With  Laughter  ail  the  gazing  Crowd 

my  Agonies  furvey  ; 
They  fhoot  the  Lip,  they  lhake  the  Head, 

and  thus  deriding  fay  : 
3  "  In  God  he  trufted,  boafling  off, 
"  that  he  was  Heav'n's  Delight; 
c<  Let  God  come  down  to  fave  him  no'.v, 
"  and  own  his  favourite." 

PART  II. 
9  Thou  mad'ft  my  teeming  Mother's  Womb 

a  living  Offspring  bear; 
When  but  a  Suckling  at  the  Bread 
I  was  thy  early  Care. 

10  Thou,  Guardian-like,  didft  fhield  from  Wrongs 

my  helplefs  infant  Days ; 
And  mice  haft  been  my  God,  and  Guide 
thro*  Life's  bewilder'd  Ways. 

11  Withdraw  not  then  fo  far  from  me, 

when  Trouble  is  fo  nigh  : 

O  fend 
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O  fend  me  Help !  thy  Help,  on  which 
I  only  can  rely. 

12  High-pamper'd  Pulls,  a  frowning  Herd, 

from  Bafans  Foreft  met, 
With  Strength  proportion'd  to  their  Rage,, 
have  me  around  befet. 

13  They  gape  on  me,  and  every  Mouth 

a  yawning  Grave  appears ; 

The  Defart  Lion's  favage  Roar 

lefs  dreadful  is  than  theirs. 

PAR?  III. 

14  My  Blood  like  Water 's  fpill'd,  my  Joints 

are  rack'd  and  out  of  Frame ; 
My  Heart  diflblves  within  my  Breaft, 
like  Wax  before  the  Flame. 

15  My  Strength  like  Potter's  Earth  is  parch'd, 

my  Tongue  cleaves  to  my  Jaws  j 
And  to  the  filent  Shades  of  Death 
my  fainting  Soul  withdraws. 

1 6  Like  Blood-hounds,  to  furround  me,  they 

in  pack'd  AfTemblies  meet ; 
They  pierc'd  my  inoffeniive  Hands, 
they  pierc'd  my  harmlefs  Feet. 

17  My  Body's  rack'd,  till  all  my  Bones 

diftinftly  may  be  told  : 
Yet  fuch  a  Spectacle  of  Woe 
as  Paftime  they  behold. 

1 8  As  Spoil  my  Garments  they  divide, 

Lots  for  my  Vefture  cart  : 

19  Therefore  approach,  O  Lord,  my  Strength, 

and  to  my  Succour  hade. 

20  From  their  fharp  Swords  protect  Thou  me  ; 

(of  all  but  Life  bereft !) 
Nor  let  my  Darling  in  the  Pow'r 
of  cruel  Dogs  be  left. 

2 1  To  fave  me  from  the  Lion's  Jaws 

thy  prefent  Succour  fend  : 
As  once  from  goring  Unicorns 
Thou  didft  my  Life  defend. 

22  Then  to  my  Brethren  I'll  declare 

the  Triumph  of  thy  Name ; 

III 
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In  Prefence  of  aflembled  Saints 

thy  Glory  thus  proclaim  : 
23  "  Ye  Worfliipers  of  Jacob's  God, 

"  all  you  of  Ifrael's  Line, 
"  O  praife  the  Lord,  and  to  your  Praife 

"  fincere  Obedience  join. 
34  "  He  ne'er  difdain'd  on  low  Diftrefs 

"  to  caft  a  gracious  Eye  ; 
"  Nor  turn'd  from  Poverty  his  Face, 
"  but  heard  its  humble  Cry." 

PART    IV. 

25  Thus  in  thy  facred  Courts  will  I 

my  cheerful  Thanks  exprefs ; 
In  Prefence  of  thy  Saints  perform 
the  Vows  of  my  Diftrefs. 

26  The  meek  Companions  of  my  Grief 

lhall  find  my  Table  fpread  ; 
And  all  that  feek  the  Lord  fhall  be 
with  Joys  immortal  fed. 

27  Then  lhall  the  glad  converted  World 

to  God  their  Homage  pay ; 
And  fcatter'd  Nations  of  the  Earth  ' 
one  Sovereign  Lord  obey. 

28  'Tis  his  fupreme  Prerogative 

o'er  Subjeft  Kings  to  reign  : 
'Tis  juft  that  He  Ibould  rule  the  World, 
who  does  the  World  fuftain. 

29  The  Rich  who  are  with  Plenty  fed, 

his  Bounty  mud:  confefs ; 
The  Sons  of  Want,  by  him  reliev'd, 

their  gen'rous  Patron  blefs. 
With  humble  Woilhip  to  his  Throne 

they  all  for  Aid  refort : 
That  Pow'r,  which  6rfl  their  Beings  gave, 

can  only  them  fupport. 
30,  31   Then  fhall  a  choten  fpotlefs  Race, 

devoted  to  his  Name, 
To  their  admiring  Heirs,  his  Truth 

and  glorious  A£ts  proalaim. 

PSALM 
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P  S  A  L  M     XXIII. 
E  Lord  Himfelf,  the  mighty  Lord, 
vouchfafes  to  be  my  Guide; 
The  Shepherd,  by  whofe  conftant  Care 
my  Wants  are  all  fupply'd. 

2  In  tender  Grafs  He^  makes  me  feed, 

and  gently  there  repofe  ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  Shades,  arid  where 
refreshing  Water  flows. 

3  He  does  my  wand'ring  Soul  reclaim, 

and,  to  his  endlefs  Praife, 
Inftrudt  with  humble  Zeal  to  walk 
in  his  moft  righteous  Ways. 

4  I  pafs  the  gloomy  Vale  of  Death, 

from  Fear  and  Danger  free ; 
For  there  his  aiding  Rod  and  Staff 
defend  and  comfort  me. 

5  In  Prefence  of  my  fpiteful  Foes 

He  does  my  Table  fpread  : 
He  crowns  my  Cup  with  cheerful  Wine, 
with  Oil  anoints  my  Head. 

6  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wondrous  Love 

through  all  my  Life  extend, 
That  Life  to  Him  I  will  devote, 
and  in  his  Temple  fpend. 

PSALM    XXIV. 

1  *  I  "'HIS  fpacious  Earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

JL       the  Lord  her  Fulnefs  is.: 
The  World,  and  they  that  dwell  therein, 
by  Sovereign  Right  are  his. 

2  He  fram'd  and  fix'd  it  on  the  Seas, 

and  his  Almighty  Hand 
Upon  inconftant.  Floods  has  made 
the  liable  Fabrick  (land. 

3  But  for  Himfelf  this  Lord  of  All 

one  chofen  Seat  defign'd  : 
O  !  who  mail  to  thy  facred  Hill 
defir'd  Admittance  find  ? 

4  The  Man  whofe  Hands  and  Heart  are  pure, 

whofe  Thoughts  from  Pride  are  free  ; 

Who 
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"Who  honeft  Poverty  prefers 
to  gainful  Perjury. 

5  Th'S,  this  is  he,  oh  whom  the  Lord 

(hall  fhow'r  his  Blemng*  down ; 
Whom  God  his  Saviour  Irull  vouchfafe 
with  Righteoufnefs  to  crown. 

6  Such  is  the  Race  of  Saints,  by  whom 

the  lacred  (  Ourts  are  trod  ; 
And  fuch  the  Profelytes  that  feek 
the  Face  of  Jacob's  God. 

7  Ered  vour  Heads,  Eternal  Gates^ 

unfold,  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory  :  See  I  He  conies 

with  his  Celeftial  Train. 
Z  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?  Who  ? 

the  Lord  for  Strength  renown'd  ; 
In  Battle  mighty  ;  o'er  his  Foes 

Eternal  Victor  crown'd. 
9  Ereft  your  Heads,  ye  Gates  j  unfold, 

ill  State  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory  :  See  !   He  comes 

with  all  his  mining  Train. 
16  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  >  Who  > 

the  Lord  of  Hofts  renown'd; 
Of  Glory  He  alone  is  King,1 

who  is  with  Glory  crown'd. 

PSALM    XXV. 
t32  npO  God,  in  whom  I  truft, 

J^      I  lift  my  Heart  and  Voice  g 
O  !  let  me  not  be  put  to  Shame> 

nor  let  my  Foes  rejoice* 
g  Thofe  who  on  Thee  rely, 
let  no  Difgrace  attend  : 
Be  that  the  mameful  Lot  of  fuch 

as  wilfully  offend. 
(4>  5  To  me  thy  Truth  impart, 
and  lead  me  in  thy  Way : 
For  thou  art  He  that  brings  me  Help ; 

on  Thee  I  wait  all  Day. 
6  Thy  Mercies  and  thy  Love, 
Q  Lord,  recal  to  Mind  ; 

C  And 
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And  gracioufly  continue  ft  ill, 
as  Thou  wert  ever,  kind. 

7  Let  all  my  youthful  Crimes 

be  blotted  out  by  Thee  ; 
And,  for  thy  wondrous  Goodnefs  Sake, 
in  Mercy  think  on  me. 

8  His  Mercy,  and  his  Truth, 

the  righteous  Lord  difplays, 
In  bringing  wand'ring  Sinners  Home, 
and  teaching  them  his  Ways. 

9  He  thofe  in  Juftice  guides, 

who  his  Direction  feek  ; 
And  in  his  facred  Paths  fhall  lead 
the  Humble  and  the  Meek. 

10  Thro'  all  the  Ways  of  God 

both  Truth  and  Mercy  Ihine, 
To  fuch  as  with  religious  Hearts 
to  his  blefs'd  Will  incline, 

P  A  R  T  II. 

1 1  Since  Mercy  is  the  Grace 

that  moft  exalts  thy  Fame, 
Forgive  my  heinous  Sin,  O  Lord, 

and  fo  advance  thy  Name. 
I  a  Whoe'er  with  humble  Fear 

to  God  his  Duty  pays, 
Shall  find  the  Lord  a  faithful  Guide 

in  all  his  righteous  Ways. 

13  His  quiet.  Soul  with  Peace 

{hall  be  for  ever  blefs'd  ; 
And  by  his  num'rous  Race  the  Land 
fucceflively  poflefs'd. 

14  For  God  to  all  his  Saints 

his  fecret  Will  imparts ; 
And  does  his  gracious  Covenant  write 
in  their  obedient  Hearts. 

15  To  Him  1  lift  my  Eyes, 

and.  wait  his  timely  Aid, 
Who  breaks  the  ftrong  and  treach'rous  Snare 
which  for  rriy  Feet  was  laid. 

16  O  !    turn,  and  all  my  Griefs, 

in  Mercy,  Lord,  redrefs ; 

For 


PSALM    xxv,  xxvf.  35 

For  I  am  compafs'd  round  with  Woes, 
and  plung'd  in  deep  Diftrefs. 

17  The  Sorrows  of  my  Heart 

to  mighty  Sums  increafe; 

0  !  from  this  dark  and  difmal  State 
my  troubled  Soul  releafe  ! 

1 8  Do  Thou  with  tender  Eyes 

my  fad  Affli&ion  fee  5     • 
Acquit  me,  Lord,  and  from  my  Guilt 
entirely  fet  me  free. 

19  Confider,  Lord3  my  Foes, 

how  vaft  their  Numbers  grow  ! 
What  lawlefs  Force  and  Rage  they  ufe, 
what  boundlefs  Hate  they  fhow. 

20  Prored,  and  fet  my  Soul 

from  their  fierce  Malice  free  ; 
Nor  let  me  be  afham'd,  who  place 
my  ftedfaft  Truft  in  Thee. 

21  Let  all  my  righteous  A£ts 

to  full  Perfe&ion  rife  ; 
Becaufe  my  firm  and  conftant  Hope" 
on  Thee  alone  relies. 

22  To  IfraeVs  chofen  Race 

continue  ever  kind  ; 
And  in  the  Mid  ft  of  all  their  Wants 
let  them  thy  Succour  find. 

PSALM    XXVI. 
i    TUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  for  I  the  Paths 
J      of  Righteoufnefs  have  trod  ; 

1  cannot  fail,  who  all  my  Truft 

repofe  on  Thee,  my  God. 
2,3  Search,  prove  my  Heart,  whofe  Innocence 

will  Ihine  the  more  'tis  try'd  : 
For  I  have  kept  thy  Grace  in  View, 
and  made  thy  Truth  my  Guide. 

4  I  never  for  Companions  took 

the  Idle  or  Profane  ; 
No  Hypocrite,  with  all  his  Arts?- 
could  e'er  my  Friendlhip  gain. 

5  I  hate  the  bufy  plotting  Crew, 

who  make  diilracted  Times ; 

C  2  And 
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And  fhun  their  wicked  Company, 

as  I  ayoid  their  Crimes. 
6  I'll  wafh  my  Hands  in  Innocence, 

and  bring  an  Heart  fo  pure, 
That,  when  thy  Altar  I  approach, 

my  Welcome  Ihall  fecure. 
7,  8  My  Thanks  I'll  publifh  there,  and  tell 

how  thy  Kenown  excels : 
That  Seat  affords  me  moft  Delight, 

in  which  thy  Honour  dwells. 
9  Pafs  not  on  me  the  Sinners'  Doom, 
who  Murder  make  their  Trade; 

10  Who  others'  Rights,  by  fecret  Bribes 

or  open  Force,  invade. 

11  But  I  will  walk  in  Paths  of  Truth, 

and  Innocence  purfue : 
Protect  me,  therefore,  and  to  me 

thy  Mercies,  Lord,  renew. 
12,  In  fpite  of  all  affaulting  Foes, 

I  (till  maintain  my  Ground : 
And  Ihall  furvive  among  thy  Saints, 

thy  Praifes  to  refound. 

PSALM    XXVII. 

i  TT7HOM  fhould  I  fear,  fmce  God  to  me 
\V      is  faving  Health  and  Light  ? 
Since  ftrongly  He  my  Life  fupports, 

what  can  my  Soul  affright  ? 
2,  With  fierce  Intent  my  Flefh  to  tear, 

when  Foes  befet  me  round, 
They  {tumbled,  and  their  lofty  Crefls 
were  made  to  ftrike  the  Ground  ; 

3  Thro'  Him  my  Heart  undaunted  dares 

with  num'rous  Hofts  to  cope ; 
Thro'  Him  in  doubtful  Streights  of  War 
for  good  Succefs  I  hope. 

4  Henceforth  within  his  Houfe  to  dwell 

I  earneftly  defire ; 

His  wondrous  Beauty  there  to  view, 
and  his  blefs'd  Will  inquire. 

5  For  there  may  I  with  Comfort  reft, 

in  Times  of  deep  Diftrefs ; 

And 


PSALM    xxvii.  37 

And  fafe  as  on  a  Rock  abide 

in  that  fccure  Recefs  : 
6  Whilft  God  o'er  all  my  haughty  Foes 

my  lofty  Head  (hall  raife  ; 
And  I  my  joyful  Tribute  bring, 
with  grateful  Songs  of  Praife. 

PART   II. 

7  Continue,  Lord,  to  hear  my  Voice, 

whene'er  to  thee  I  cry  ; 
In  Mercy  my  Complaints  receive, 
nor  my  Requeft  deny, 

8  When  us  to  feek  thy  glorious  Face 

Thou  kindly  doft  advife  ; 
**  Thy  glorious  Face  I'll  always  feek," 
my  grateful  Heart  replies. 

9  Then  hide  not  Thou  thy  Face,  O  Lord, 

nor  me  in  Wrath  reject; 
My  God  and  Saviour,  leave  not  him 

Thou  didft  fo  oft  protect. 
jp  Tho'  all  my  Friends  and  neareft  Kin 

their  helptefs  Charge  forfake  ; 
Yet  Tbou,  whofe  Love  excels  them  all, 

wilt  Care  and  Pity  take. 
j  i  Inftruct  rne  in  thy  Paths,  O  Lord  ; 

my  Ways  directly  guide  ; 
Left  envious  Men,  who  watch  my  Steps, 

fhould  fee  me  tread  alide. 
jz  Lord,  difappoint  my  cruel  Foes; 

defeat  <heir  ill  Defire, 
Whofe  lying  Lips,  and  bloody  Hands, 

againft  my  Peace  confpire. 

13  I  trufted  that  my  future  Life 

fhould  with  thy  Love  be  crown'd ; 
Or  elfe  my  fainting  Soul  had  funk, 
with  Sorrow  compafs'd  round. 

14  God's  Time  with  patient  Faith  expect, 

and  He'll  infpire  thy  Bread 
With  inward  Strength  :  Do  thou  thy  Part, 
and  leave  to  Him  the  Reft. 

C3  PSALM 
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PSALM    XXVIIL 
I  /"\  LOflD,  my  Rock,  to  Thee  I  cry, 
\J     in  Sighs  confume  my  Breath  ; 
O  !  anfwer,  or  I  lhall  become 

like  thofe  that  flee'p  in  Death. 
3,  Regard  my  Supplication,  Lord, 

the  Cries  that  I  repeat. 
With  weeping  Eyes,  and  lifted  Hands, 
before  thy  Mercy-feat. 

3  Let  me  efcape  the  Sinner's  Doom, 

who  make  a  Trade  of  111  -, 
And  ever  fpeate  the  Perfon  fair, 
whole  Blood  they  mean  to  fpill. 

4  According  to  their  Crime's  Extent, 

let  Juflice  have  its  Courie; 
Releotlefs  be  to  them,  as  they  ' 
have  fmn'd  without  Remorfe. 

5  Since  they  the  Works  of  God  defpife, 

nor  will  his  Grace  adore, 
His  Wrath  mall  utterly  deftroy, 
and  build  them  up  no  more. 

6  But  I,  with  due  Acknowledgment, 

his  Praifes  will  refound; 
From  whom  the  Cries  of  ray  Diilrefs 
a  gracious  Anfwer  found. 

7  My  Heart  its  Confidence  repos'd 

in  God,  my  Strength  and  Shield  i 
In  Him  I  trufted,  and  return'd 

triumphant  from  the  Field. 
As  He -hath  made  my  Joys  compjete, 

'tis  juft  that  I  fhould  raife 
The  cheerful  Tribute  of  my  Thanks, 

and  thus  refound  his  Praife  : 

8  "  His  aiding  Fow'r  fup port  the  Troops 

**  that  my  juft  Caufe  maintain  : 
".'Tvva.s  He  advanc'd  mevto  the  Throne; 
"  'tis  He  fee u res  my  Reign." 

9  Pteferve  thy  Chofen,  and'  proceed 

thine  Heritage  to  blefs : 
With  .Plenty  profper  them  in  Peace, 
in  Battle  with  Succefs, 

PSALM 
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PSALM    XXIX. 
I  "\7"E  Princes,  that  in  Might  excel, 

Jl       Your  grateful  Sacrifice  prepare  ; 
God's  glorious  Actions  loudly  tell, 

his  wondrous  Pow'r  to  all  declare, 
a  To  His  great  Name  frefli  Altars  raife ; 

devoutly  due  Refpect  afford  ; 
Him  in  his  holy  Temple  praiie, 

where  He's  with  foiemn  State  ador'd. 
3  'Tis  He,  that  with  amazing  Noife 

the  wat'ry  Clouds  in  funder  breaks : 
The  Ocean  trembles  at  his  Voice, 

when  He  from  Heav'n  in  Thunder  fpeaks-. 
4,  5  How  full  of  Pow'r  his  Voice  appears  ! 

with  what  majeftic  Terror  crown'd  ! 
Which  from  the  Roots  tall  Cedars  tears, 

and  firews  their  fcatter'd  Branches  round. 
6  They,  and  the  Hills  on  which  they  grow, 

are  fometimes  hurried  far  away  ; 
And  leap  like  Hinds  that  bounding  go, 

or  Unicorns  in  youthful  Play. 
7,  8  When  God  in  Thunder  loudly  fpeaks, 

and  fcatter'd  Flames  of  Lightning  fends, 
The  Foreft  nods,  the  Defart  quakes, 
and  ftubborn  Cadejh  lowly  bends. 
9  He  makes  the  Hind  to  caft  their  Young, 
and  lays  the  Beafts'  dark  Coverts  bare ; 
While  thofe,  that  to  his  Courts  belong, 

fecurely  fing  his  Praifes  there. 
IO,  1 1  God  rules  the  angry  Floods  on  high  ; 

his  boundlefs  Sway  lhall  never  ceafe ; 
His  Saints  with  Strength  he  will  fupply, 
and  blefs  his  own  with  conftant  Peace.  . 

PSALM    XXX. 
i   T'LL  celebrate  thy  Praifes,  Lord, 
JL     who  didft  thy  Pow'r  employ 
To  raife  my  drooping  Head,  and  check 

my  Foes,  infulting  Joy. 
2,  3  In  my  Diflrefs  I  cry'd  to  Thee, 
Who  kindly  didft  relieve, 

C  ±  And 
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And  from  the  Grave's  expe&ing  Taws 
my  hopelefs  Life  retrieve. 

4  Thus  to  his  Courts,  ye  Saints  of  his, 

wiih  Songs  of  iPraife  repair  : 
With  me  commemorate  his  Truth, 
and  Providential  Care. 

5  His  Wrath  was  but  a  Moment's  Reigns 

his  Favour  no  Decay  ; 
Your  Night  of  Grief  is  recompens'd 
with  Joy's  returning  Day. 

6  But  I  in  profp'rous  Days  prefum'd ; 

no  fudden  Change  I  fear'd,  • 
"Whilft  in  my  Sunfhine  cf  Succefs 

no  lowring  Cloud  appear'd. 
9  But  foon  1  found  thy  Favour,  Lord, 

my  Empire's  only  Truft ; 
For,  when  Thou  hidd'ft  thy  Face,  I  fa\V 

my  Honour  laid  in  Dufl. 

8  Then,  as  I  vainly  had  prefum'd, 

my  Error  I  confefs'd  ; 
And  thus,  with  fupplicating  Voice, 
thy  Mercy's  Throne  addrefs'd  : 

9  "  Whar  Profit  is  there  in  my  Flood, 

"  congeai'd  in  Death's  cold  Night? 
"  Can  filent  /  fhes  (peak  thy  Praiie, 

"  ihy  wondrous  Truth  recite  ? 
jo  **  Hear  me    O  lord,  in  Mercy  hear; 

"  ihy  wonted  Aid  extend  ; 
'*  Do  Thou  fend  H.-lp,  on  whom  alone 

"  I  can  tor  Help  depend." 
ji  'Tis  d«  ne  !  Thou  haft  my  mournful  Scene 

to  Songs  and  Dances  turn'd  j 
Inverted  me  in  Robes  of  State, 

who  late  in  Sackcloth-  mourn'd. 
J2  Ex  ited  thus,  I'll  gladly  fing 

thy  Praife  in  grateful  Verfe  ; 
.And,  as  thy  Favours  endlefs  arc, 

thy  endlefs  Praife  rehearfe. 
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EFEND  me,  Lord,  from  Shame; 
for  {till  i  truft  in  Thee  : 

As 


PSALM   xxxi.  41 

As  juft  and  righteous  is  thy  Name, 

from  Danger  fet  me  free. 
$  Bow  down  thy  gracious  Ear, 

and  fpeedy  Succour  fend  : 
Do  J'hou  my  ftedfaft  Rock  appear, 

to  fheher  and  defend. 
|  Since  Thou,  when  Foes  opprefs, 

my  Rock  and  I'orfefs  art, 
To  guide  me  forth  from  this  Diftrefi 

thy  wonted  Help  impart. 

4  Releafe  me  from  the  Snare, 

which  they  have  clo(elv  laid ; 
Since  1,  O  God,  my  Mrength,  repair 
to  Thee  alone  for  Aid. 

5  To  Thee,  t^e  God  of  Truth, 

my  Lite,  a; id  all  that's  mine, 
(For  Thou  preierv'dft  me  from  my  Youth) 
1  willirgiy  refign. 

6  All  vain  Defi^ns  I  hate 

of  thole  ihat  tiufl  in  Lies; 
And  ffill,  my  Soul,  in  ev'ry  State, 
to  God  for  Succour  flies. 

p  A  R  <r  ii. 

7  Thofe  Mercies  Thou  haft  (hown, 

I'll  cheerfully  exprefs ; 
For  Thou  haft  feen  my  Streights,  and  known 

my  boul  in  deep  Diflrefs. 
3   When  Keilah's  treach'rous  Race 

did  all  my  Strength  inclofe, 
Thou  gav'ft  mv  Feet  a  larger  Space, 

to  fhun  my  watchful  Foes. 
g  Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  difplay, 

and  hear  my  juft  Complaint; 
Fov  both  my  Soul  and  Flefh  decay, 

with  Grief  and  Hunger  faint. 

10  Sad  Thoughts  my  1  ife  opprefs; 

my  Years  are  fpent  in  Groans ; 
My  Sins  have  made  my  Strength  decreafe, 
and  ev'n  con£um'd  my  Bones. 

1 1  My  Foes  my  Suff'rings  mock'd, 

my  Neighbours  did  upbraid  j 

4  My 
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My  "Friends  at  Sight  of  me  were  fhock'd, 
and  fled  as  Men  difmay'd. 

12  Foorfook  by  all  am  I, 

as  dead  and  out  of  Mind  ; 
And  like  a  fhatter'd  Veflel  lie, 
whofe  Parts  can  ne'er  be  joiu'd. 

13  Yet  fland'rous  Words  they  ipeak, 

and  feem  my  Pow'r  to  dread  ; 
Whilft  they- together  Counfel  take, 
my  guiltlefs.  Blood  to  ftied. 

14  But  ftill  my  ftedfaft  Truft 

I  on  thy  Help  repofe  ; 
That  Thou,  my  God,  art  good  andjuftj 
my  Soul  with  Comfort  knows. 

p  A  R  r  in. 

15  Whatever  Events  betide, 

thy  Wifdom  times  them  all : 
Then,  Lord,  thy  Servant  fafely  hide 
from  thole  that  feek  his  Fall. 

16  The  Brightnefs  of  thy  Face 

to  me,  O  Lord,  difclofe  ; 
And,  as  thy  Mercies  ftill  increafe, 
preferve  me  from  my  Foes. 

17  Me  from  Difhonour  fave, 

who  ftill  have  call'd  on  Thee : 
Let  that,  and  Silence  in  the  Grave, 
the  Sinner's  Portion  be. 

18  Do  Thou  their  Tongues  reftrain, 

whofe  Breath  in  Lies  is  fpent  •, 
Who  falfe  Reports,  with  proud  Difdain, 
againfl  the  Righteous  vent. 

19  How  great  thy  Mercies  are 

to  fuch  as  fear  thy  Name  ! 
Which  Thou,  for  thole  that  truft  thy  Care, 
doft  to  the  World  proclaim. 

20  Thou  keep'tt  them  in  thy  Sight, 

from  proud  OpprefTors  free  : 
~  From  Tongues  that  do  in  Strife  delight, 

they  are  preferv'd  by  Thee. 
li  With  Glory  and  Renown 

God's  Narne  be  ever  bleft  ; 

Whofe 
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Whofe  Love  in  Keilah's  w^ll-fenc'd  Town 
was  wondroufly  exprefs'd  ! 

22  I  faid,  in  hafty  Flight, 

"  I'm  banilh'd  from  thine  Eyes ;" 
Yet  Hill  Thou  kept'ft  me  in  thy  Sight, 
and  heard'fl  my  earneft  Cries. 

23  O  !    all  ye  Saints,  the  Lord 

with  eager_Love  purfue ; 
Who  to  the  Jufl  will  Help  afford, 

and  give  the  Proud  their  Due. 
£4  Ye,  that  on  God  rely, 

courageoufly  proceed ; 
For  He  will  ftill  your  Hearts  fupply 

with  Strength  in  Time  of  Need. 

PSALM   XXXH. 

1  TTE's  bleft,  whofe  Sins  have  Pardon  gain'd, 
JfjL     no  more  in  Judgment  to  appear  j 

2  Whofe  Guilt  Remiffion  has  obtain'd, 

and  whofe  Repentance  is  fin  cere. 
$  While  1  conceal'd  the  fretting  Sore, 

my  Bones  confum'd  without  Relief: 
All  Day  did  I  with  Anguilh  roar, 

but  no  Complaints  afTuag'd  my  Grief. 
4  Heavy  on  me  thy  Hand  remain'd, 

by  Day  and  Night  alike  diftrefs'd ; 
Till  quite  of  vital  Moifture  drain'd, 

like  Land  with  Summer's  Drought  opprefs'd. 
£  No  fooner  I  my  Wrourid  difclos'd, 

the  Guilt  that  tormr'd  me  within, 
But  thy  Forgivenefs  interpos'd, 

and  Mercy's  healing  Balm  pour'd  in. 

6  True  Penitents  ihall  thus  fucceed, 

who  feek  Thee  whilft  Thou  may'ft  be  found; 
And,  from  the  common  Deluge  freed, 
{hull  fee  remorfelefs  Sinners  drown'd. 

7  Thy  Favour,  Lord,  in  all  Diftrefs, 

my  Tow'r  of  Refuge  I  inuft  own  : 
Thou  fhalt  my  haughty  Foes  fupprefs, 

and  me  with  Songs  of  Triumph  crown. 
§  In  my  Inftruc?tion  then  confide, 

you  that  would  Truth's  fafe  Path  defcry  : 

Your 
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Your  Progreis  1*11  fccurely  guide, 

and  keep  you  in  my  watchful  Eye. 
9  Submit  yourfelves  to  Wiidom's  Rule, 
like  Men  that  Reafon  have  attain'd  ; 
Not  like  th'  ungovern'd  Horfe  and  Mule, 
whofe  Fury  mud  be  curb'd  and  rein'd. 

10  Sorrows,  on  Sorrows  multiply'd, 

the  harden'd  Sinner  fhall  confound  ; 
But  them,  who  in  his  Truth  confide, 
Bleflings  of  Mercy  {hall  furroynd. 

11  His  Saints,  that  have  perform'd  his  La\vs4 

their  Life  in  Triumph  (hall  employ  ; 
Let  them  (as  they  alone  have  Caufe) 
in  grateful  Raptures  fhout  for  Joy, 

PSALM     XXXIII. 
I  T    ET  all  the  Juft  to  God  with  Joy 
JLj     tne'ir  cheerful  Voices  raife  ; 
For  well  the  Righteous  it  becomes 

to  fing  glad  Songs  of  Praife. 
2, 3  Let  Harps,  and  Pfalteries,  and  Lutes, 

in  joyful  Concert  meet ; 
And  new-made  Songs  of  loud  Applaufej 

the  Harmony  complete. 
4j5  For  faithful  is  the  Word  of  God  ; 
his  Works  with  Truth  abound ; 
He  Juftice  loves  ;  and  all  the  Earth 

is  with  his  Goodnefs  crown'd. 
6  By  his  Almighty  Word,  at  firft, 

Heav'n's  glorious  Arch  was  rear'd  ; 
And  all  the  beauteous  Hofts  of  Light 

at  his  Command  appeared. 
.7  The  fwelling  Floods  together  roll'd 

He  makes  in  Heaps  to  lie ; 
And  lays,  as  in  a  Store-houfe  fafe, 

the  wat'ry  Treafures  by. 
8,9  Let  Earth,  and  all  that  dwell  therein, 

before  Him  trembling  ftand  : 
For,  when  He  fprkethe  Word,  'twas  made; 

'twas  fix'd  at  uis  Command. 

10  He,  when  the  Heathen  clofely  plot, 

their  Counfels  undermines ; 

His 
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His  Wifdom  ineffectual  makes 
the  People's  rafh  Defigns. 

11  Whate'er  the  mighty  Lord  decrees 

{hall  ftand  for  ever  fure ; 
The  fettled  Purpofe  of  his  Heart 
to  Ages  fhall  endure. 

PA  R  r  ii. 

12  How  happy  then  are  they,  to  whom 

the  Lord  for  God  is  known  ! 
Whom  He,  for  all  the  World  befides, 

has  chofen  for  his  own. 
13, 14, 15  He  all  the  Nations  of  the  Earth, 
from  Heav'n,  his  Throne,  furvey'd  ; 
Hefaw  their  Works,  and  view'd  theirThoughts; 

by  Him  their  Hearts  were  made. 
1 6, 1 7  No  King  is  fafe  by  num'rous  Hods'; 
their  Strength  the  Strong  deceives ; 
No  manag'd  Horfe  by  Force  or  Speed 

his  warlike  Rider  f.-ves. 
18,  ip'Tis  God,  who  thofe  that  truft  in  Him 

beholds  with  gracious  Eyes : 
He  frees  their  Soul  from  Death  ;  their  Want 

in  Time  of  Dearth  fupplies. 
20,21  Out  Souls  on  God  with  Patience  wait ; 

our  Help  and  Shield  is  He  : 
Then,  Lord,  let  (till  our  Hearts  rejoice, 

becaufe  we  truft  in  Thee. 
22  The  Riches  of  thy  Mercy,  Lord, 

do  Thou  to  us  extend  ; 
Since  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wilh, 
on  Thee  alone  depend. 

PSALM    XXXIV. 

'  all  the  changing  Scenes  of  Life, 
Trouble  and  in  Joy, 
The  Praifes  of  my  God  (half  dill 
my  Heart  and  Tongue  employ. 
Of  his  Deliv'rance  I  will  boaft, 

'till  all  that  are  diftreft, 
From  my  Example  Comfort  take, 
and  charm  their  Griefs  to  Reft. 

30! 
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3  O  !  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

with  me  exalt  his  Name  : 

4  When  in  Diftrefs  to  Him  I  call'd, 

He  to  my  Refcue  came. 

5  Their  drooping  Hearts  were  foon  refrem'e?^ 

who  look'd  to  Him  for  Aid : 
DefiVd  Succefs  in  ev'ry  Face 
a  cheerful  Air  difplay'd. 

6  "  Behold  (fay  they)  behold  the  Man 

"  whom  Providence  reliev'd  ; 
"  So  dang'roufly  with  Woes  befet, 
"  fo  wond'roufly  retriev'd  !" 

7  The  Hods  of  God  encamp  around 

the  Dwellings  of  the  Juft ; 
Deliv'rance  He  affords  to  all 
who  on  his  Succour  tr^ft, 

8  O  !   make  but  Trial  of  his  Love, 

Experience  will  decide 
How  bleft  they  are,  and  only  they, 
who  in  his  Truth  confide. 

9  Fear  Him,  ye  Saints,  and  you  will  then 

have  nothing  elie  to  fear  ; 
M  >ke  you  his  Service  your  Delight, 
He'll  make  your  Wants  his  Care. 

10  While  hungry  Lions  lack  their  Prey, 

the  Lord  will  Food  provide 
For  fuch  as  put  their  Truft  in  Him, 
and  fee  their  Needs  fupply'd. 

PAR?    II. 

11  Approach,  ye  pioufly  difpos'd, 

and  my  Inftrudlions  hear; 
I'll  teach  you  the  true  Difcipline 
of  his  religious  Fear. 

12  Let  him  who  Length  of  Life  defires, 

and  profp'rous  Days  would  fee, 

13  From  fland'ring  Language  keep  his  Tongue, 

his  Lips  from  Falfehood  free. 

14  The  crooked  Paths  of  Vice  decline, 

and  Virtue's  Ways  purfue : 
Ertablifh  Peace,  where  'tis  begun  ; 
and,  where  'tis  loft,  renew. 

15  The 
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15  The  Lord  from  Heav'n  beholds  the  Juft 

with  favourable  Eyes ; 
And,  when  diftrefs'd,  his  gracious  Ear 
is  open  to  their  Cries ; 

16  But  turns  his  wrathful  Look  on  thofc 

whom  Mercy  can't  reclaim, 
To  cut  them  off,  and  from  the  Earth 
blot  out  their  hated  Name. 

17  Deliv'rance  to  his  Saints  he  gives, 

when  hiS  Relief  they  crave  : 

18  He's  nigh  to  heal  the  broken  Heart, 

and  contrite  Spirit  fave. 

19  The  Wicked  oft,  but  ftill  in  vain, 

againft  the  Juft  confpire  ; 

20  For  under  their  Affliction's  Weight 

He  keeps  their  Bones  entire. 

21  The  Wicked  from  their  wicked  Arts 

their  Ruin  (hall  derive  ; 
Whilft  righteous  Men,  whom  they  deleft, 
lhall  them  and  theirs  furviv^e. 

22  For  God  preferves  the  Souls  of  thofe, 

who  on  his  Truth  depend; 
To  them  and  their  Pofterity 
bis  Bleffings  lhall  defcend. 

PSALM     XXXV. 

1  A   GAINST  all  thofe  that  ft  rive  with  me, 
jT\     O  Lord,  aflert  my  Right ; 

With  fuch  as  War  unjuftly  wage, 
do  Thou  my  Battles  fight. 

2  Thy  Buckler  take,  and  bind  thy  Shield 

upon  thy  warlike  Arm : 
Stand  up,  my  God,  in  my  Defence, 
and  keep  me  fafe  from  Harm. 

3  Bring  forth  thy  Spear;  and  flop  their  Courfe, 

that  hafte  my  Blood  to  fpill ; 
Say  to  my  Soul,  '•  I  am  thy  Health, 
"  and  will  preferve  thee  tfilL" 

4  Let  them  with  Shame  be  cdver'd  o'er, 

who  my  Deftrudion  fought ; 
And  fuch  as  did  my  Harm  devife, 
be  to  Confufion  brought. 
5  5  Then 
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5  Then  fliatl  they  fly.  difpers'd  like  Chatf 

before  the  driving  Wind  : 
God's  vengeful  Miniver  of  Wrath 
(hall  follow  clofe  behind. 

6  And  when,  through  dark  and  ilipp'ry  W*y$j 

they  drive  his  Rage  to  fhun* 
His  vcpgt-ful  Miniilers  of  Wrath 

{hall  goad  them  as  they  rim : 
J  Since,  unprovok'd  by  any  Wrong, 
thev  hid  their  treach'rous  Snare  3 
And  for  my  harmlefs  Soul  a  Pit 

did  without  Caufe  prepare  : 
£  Surpris'd  by  Mifchiefs  unforefeeri, 

by  their  own  Arts  betray'd, 
Their  Feet  (hall  fall  into  the  Net 

which  they  for  me  have  laid. 
5  Whilft  my  glad  Soul  (hall  God's  great  Name 

for  this  Deliverance  blefs ; 
And,  by  his  faving  Health  fecur'd, 
its  grateful  Joy  exprefs. 

10  My  very  Bones  fhall  fay,  "  O  Lord, 

"  who  can  compare  with  Thee  ? 
•'  Who  fett'ft  the  poor  and  hclplefs  Mart 
•*  from  ilro.rig  Oppreflbrs  free  !" 

PART    II. 

1 1  Falfe  WitnefTes,  with  forg'd  Complaints, 

againft  my  Truth  combin'd ; 
And  to  my  Charge  fuch  Things  they  laid 

as  I  had  ne'er  defign'd. 
i  a  The  Good  which  I  to  them  had  done 

with  Evil  they  repaid  ; 
And  did,  by  Malice  undeferv'd, 

my  harmlefs  Life  invade. 

13  But  as  for  me,  when  they  were  iick, 

I  (till  in  Sackcloth  mourn'd; 
I  pray'd,  and  faded,  and  my  Pray'r 
to  my  own  Breafl  return'd. 

14  Had  they  my  Friends  or  Brethren  been, 

I  could  have  done  no  more  ; 
Nor  with  more  decent  Signs  of  Grief 
a  Mother's  Lofs  deplore. 

15  How 
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15  How  different  did  their  Carriage  prove, 

in  Times  of  my  Diftrefs ! 
When  they,  in  Crowds  together  met, 

did  favage  Joy  exprefs. 
The  Rabble  too,  in  num'rous  Throngs, 

by  their  Example  came ; 
And  ceas'd  not,  with  reviling  Words, 

to  wound  my  fpotlefs  Fame. 

1 6  Scoffers,  that  noble  Tables  haunf, 

and  earn  their  Bread  with  Lies, 
Did  gnafli  their  Teeth,  and  fland'ring  jefa 
malicioufly  devife. 

17  Bur,  Lord,  how  long  wilt  Thou  look  on  ? 

on  my  Behalf  appear ; 
And  fave  my  guiklefs  Soul,  which  they 
like  rav'ning  Beafts  would  tear. 

PART  III. 

1 8  So  I,  before  the  lift'ning  World] 

fhall  grateful  Thanks  exprefs  ; 
And,  where  the  great  Affembly  meets, 
thy  Name  with  Praifes  blefs. 

19  Lord,  fuffer  not  my  caufelefs  Foes, 

who  me  unjuftly  hate, 
With  open  Joy,  or  fecret  Signs, 
to  mock  my  fad  Eftate. 

20  For  they,  with  Hearts  averfe  to  Peace^ 

indufiriouily  devife 
Again  ft  the  Men  of  quiet  Minds 

to  forge  malicious  Lies. 
2,1   Nor  with  thefe  private  Arts  content, 

aloud  they  vent  their  Spite  ; 
And  fay,  "  At  laft  we  found  him  out> 

"  he  did  it  in  our  Sight." 
22,  Buc  Thou,  who  dofl  both  them  and  me 

with  righteous  Eyes  furVey, 
Aflert  my  Innocence,  O  Lord, 

and  keep  not  far  away. 
23  Stir  up  Thyfelf  in  my  Behalf; 

to  Judgment,  Lord,  a -ake  ; 
Thy  righteous  Servant's  Caule,  O  God, 
to  thy  Decifion  take. 

D  24  Lord, 
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24  Lord,  as  my  Heart  has  upright  been, 

let  me-thy  Juftice  find  : 
Nor  let  my  cruel  Foes  obtain 
the  Triumphs  they  defign'd. 

25  O  !  let  them  nor,  amongit  themfelves, 

in  boafting  Language  lay, 
"  At  length  our  Wifhes  are  complete ; 

"  at  lait  he's  made  our  Prey." 
2*6  Let  fuch  as  in  my  Harm  rejoic'd, 

for  Shame  their  Faces  hide  ; 
.And  toul  Difhonour  wait  on  thofe 

that  proudly  me  defy'd. 

27  Whilft  they  with  cheerful  Voices  fhout, 

who  my  jult  Caufe  befriend: 
And  blefs  the  Lord,  who  loves  to  make 
fnccefs  his  Saints  attend. 

28  So  fhall  my  Tongue  thy  Judgments  ring, 

inlpir'd  with  grateful  Joy  ; 
And  cheerful  Hymns  of  Praife  to  Thee 
fhall  all  my  Days  employ. 

PSALM    XXXVI. 

1   "JL  /fY  crafty.  Foe,  with  flatt'ring  Art, 
•  J/VJL     his  nicked  Furpofe  would  difguife  : 
But  Reafon  whifpers  to  my  Heart, 

no  Fear  of  God's  before  his  Eyes, 
a  He  fooths  himfelf,  retir'd  from  Sight, 

fecure  he  thinks  his  treach'rous  Game  : 
Till  his  dark  Plots,  expos'd  to  Light, 
their  falfe  Contriver  brand  with  Shame. 

3  In  Deeds  he  is  my  Foe  confefs'd, 

whilft  with  his  Tongue  he  fpeaks  me  fair : 
True  Wifdom's  banilh'd  from  his  Bread, 
and  Vice  has  fole  Dominion  there. 

4  His  wakeful  Malice  fpends  the  Night 

in  forging  his  accurs'd  Defigns ; 
His  obftinate,  ungen'rous  Spite 
no  execrable  Means  declines. 

5  But,  Lord,  thy  Mercy,  my  fure  Hope, 

the  higheft  Orb  of  Heav*n  tranfcends; 
Thy  facred  Truth's  unmeafur'd  Scope 
bevond  the  fpreading  Sky  extends. 

6  Thy 
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£  Thy  Juftice  like  the  Hills  remains; 

unfathom'd  Depths  thy  Judgments  are  5 
Thy  Providence  the  World  fuftains ; 
the  xyhoje  Creation  is  thy  Care. 

7  Since  of  thy  Goodnefs  all  partake, 

with  what  Aflurance  Ihould  the  jufi 
Thy  fhelr'i  ing  Wings  their  Refuge  make, 
and  Saints  to  thy  Protection  truft. 

8  Such  Guefts  fhall  to  thy  Courts  be  led, 

to  banquet  on  thy  Love's  Kepaft  ; 
And  drink,  as  from  a  Fountain's  Head, 
of  Joys  that  ihall  for  ever  laft* 

9  With  Thee  the  Springs  of  Life  remain  5 

thy  Prefence  is  eternal  Day : 

10  O  !    let  thy  Saints  thy  Favour  gain  ; 

to  upright  Hearts  thy  Truth  difplay. 

11  Whilfl  Pride's  infulting  Foot  would  fpurn> 

and  wicked  Hand  my  Life  furprife ; 

12  Their  Mifchief  on  themfelves  return  5 

down,  down  they're  fall'n,  no  more  to  rife* 

PSALM    XXXVII. 
i  HpVHO'  wicked  Men  grow  rich  or  great, 
J[       Yet  let  not  their  fuccefsful  State 

thy  Anger  or  thy  Envy  raife  ; 
2,  For  they,  cut  down  like  tender  Grafs, 
Or,  like  young  Flow'rSj  away  fhall  pafs, 
whofe  blooming  Beauty  foon  decays. 

3  Depend  on  God,  and  Him  obey  ; 
So  thou  within  the  Land  malt  (lay, 

fecure  from  Danger"  and  from  Want : 

4  Make  his  Commands  thy  chief  Delight, 
And  He,  thy  Duty  to  requite, 

ihall  all  thy  earned  Wimes  grant. 

5  In  all  thy  Ways  truft  thdu  the  Lord, 
And  He  will  needful  Help  afford 

to  perfect  ev'ry  juft  Deiign  ; 

6  He'll  make,  like  Light  ferene  and  clcaij 
Thy  clouded  Innocence  appear, 

and  as  a  mid-day  Sun  to  ihine. 

7  With  quiet  Mind  on  God  depend, 
And  patiently  for  Him  attend  ; 

nor  let  thy  Anger  fondly  rife, 

D  a  Th9» 
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Thof  wicked  Men  with  Wealth  abound, 
And  with  Succefs  the  Plors  arc  crown'd, 
which  they  malicioufly  devife. 

8  From  Anger  ceafe,  and  Wrath  forfake ; 
Let  no  ungovern'd  Paffion  make 

thy  wav'ring  Heart  efpoufe  their  Crime ; 

9  For  God  fhall  finful  Men  deftroy; 
Whilft  only  they  the  Land  enjoy, 

who  truft  in  Him  and  wait  his  Time. 

10  How  foon  (hall  wicked  Men  decay  ! 
Their  Place  fhall  vanifh  quite  away, 

nor  by  the  ftridteft  Search  be  found ; 

11  Whilft  humble  Souls  pofiefs  the  Earth, 
Rejoicing  ftiil  with  godly  Mirth, 

with  Peace  and  Plenty  always  crown'd. 

PART    II. 

22  Whilft  finful  Crowds,  with  falfe  Defign, 
AgainJJ  the  righteous  Few  combine, 

and  gnafh  their  Teeth  and  threat'ning  (land; 

13  God  fhall  their  empty  Plots  deride, 
And  laugh  at  their  defeated  Pride : 

He  fees  their  Ruin  near  at  Hand. 

14  They  draw  the  Sword,  and  bend  the  Bow, 
The  Poor  and  Needy  to  o'erthrow, 

and  Men  of  upright  Lives  to  flay  ; 

15  But  their  ftrong  Bows  fhall  foon  be  broke, 
Their  fharpen'd  Weapon's  mortal  Stroke 

thro'  their  own  Hearts  fliall  force  its  Way, 

1 6  A  little,  with  God's  Favour  blefs'd, 
That's  by  one  righteous  Man  pofTeiVd, 

the  Wealth  of  many  bad  excels : 

17  For  God  fupports  the  juft  Man's  Caufe  ; 
But  as  for  thofe  that  break  his  Laws, 

their  unfuccefsful  Pow'r  lie  quells. 

1 8  His  conftant  Care  the  Upright  guides, 
And  over  all  their  Life  prefides ; 

their  Portion  fhall  for  ever  laft  : 

19  They,  when  Diftrefs  o'erwhelms  the  Earth, 
Shall  be  unmov'd,  and  even  in  Dearth 

the  happy  Fruits  of  Plenty  tafte. 

20  Not 
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20  Not  fo  the  wicked  Man,  and  thofe 
Who  proudly  dare  God's  Will  oppofe  : 

Deftru&ion  is  their  haplefs  Share  : 
Like  Fat  of  Lambs,  their  Hopes,  and  they, 
Shall  in  an  Inftant  melt  away, 

and  vanim  into  Smoke  and  Air. 

PART    III. 

21  While  Sinners,  brought  to  fad  Eecay, 
Still  borrow  on,  and  never  pay, 

the  Juft  have  Will  and  Pow'r  to  give-: 

22  For  fuch,  as  God  vouchiafes  to  blefs, 
Shall  peaceably  the  Earth  poffefs  ; 

and  thole  He  curfes  lhall  not  live. 

23  The  good  Man's  Way  is  God's  Delight ; 
He  orders  all  the  Steps  aright 

of  him  that  moves  by  his  Command  : 

24  Though  he  fometimes  may  be  diftrels'd, 
Yet  fhall  he  ne'er  be  quite  opprefs'd  ; 

for  God  upholds  him  with  his  Hand. 

25  From  my  firft  Youth,  till  Age  prevail'd> 
I  never  faw  the  Righteous  fail'd, 

or  Want  o'ertake  his  numerous  Race  ; 

26  Becaufe  Compaflion  fill'd  his  Heart, 
And  he  did  cheerfully  impart, 

God  made  his  Offspring's  Wealth  increafe. 

27  With  Caution  Ihun  each  wicked  Deed, 
In  Virtue's  Ways  with  Zeal  proceed, 

and  fo  prolong  your  happy  Days : 

28  For  God,  who  Judgment  loves,  does  ft  ill 
Preferve  his  Saints  lecure  from  111, 

while  foon  the  wicked  Race  decays. 
29,30,31  The  Upright  fhall  poflefs  the  Land  ; 
His  Portion  fhall  tor  Ages  (land, 

his  Mouth  with  Wifdom  is  fupply'd  : 
His  Tongue  by  Rules  of  Judgment  moves ; 
His  Heart  the  Law  of  God  approves ; 

therefore  his  Footfteps  never  Hide. 

PART    IV. 

32  In  Wait  the  watchful  Sinner  lies, 
In  vain  the  Righteous  to  furprife; 
in  vain  his  Ruin  cioth  decree : 

E>3  33  God 
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33  God  will  not  him  dcfencelefs  leave, 
To- his  Revenge  expos'd,  but  fave ; 

and,  when  he's  fentenc'd,  fet  him  free, 

34  Wait  dill  on  Gcd  ;  keep  his  Command  ; 
And  thou,  exalted  in  the  Land, 

thy  bleft  Poff.ffion  ne'er  {halt  quit  j 
The  wicked  loon  vieiiroy'd  (hail  be, 
And  at  his  difmal  Tragedy 

thon  fhalt  a  fafe  Spectator  fit. 

35  The  Wicked  I  in  Pow'r  have  feen, 
And,  like  a  Bay-Tree  frefh  and  green, 

that  fpreads  its  jMeafant  Branches  round  ; 

36  But  he  was  gone  as  fwift  as  Thought, 
And»  tho'  in  ev'ry  Place  I  fought, 

'  no  Sign  or  Track  of  him  I  lound. 

37  Cbfer\e  the  perfect  ?/[an  with  C  rer, 
And  mark  all  fuch  as  upright  are  ; 

their  rougheft  Days  in  Peace  fhall  end  ; 

38  While  op  the  latter  End  of  thofe, 
Who  dare  God's  facred  Will  oppofe, 

a  common  Ruin  mail  attend. 

39  God  to  the  Juft  will  Aid  afford  : 
Their  only  Safeguard  is  the  Lord  ; 

their  Strength  in  Time  of  Need  is  He  ; 

40  Becaufe  on  Him  they  flill  depend, 
The  Lord  will  timely  Succour  fend, 

and  from  the  Wicked  fet  them  free, 

P  S  A  L  M     XXXVIII. 
chaft'ning  Wrath,  O  Lord,  reftrain, 
tho'  I  dcferve  it  all ; 
Nor  let  at  once  on-ine  the  Storm 

of  thy  Difpleafure  fall. 
2  In  ev'ry  wretched  Part  of  me 

thy  Arrows  deep  remain  ; 
Thy-  heavy  tkno's  aflli&ing  Weight 

I  can  no  more  fullain. 
s  My  Flefh  is  o'ne  continu'd  Wound, 

thy  Wrath  fo  fiercely  glows  ; 
Betwixt  my  Punifliment  and  Guilt 

my  Bones  have  nq  Repofe. 

4  My  Sins,  which  to  a  Deluge  fwell, 

piy  finking  Head  o'erflow  j 
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And,  for  my  feeble  Strength  to  bear, 
too  va(t  a  Burthen  grow,- 

5  Stench  and  Corruption  fill  my  Wounds, 

my  Folly's  juft  Return  : 

6  With  Troubles  I  am  warp'd  and  bow'd* 

and  all  Day  long  I  mourn. 

7  A  loath'd  Difeafe  afflidts  my  Loins, 

infecting  ev'ry  Part ; 

8  With  Sicknefs  worn  I  groan  and  roar 

thro*  Anguifh  of  my  Heart. 

9  But, -Lord,  before  thy  frarching  Eyes 

all  my  Defires  appear; 
And  fure  my  Groans  have  been  too  loud 
not  to  have  reach'd  thine  Ear. 

10  My  Heart's  opprefs'd,  my  Srrength  decay'd, 

my  Eyes  depriv'd  of  .Light : 

11  Friends,  Lovers,  Kinfmen,  gaze  aloof 

on  fuch  a  dilmal  Sight. 

12  Mean  while,  the  Foes  that  feek  my  Life 

their  Snares  to  take  me  ftt ; 
Vent  Slanders,  and  contrive  all  Day 
to  forge  fome  new  Deceit, 

13  But  I,  as  if  both  deaf  and  dumb, 

nor  heard,  nor  once  replv'd  : 

14  Quite  deaf  and  dumb,  like  one  whofe  Tongue 

with  confcious  Guilt  is  ty'd. 

15  For,   Lord,  to  thee  I  do  appeal, 

my  Innocence  to  clear  ; 
Afiur'd  that  Thou,  the  righteous  God, 
my  injur'd  Caufe  wilt  hear. 

1 6  "  Hear  me,"  laid  I,  "  left  my  proud  Foes 

M  a  fpiteful  Joy  difplajT; 
"  Infulting,  if  they  fee  my  Foot 
"  but  once  to  go  aflray." 

17  And,  with  continual  Grief  opprefs'd, 

to  fink  1  now  begin  : 

18  To  Thee,  O  Lord,    I  will  confefs, 

to  Thee  bewail  my  Sin. 

19  Bur  whilft  I  Lnguilh,  my  proud  Foes 

their  btrength  and  Vigour  boaft  ;   - 
And  they,  who  hate  me  without  Caufe, 
are  grown  a  dreadful  Holt. 

D  4  20  Ev'a 
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2,0  Ev'n  they,  whom  I  oblig'd,  return 

my  Kindnefs  with  Delpite; 
And  are  my  Enemies,  becaufe 
I  choofe  the  Path  that's  right. 

21  Forfake  me  not,  O  Lord,  my  God, 

,  nor  far  from  me  depart ; 

22  Make  hafte  to  my  Relief,  O  T»hou, 

who  my  Salvation  art. 

PSALM    XXXIX. 

1  TJ  Efolv'd  to  watch  o'er  all  my 
Jt\.     I  kept  my  Tongue  in  Awe  ; 
1  curb'd  my  hally  Words,  when  I 

the  Wicked  profp'rous  faw. 

2  Like  one  that's  dumb,  I  filent  flood, 

.and  did  my  Tongue  refrain 
From  good  Difcourfe  ;  but  that  Reflraint 
increas'd  my  inward  Pain. 

3  My  Heart  did  glow,  which  working  Thoughts 

did  hot  and  reftlefs  make ; 
And  warm  Reflections  fann'd  the  Fire, 
till  thus  at  length  I  fpake  : 

4  Lord,  let  me  know  my  Term  of  Days, 

how  loon  my  Life  will  end  ; 
The  num'rous  Train  of  Ills  difclofe, 

which  this  frail  ftate  attend. 
$  My  Life  thou  know'it  is  but  a  Span, 

a  Cypher  fums  my  Years; 
And  ev'ry  Man,  in  belt  Eftate, 

but  Vanity  appears. 
6  Man,  like  a  Shadow,  vainly  walks, 

with  fruitlefs  Cares  opprefs'd  : 
He  heaps  up  Wealth,  but  cannot  tell 

by  whom  'twill  be  poffbfs'd. 
^  Why  fhould  I  then  on  worthlefs  Toy? 

with  anxious  Care  attend  ? 
On  Thee  alone  my  ftedfaft  Hope 

ihall  ever,  Lord,  depend. 
8,0  Forgive  my  Sins  j  nor  let  me  fcorn'd 

by  foolifli  Sinners  be  ; 
For  I  was  dumb,  and  murmur'd  not, 
becaufe  'twas  done  by  Thee» 

10  The 
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jo  The  dreadful  Burthen  of  thy  Wrath 

in  Mercy  foon  remove; 
Left  my  frail  Flefh  too  weak  to  bear 
the  heavy  Load  ihould  prove. 

11  For  when  thou  chaiVneft  Man  for  Sin, 

thou  mak'ft  his  Beauty  fade 
(So  vain  a  Thing  is  he  !)  like  Cloth 
by  fretting  Moths  decay 'd. 

12  Lord,  hear  my  Cry,  accept  my  Tears, 

and  liften  to  my  Pray'r  ; 
Who  fojourn  like  a  Stranger  here, 
as  all  my  Fathers  were. 

13  O  ipare  me  yet  a  little  Time, 

my  wafted  Strength  reftore, 
Before  I  vanifh  quite  from  hence, 
And  (hall  be  feen  no  more. 

PSALM     XL. 

1  TT  Waited  meekly  for  the  Lord, 

JL     till  He  vouchfaf'd  a  kind  reply: 
Who  did  his  gracious  Ear  afford, 

and  heard  from  Heav'n  my  humble  Cry. 

2  He  took  me  from  the  difmal  Pit, 

when  founder'd  deep  in  miry  Clay; 
On  folid  Ground  He  plac'd  my  Fee;, 
and  luffer'd  not  my  Steps  to  ftray. 

3  The  Wonders  He  for  me  has  wrought 

{hall  fill  my  Mouth  with  Songs  of  Praife ; 
And  others,  to  his  Worfhip  brought, 
to  Hopes  of  like  Deliv'rance  raife. 

4  For  Bleffings  fhall  that  Man  reward, 

who  on  th*  Almighty  Lord  relies  ; 
Who  treats  the  Proud  with  Difregard, 
and  hates  the  Hypocrite's  DUguife. 

5  Who  can  the  wond.'rous  Works  recount 

which  Thou,  O  God,  for  us  haft  wrought  ? 
The  Treafures  of  thy  Love  furmount 

thePow'r  of  Numbers,  Speech,  and  Thought. 

6  I've  learnt  that  Thou  haft  not  defir'd 

Off'rings  and  Sacrifice  alone  : 
Nor  Blood  of  guiltlefs  Beafts  requir'd, 
for  Man's  Tranfgreffion  to  atone. 

1 1 
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7  I  therefore  come — -come  to  fulfil 

the  Oracles  thy  Pooks  impart : 

8  'Tis  my  Delight  to  do  thy  Will  ; 

thy  Law  is  written  in  my  Heart. 

PAR?   II. 

9  In  full  AiTemblies  I  have  told 

thy  Truth  and  Righteoufnefs  at  large  : 
Nor  did,  Thou  know'ft,  my  Lips  vvith-hold 
from  utt'ring  what  Thou  gav'it  in  Charge  : 

10  Nor  kept  within  my  Breaft  confin'd 

thy  Faith (ulnefs  and  faving  Grace; 
But  rweach'd  thy  Love,  for  All  defign'd, 
that  All  might  that  and  Truth  embrace. 

11  Then  let  rhofe  Mercies  I  declar'd 

to  others,  Lprd,  extend  to  me  : 
Thy  I  oving-kindneis  my  Reward, 
thy  Truth  my  fafe  Protection  be. 

12  For  I  with  Troubles  am  dittrefc'd, 

too  vaft  and  nuraberlefs  to  bear  ; 
Nor  leis  with  Loads  of  Guilt  opprefs'd, 

that  plunge  and  fink  me  to  Dcfpair. 
As  foon,  alas  !   1  may  recount 

the  Hairs  on  this  amided  Head  j 
]VJy  vanquifh'd  Courage  they  furmount,    . 

and  fill  my  drooping  Soul  with  Dread. 

PAR  <T  III. 

13  But,  Lord,  to  my  Relief  draw  near, 

for  never  was  more  prefling  Need  ; 
In  my  Deltv'rance,  Lord,  appear, 

and  add  to  that  Deliv'rance  Speed. 
i±  Confuficn  on  their  Heads  return, 

who  to  deftroy  my  Soul  combine ; 
Let  them  defeated,  bluih^nd  mourn, 

enfnar'd  in  their  own  vile  Defign. 

15  Their  Doom  let  Defolation  be, 

'  ,      with  Shame  their  Malice  be  repaid, 
Who  mock'd  my  Confidence  in  Thee, 
and  Sport  of  my  Affliction  made: 

1 6  While  they,  who  humbly  feek  thy  Face, 

to  joyful  Triumphs  fliall  be  rais'd; 

And 
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And  all  who  prize  thy  faving;  Grace 

with  me  refound,  The  ]*ord  be  prais'd. 
*7  Thus,  wretched  tho'  I  am,  and  poor, 

of  me  th'  Almighty  Lord  takes  Care  : 
Thou,  God,  who  only  canft  retfore, 
to  my  Relief  with  Speed  repair. 

P  S  A  L  M    XLI. 

I   T  1TAPPY  the  Man,  vvhofe  tender  Care 
H    |      relieves  the  Poor  diftrefs'd  : 
When  Troubles  compafs  him  around, 

the  Lord  lhall  give  him  Red. 
2.  The  Lord  his  Life,  with  Bleffings  crown'd, 

in  Safety  lhall  prolong ; 
And  difappointlhe  Will  of  thofe- 
that  leek  to  do  him  Wrong. 

3  If  he  in  languifhing  Eftate, 

opprefs'd  with  Sicknefs,  lie; 

The  Lord  will  eafy  make  his  Bed, 

and  inward  Strength  fupply. 

4  Secure  of  this,  to  Thee,  my  God,    , 

I  thus  my  Pray'r  addrefs'd  : 
"  Lord,  for  thy  Mercy,  heal  my  Soul, 

"  tho'  I  have  much  tranfgrefs'd." 
^  My  cruel  Foes  with  fland'ring  Words 

attempt  to  wound  my  Fame  : 
"  When  mall  he  die  (fay  they)  and  Men 

"  forget  his  very  Name  ?" 
6  Snppole  they  formal  Vilits  make, 

'tis  all  but  empty  Show  ; 
They  gather  Mifchief  in  their  Hearts, 

and  vent  it  where  they  go. 
7,  8  With  private  Whifpers,  fuch  as  thefe, 

to  hurt  me  they  devife  : 
*'  A  fore  Dileafe  afHidts  him  now ; 

*'  he's  fall'n,-no  more  to  rife." 
9  My  own  familiar  Bofom-Friend, 

on  whom  I  mod  rely'd, 
Has  me,  whofe  daily  Gueft  he  was, 

with  open  Scorn  defy'd. 
TO  But  Thou,  my  fad  and  wretched  State, 
in  Mercy,  Lord,  regard^ 

And 
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And  raife  me  up,  that  all  their  Crimes 
may  meet  their  juft  Reward. 

11  6y  this  I  know  thy  gracious  Ear 

is  open  when  I  call ; 
Becaufe  Thou  fuffer'ft  not  my  Foes 
to  triumph  in  my  Fall. 

12  Thy  tender  Care  fecures  my  Life 

from  Danger  and  Ditgrace; 
And  Thou  vouchfaf  ft  to  fet  me  flill 
before  thy  glorious  Face. 

13  Let  therefore  Ifrad's  Lord  and  God 

from  Age  to  Age  be  bleft  ; 
And  all  the  People's  glad  Applaufe 
with  loud  Amens  expreft. 

PSALM    XLII. 

pants  the  Hart  for  cooling  Streams, 
when  heated  in  the  Chace ; 
So  longs  my  Soul,  O  God,  for  Thee 

and  thy  refrefhing  Grace, 
a  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

my  thirfty  Soul  doth  pine  ;  ;,..,•  v 

1  O!  when  (hall  I  behold  thy  Face, 
thou  Majefty  Divine  ! 

3  Tears  are  my  conftant  Food,  while  thus 

infulting  Foes  upbraid  : 
"  Deluded  Wretch  !  where's  now  thy  God  .? 
"And  where  his  promis'd  Aid  ?" 

4  I  figh  whene'er  my  muting  Thoughts 

thofe  happy  Days  prefent, 
When  I,  with  Troops  of  pious  Friends, 

thy  Temple  did  frequent : 
When  I  advanced  with  Songs  of  Praife, 

my  folemn  Vows  to  pay  ; 
And  led  the  joyful  facred  Throng 

that  kept  the  Feftal  Day. 

5  Why  reftlefs,  why  call  down,  my  Soul  ? 

truft  God  ;  and  He'll  employ 
His  Aid  for  thee,  and  change  thefe  Sighs 

to  thankful  Hymns  of  Joy. 
0  My  Soul's  cart  down,  O  God  !  but  thinks 
en  Thee  and  Sicn  ftill ; 

2  From 
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From  Jordan's  Bpnks,  from  Hermans  Heights, 
and  Miffar's  humbler  Hill. 

7  One  Trouble  calls  another  on  ; 

and  burfting  o'er  my  Head, 
Fall  fpouting  down,  till  round  my  Soul 
a  roaring  Sea  is  ipread. 

8  But  when  thy  Prefence,  Lord  of  Life, 

has  once  difpell'd  this  Storm, 
To  Thee  I'll  midnight  Anthems  iing, 
and  all  my  Vows  perform. 

9  Gad  of  my  Strength,  how  long  ftiall  I 

like  one  forgotten  mourn  ? 

Forlorn,  forfaken,  and  expos'd 

to  my  Oppreflbr's  Scorn. 

10  My  Heart  is  pierc'd  as  with  a  Sword, 

whilft  thup  my  Foes  upbraid, 
"  Vain  Boafter,  where  is  now  thy  God  ? 
"  And  where  his  promis'd  Aid  ?" 

1 1  Why  reftlefs,  why  caft  down,  my  Soul  ? 

hope  ftill;  and  thou  (halt  fing 
The  Praife  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 
thy  Health's  eternal  Spring. 

PSALM     XLIII. 

1  TUST  Judge  of  Heav'n,  againft  my  Foes 
J    do  Thou  aflert  my  injur'd  Right : 

O !  fet  me  free,  my  God,  from  thofe, 
that  in  Deceit  and  Wrong  delight. 

2  Since  Thou  art  ftill  my  only  Stay, 

why  leav'ft  Thou  me  in  deep  Diftrefs? 
Why  go  I  mourning  all  the  Day, 
whilft  me  infulting  Foes  opprefs. 

3  Let  me  with  Light  and  Truth  be  bleft ; 

be  thefe  my  Guides,  and  lead  the  Way, 
Till  on  thy  holy  Hill  I  reft, 

and  in  thy  facred  Temple  pray. 

4  Then  will  I  there  frefh  Altars  raiie 

to  God,  who  is  my  only  Joy  : 
And  well-tun'd  Harps,  with  Songs  of  Praife, 
ihall  all  my  grateful  Hours  employ. 

5  Why  then  caft  down,  my  Soul  ?  And  why 

fo  much  opprefs'd  with  anxious  Care  ? 

On 
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On  God,  thy  God,  for  Aid  rely, 
who  will  thy  ruin'd  State  repair. 

PSALM   -XLIV. 

1  1^  LORD,,  our  Fathers  oft  Have  tol<t 
\^J     in  our  attentive  Ears, 

Thy  Wonders  in  their  Days  performed, 

and  elder  Times  than  theirs. 
z  How  Thou,  to  plant  them  here,  did 'ft  drive 

the  Heathen  from  this  Land, 
Difpeppled  by  repeated  Strokes 

ot  thy  avenging  Hand. 

3  For,  not  their  Courage,  nor  their  Swore?, 

to  them  PofTeffion  gave"  ; 
Nor  Strength,  that  from  unequal  Force 

their  fainting  Troops  could  fave. 
But  thy  Right-hand  and  pow'rful  Arm, 

whofe  Succour  they  unplor'd  ; 
Thy  Prefence  with  the  chofcn  Race, 

who  thy  great  Name  ador'd. 

4  As  Thee,  their  God,  our  Fathers  own'd  ; 
*     Thou  art  our  Scv'reign  King; 

O  !  therefore,  as  Thou  did'il  to  them, 
to  us  Deliv'rance  bring. 

5  Through  thy  vidorious  Name  our  Arms 

the  pfoudeft  Foes  {hall  quell  ; 
And  crufh  them  with  repeated  Strokes 
as  oft  as  they  rebel.  ' 

6  I'll  neither  tfuft  my  Bow  nor  Sword, 

when  I  in  Fight  engage  ; 

7  But  Thee,  who  haft  our  Foes  iubdu'd, 

and  ih'am'd  their  fpiteful  Rage. 

2  To  Thee  the  Triumph  we  afcribe, 

from  whence  the  Conqueft  came  : 
In  God  we  will  rejoice  all  Day, 
and  ever  blefs  his  Name. 

PA  RT    II. 

$  But  Thou  haft  caft  us  off;  and  now 

moft  fhamefully  we  yield  ; 
For  Thou  no  more  vouchfaf'ft  to  lead 
our  Armies  to  the  Field. 
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10  Since  when,  to  ey'ry  upftart  Foe 

we  turn  our  backs  in  Fight  -, 
And  with  our  Spoil  their  Malice  feaft 
who  bear  us  antient  Spite. 

1 1  To  flaughter  doom'd,  we  fall,  like  Sheep, 

into  their  butch'ring  Hands; 
Or  (what's  more  wretched  yet)  furvive, 
difpers'd  thro'  Heathen  Latids. 

12  Thy  People  thou  haft  fold  for  Slaves; 

and  fet  their  Price  fo  low, 
That  not  thy  Treafure  by  the  Sale 

but  their  Difgrace  might  grow. 
IS>  14  Reproach'd  by  all  the  Nations  round, 

the  Heathens  By- word  grown  ; 
Whofe  Scorn  of  us  is  both  in  Speech 

and  mocking  Geftures  mown. 

15  Confufion  ftrikes  me  blind;  my  Face 

in  confcious  Shame  I  hide  ; 

1 6  While  we  are  fcoff'd,  and  God  blafphem'd, 

by  their  licentious  Pride. 

PART    III. 

1 7  On  us  this  Heap  of  Woe  is  fall'n  ; 

all  this  we  have  endur'd  : 
,     Yet  have  not,  Lord,  renounced  thy  Name, 
-  or  Faith  to  thee  abjur'd  : 

1 8  But  in  thy  righteous  Paths  have  kept 

our  Hearts  and  Steps  with  Care  ; 
'19  Tho'  Thou  haft  broken  all  our  Strength, 
and  we  almoft  ckfpair. 

20  Could  we,  forgetting  thy  great  Name, 

on  other  Gods  rely, 

21  And  not  the  Searcher  of  all  Hearts 

the  treach'rous  Crime  defcry  ? 

22  Thou  fceft  what  SufTrings  for  thy  Salce 

we  ev'ry  Day  fuftain  ; 
All  ilaughter'd  or  referv',d  like  Sheep 
appointed  to  be  flain. 

23  Awake,  arife  ;  let  feeming  Sleep 

no  longer  Thee  detain  ; 
Nor  let  us,   Lord,  who  iue  to  Thee, 
for  ever  fue  in  vain. 

24  Of 
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24  O  !  wherefore  hiddt  Thou  thy  Face 

from  our  affiidted  State, 

25  Whofe  Souls  and  Bodies  fink  to  Earth 

with  Grief's  oppreflive  Weight  ? 

26  Arife,  O  Lord,  and  timely  Hafte 

to  our  Deliv'rance  make  ; 
Redeem  us,  Lord  ;  if  not  for  ours, 
yet  for  thy  Mercy's  bake. 

PSALM     XLV. 

1  T  T^HILE  I  the  King's  loud  Praife  rehcarfcj 

\\        indited  by  my  Heart, 
My  Tongue  is  like  the  Pen  of  Him 
that  writes  with  readv  Art. 

2  How  matchlets  is  thv  Form,  O  King! 

thy  Mouth  with  Grace  o'erflows  j 
Becaule  frefti  Bit  flings  God  on  thec 
eternally  beitows. 

3  Gird  on  thy  Sword,  moft  mighty  Prince  5 

and,  clad  in  rich  Array, 
With  glorious  Ornaments  of  Pow'r, 
majdtic  Pomp  difplay. 

4  Ride  on  in  State,  and  dill  proteft 

the  Meek,  the  Juft,  and  True; 
Whilft  thy  Right-hand,  with  fwift  Revenge^ 
does  all  thy  Foes  purfue* 

5  How  fharp  thy  Weapons  are  to  them 

that  dare  thy  Pow'r  oppofe  ! 
Down,  down  they  fall,  while  thro*  their  Heart 
the  feather'd  Arrow  goes. 

6  But  thy  firm  Throne,  O  God,  is  fix'd, 

for  ever  to  endure  : 
Thy  Sceptre's  Sway  Ihall  always  laft, 
by  righteous  Laws  fecure. 

7  Becaufe  thy  Heart,  by  Juftice  led, 

did  upright  Ways  approve, 
And  hated  Hill  the  crooked  Paths, 

where  wand'ring  Sinners  rove  ; 
Therefore  did  God,  thy  God,  on  thee 

the  Oil  of  Gladnefs  fried  ; 
And  has,  above  thy  Fellows  round, 

advanc'd  thy  lofty  Head, 

8  With 
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8  With  Caffia,  Aloes,  and  Myrrh, 

thy  royal  Robes  abound  ; 
Which,  from  rhe  {lately  Wardrobe  brought, 
fpread  grateful  Odours  round. 

9  Among  the  honourable  Train 

did  princely  Virgins  wait ; 
The  Queen  was  plac'd  at  thy  Right-hand 
in  golden  Robes  of  State. 

PART    II. 

10  But  thou,  O  royal  Bride,  give  Ear, 

and  to  my  Words  attend  ; 
Forget  thy  native  Country  now, 
and  ev'ry  former  Friend  : 

11  So  Ihall  thy  Beauty  charm  the  King, 

nor  {hall  his  Love  decay  ! 
For  he  is  now  become  thy  Lord  : 
to  him  due  Rev'rence  pay. 

12  The  Tyric.n  Matrons,  rich  and  proud, 

fhall  humble  Prefents  make  ; 
And  all  the  wealthy  Nations  fue 
thy  Favour  to  partake. 

13  The  King's  fair  Daughter's  beauteous  Soul 

all  inward  Graces  fill : 
Her  Raiment  is  of  pureft  Gold, 
adorn' d  with  coitly  Skill. 

14  She,  in  her  Nuptial  Garments  drefs'd, 

with  Needles  richly  wrought, 
Attended  by  her  Virgin  Train, 
fhall  to  the  King  be  brought. 

15  With  all  the  Srate  of  iblemn  Joy 

the  Triumph  moves  along, 
'Till,  wuh  wide  Gates,  the  royal  Court 
receives  the  pompous  Throng. 

1 6  Thou,  in  thy  Royal  Father's  Room, 

muft  princely  Sons  expect ; 
Whom  Thou  to  diffrent  Realms  may'ft  fend 
to  govern  and  protect. 

17  Whiift  this  my  Song  to  future  Times 

tranfmits  thy  Glorious  Name; 
And  makes  the  World,  with  one  Confent, 
thy  Parting  Praife  proclaim. 

E  PSALM 
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PSALM    XLVI. 
OD  is  our  Refuge  in  Diftrefs  ; 


A  prefent  Help  when  Dangers  prefs  ; 
in  Him,  undaunted,  we  '11  c,onfide  ; 
2,3,  Tho'  Earth  were  from  her  Centre  toft, 
And  Mountains  in  the  Ocean  loft, 

torn  Piece-meal  by  the  roaring  Tide. 
4  A  gentler  Stream  with  Gladnefs  ftill 
The  City  of  our  Lord  fhall  fill, 

the  royal  Seat  of  God  moft  High. 
jj  God  dwells  in  Sion,  whole  fair  Tow'rs 
Shall  mock  th'  Affaults  of  earthly  Pow'rs, 
while  his  Almighty  Aid  is  nigh. 

6  In  Tumults  when  the  Heathen  rag'd, 
And  Kingdoms  War  againft  us  w.ag'd, 

He  thunder'd,  and  difpers'd  their  Pow'rs. 

7  The  Lord  of  Hofts  condufts  our  Arms, 
Our  Tow'r  of  Refuge  in  Alarms, 

our  Fathers'  Guardian-God  and  ours. 

8  Come,  fee  the  Wonders  He  has  wrought, 
On  Earth  what  Defolation  brought  ; 

how  he  has  calm'd  the  jarring  World  > 

9  He  broke  the  warlike  Spear  and  Bow  ; 

*  With  them,  their  thund'ring  Chariots  too 
irito  devouring  Flames  were  hurl'd. 

10  Submit  to  God's  Almighty  Sway  ; 
For,  Him  the  Heathen  lhall  obey, 

and  Earth  her  Sov'reign  Lord  confefa. 

11  The  Lord  of  Hofts  conduces  our  Arms, 
Our  Tow'r  of  Refuge  in  Alarms, 

as  to  our  Fathers  in  Diftrefs. 

PSALM    XLVIT. 
All  ye  People,  clap  your  Hands, 

and  with  triumphant  Voices  fing. 
No  Force  the  mighty  Pow'r  withftands 

of  God,  the  Univerfal  King. 
3,  4  He  (hail  oppofing  Nations  quell, 

and  with  Succefs  our  Battles  fight  ; 
Shall  fix  the  Place  where  we  muft  dwell, 
the  Pride  of  Jacob  his  Delight. 

5,6  God 
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5, 6  God  is  gone  up,  our  Lord  and  King, 

with  Shouts  of  Joy,  and  Trumpets'  Sound  j 
To  him  repeated  Praifes  fing, 

and  let  the  cheerful  Song  go  round. 
7,8  Your  utmoft  Skill  in  Praife  be  fliown 

for  Him,  who  all  the  World  commands, 
Who  (its  upon  his  righteous  Throne, 

and  fpreads  his  Sway  o'er  Heathen  Lands. 
9  Our  Chiefs  and  Tribes,  that  far  from  hence 

t*  adore  the  God  of  Abr'am  came, 
Found  him  their  conftant  fure  Defence  : 
how  great  and  glorious  is  his  Name  I 

PSALM     XLVIII. 

1  rT^HE  Lord,  the  only  God,  is  great, 

JL       and  greatly  to  be  prais*d 

In  Sion,  on  whofe  happy  Mount 

his  facred  Throne  is  rais'd. 

2  Her  Tow'rs,  the  Joy  of  all  the  Earth, 

with  beauteous  Profpeft  rife  : 
On  her  North  Side  th'  Almighty  King's 
imperial  City  lies. 

3  God  in  her  Palaces  is  known ; 

his  Prefence  is  her  Guard. 

4  Confederate  Kings  withdrew  their  Siege, 

and  of  Succefs  defpair'd  : 

5  They  view'd  her  Walls,  admir'd,  and  fled, 

with  Grief  and  Terror  (truck, 

6  Like  Women,  whom  the  fudden  Paogs 

of  Travail  had  overtook : 

7  No  wretched  Crew  of  Mariners 

appear  like  them  forlorn, 
When  Fleets  from  Tarjhijh  wealthy  Coafts 
by  Eaftern  Winds  are  torn. 

8  In  Sion  we  have  feen  performed 

a  Work  that  was  foretold, 
In  Pledge  that  God,  for  Times  to  come, 
his  City  will  uphold. 

9  Not  in  our  Fortrefles  and  Walls 

did  we,  O  God,  confide  ; 
But  on  the  Temple  fix'd  our  Hopes 
in  which  thou  doft  refide. 

E  z  jo  According 
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10  According  to  thy  Sov'reign  Name, 

thy  Praife  thro'  Earth  extends  ; 
Thy  pow'rful  Arm,  as  Juftice  guides-,, 
chaftifes  or  defends. 

11  Let  Stan's  Mount  with  Joy  refound  ; 

her  Daughters  all  be  taught 
In  Songs  his  Judgments  to  extol 
who  this  Deliv'rance  wrought. 

12  Compafs  her  Walls  in  folemn  Pomp  j 

your  Eyes  quite  round  her  cad; 
Count  all  her  Tow'rs,  and  fee  if  there 
you  find  one  Stone  difplac'd  : 

13  Her  Forts  and  Palaces  furvey  j 

obferve  their  Order  well; 
That,  with  Affurance,  to  your  Heirs 

this  Wonder  you  may  tell. 
f  4  This  God  is  ours,  and  will  be  ours, 

whilft  we  in  Him  confide  ; 
Who,  as  He  has  preferv'd  us  now, 

till  Death  will  be  our  Guide. 

PSALM    XLIX. 

1,2  y    E  T  all  the  Hft'ning  World  attend, 

JLj     and  my  Inftrudtions  hear  : 
*Let  High  and  Low,  and  Rich  and  Poor, 
with  joint  Confent  give  Ear. 

3  My  Mouth,  with  facred  Wifdom  fill'd, 

fliall  good  Advice  impart, 
The  found  Refult  of  prudent  Thoughts 
digefted  in  my  Heart. 

4  To  Parables  of  weighty  Senfe 

1  will  my  Ear  incline  ; 
While  to  my  tuneful  Harp  I  fing 
dark  Words  of  deep  Defign. 

5  Why  (hould  my  Courage  fail  in  Times 

of  Danger  and  of  Doubt; 
When.  Sinners,  that  would  me  fupphnt, 
have  compafs'd  me  about  ? 

6  Thofe  Men,  that  all  their  Hope  and  Truft 

in  Heaps  of  Treafure  place, 
And  boaft  in  Triumph  when  they  fee 
their  ill-got  Wealth  increafe, 

7  Arc 
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•j  Are  yet  unable  from  the  Grave 

their  deareft  Friend  to  free ; 
Nor  can,  by  Force  of  coftly  Bribes, 

reverse  God's  firm  Decree. 
8,9  Their  vain  Endeavours  they  muft  quit ; 

the  Price  is  held  too  high  : 
No  Sum  can  purchafe  fuch  a  Grant, 

that  Man  Ihould  never  die. 
jo  Not  Wifdom  can  the  Wife  exempt, 
-    nor  Fools  their  Folly  fave  ; 
But  both  muft  petilh,  and,  in  Death, 
their  Wealth  to  others  leave  ; 

1 1  For,  tho'  they  think  their  {lately  Seats 

fhall  ne'er  to  Ruin  fall ; 
But  their  Remembrance  laft,  in  Lands 
which  by  their  Names  they  call ; 

1 2  Yet  lhall  their  Fame  be  foon  forgot, 
^   •      how  great  foe'er  their  State  : 

With  Beads  their  Memory  and  they 
fliall  fhare  one  common  Fate. 

PART    II. 

13  How  great  their  Folly  is,  who  thus 

abfurd  Conclufions  make! 
And  yet  their  Children,  unreclaim'd, 
repeat  the  grofs  Miilake. 

14  They  all,  like  Sheep  to  Slaughter  led, 

the  Prey  of  Death  are  made  ; 
Their  Beauty,  while  the  Juft  rejoice, 

within  the  Grave  lhall  fade. 
i£  But  God  will  yet  redeem  rny  Soul ; 

and  from  the  greedy  Grave 
His  greater  Pow'r  fhall  fet  me  free, 
and  to  Himfelf  receive. 

1 6  Then  fear  not  thoUj  when  worldly  Men 

in  envy'd  Wealth  abound ; 
Nor,  tho'  their  profp'rous  Hbufe  increafe, 
with  State  and  Honour  crown'd  ; 

17  For,  when  they're  fummon'd  hence  by  Death, 

they  leave  all  this  behind  : 
NO  Shadow  of  their  former  Pomp 
within  the  Grave  they  find. 

£3  18  And 
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1 8  And  yet  they  thought  their  State  was  bleft, 

caught  in  the  Flatterer's  Snare, 
Who  praifes  thofe  that  flight  all  elfe, 
and  of  themlelves  take  Care. 

19  In  their  Forefathers'  Steps  they  tread, 

and  when,  like  them,  they  die, 
Their  wretched  Anceftors  and  they 
in  endlefs  Darknefs  lie  : 

20  For  Man,  how  great  foe'er  his  State, 

unlefs  he's  truly  wife, 
As  like  a  fenfual  Bead  he  lives, 
/O  like   a  Bead  he  dies, 

PSALM     L. 

1,2,  'T^HE  Lord  hath  fpoke  ;  the  mighty  God 
JL       hath  fent  His  Summons  all  abroad, 
from  dawning  Light  till  Day  declines : 
The  M'ning  Earth  His  Voice  hath  heard, 
And  He  from  Si  on  hath  appear'd, 

where  Beauty  in  Perfection  (bines. 
3,  4  Our  God  (hall  come,  and  keep  no  more 
Mifconftru'd  Silence,  as  before  ; 

but  wafting  Flames  before  Him  fend  : 
Around  fhall  Tempefls  fiercely  rage, 
While  He  does  Heav'n  and  Earth  engage 

His  juft  Tribunal  to  attend. 
5,6  Affemble  all  my  Saints  to  Me 
(Thus  runs  the  great  Divine  Decree) 

that  in  ray  lafling  Covenant  live  ; 
And  OfT'rings  bring  with  conftant  Care 
(The  Heav'ns  his  Juftice  fhall  declare, 
for  God  himfelf  fhall  Sentence  give), 

7  Attend,  my  People  :  Ifrael,  hear ; 
Thy  ftrong  Accufer  I'll  appear ; 

thy  God,  thy  only  God,  am  I : 

8  'Tis  not  of  Off'rings  I  complain, 
Which,  daily  in  my  Temple  flain, 

my  facred  Altar  did  fupply. 
o  Will  this  alone  Atonement  make? 
No  Bullock  from  thy  Stall  I'll  take, 
nor  He-^oat  from  thy  Fold  accept ; 

xoTho 
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10  The  Foreft-beafts,  that  range  alone, 
The  Cattle  too,  are  all  my  own, 

that  on  a  thoufand  Hills  are  kept. 

11  I  know  the  Fowls  that  build  their  Neds 
In  craggy  Rocks,  and  favage  Beads 

that  loofely  haunt  the  open  Fields : 

12  If  feiz'd  with  Hunger  I  could  be, 
I  need  not  feek  Relief  from  thee, 

fince  the  World's  mine,  and  all  it  yields. 

13  Think'ft  thou  that  I  have  any  Need 
On  flaughter'd  Bulls  and  Goats  to  feed, 

to  eat  their  Flefh  and  drink  their  Blood  ? 

14  The  Sacrifices  I  require 

Are  Hearts  which  Love  and  Zeal  infpire, 
and  Vows  with  ftrideft  Care  made  good. 

15  In  Time  of  Trouble  call  on  Me, 
And  I  will  fet  thee  fafe  and  free ; 

and  thou  Returns  of  Praife  ihait  make : 

1 6  But  to  the  Wicked  thus  faith  God., 
How  dar'ft  thou  teach  my  Laws  abroad, 

or  in  thy  Mouth  my  Cov'nant  take  ? 

17  For  ftubborn  thou,  confirmed  in  Sin, 
'Haft  Proof  againft  Inftruction  been, 

and  of  my  Word  didft  lightly  fpeak. 

18  When  thou  a  fubtle  Thief  didft  fee, 
Thou  gladly  didft  with  him  agree, 

and  with  Adult'rers  didft  partake  : 

19  Vile  Slander  is  thy  chief  Delight; 

Thy  Tongue,  by  Envy  mov'd,  and  Spite, 
deceitful  Tales  does  hourly  fpread  :       « 

20  Thou  doft  with  hateful  Scandal  wound 
Thy  Brother,  and  with  Lies  confound 

the  Offspring  of  thy  Mother's  Bed  : 

21  Thefe  Things  didft  thou  :  whom  ftill  I  drove 
To  gain  with  lilence  and  with  Love, 

till  thou  didft  wickedly  furmife, 
That  I  was  iuch  an  one  as  thou  : 
But  I'll  reprove  and  fhame  thee  now, 

and  fet  thy  Sins  before  thine  Eyes. 

22  Mark  this,  ye  wicked  Fools,  left  I 
Let  all  my  Bolts  of  Vengeance  fly, 

while  none  fhall  dare  your  Caufe  to  own. 

E  4  23  Who 
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2,3  Who  praifes  me  clue  Honour  gives  ; 
And  to  the  Man  that  juftly  lives 
my  ftrong  Salvation  fhall  be  fhown. 

PSALM     LI. 
I   T  TAVE  Mercy,  Lord,  on  me, 
J|_  j[  as  1  hou  werr  ever  kind  ; 
Let  me,  opprcfs  d  with  Loads  of  Guilt, 

thy  wonted  Mercy  find. 
2,  3  Wafh  off'  my  foul  Offence, 

and  cleanfe  me  from  my  Sin  ; 
For,  I  confefs  my  Crime,  and  fee 
how  great  my  Guilt  has  been. 

4  Againft  Thee,  Lord,  alone, 

and  only  in  thy  Sight, 
Have  1  tranfgreis'd  ;  and,  tho'  condemned, 
mufl:  own  thy  Judgments  right. 

5  In  Guilt  each  Part  was  form'd 

of  all  this  finful  Frame  ; 
.In  Guilt  I  was  conceived  and  born, 
the  Heir  of  Sin  and  Shame. 

6  Yet  thou,  whofe  fearching  Eye 

does  inward  Truth  require, 
,    In  Secret  did  ft  with  Wildonrs  Laws 
my  tender  Soul  infpire. 

7  WithHyffop  purge  me,  Lord, 

and  fo  I  clean  lhall  be  ; 
I  (hall  with  Snow  in  Whitenefs  vie, 
when  purify'd  by  Thee. 

8  Make  me  to  hear  with  Joy 

thy  kind  forgiving  Voice  ; 
That  to  my  Kone-s,  which  thou  haft  broke, 

may  with  frelb  Strength  rejoice. 
9,  10  Blor  out  my  crying  Sins, 

nor  me  in  Anger  view  ; 
Create  in  me  a  Heart  that's  clean, 

an  upright  Mind  renew. 

PAR  r    II. 

Ji  Withdraw  nor  1  hou  thy  Help, 
nor  call  me  fiom  rhv  Sight  ; 
Nor  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
its  everlafting  Fight. 

12  The 
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12  The  Joy  thy  Favour  gives 

let  me  again  obtain  ! 
And  let  thy  Spirit's  firm  Support 
my  fainting  woul  fuftain  : 

13  So  I  thy  righteous  Ways 

to  Sinners  will  impart; 
"While  my  Advice  {hall  wicked  Men 
to  thy  juft  Laws  convert. 

14  My  Guilt  of  Blood  remove, 

my  Saviour  and  my  God  ; 
Ami  my  glad  Tongue  fhall  loudly  tell 
Thv  righteous  Afts  abroad. 

15  Do  Tbou  unlock  my  Lips, 

wiih  Sorrow  clos'd  and  Shame  ;' 
Soihajl  my  Mouth  thy  wond'rous  Praife 
to  all  the  World  proclaim. 

1 6  CouiJ  Sacrifice  aton^, 

whole  Mocks  and  herds  fhould  die  ; 
But  on  iuch  OfPnn  ^s  Thou  difdaln'ft 
fo  call  *  gracious  Eye: 

17  A  broken  Sp'.rit  is 

by  God  moll  highly  priz'd  ; 
By  Him  a  broken  contrite  Hear£ 
fhall  npver  be  defpis'd, 

1 8  Let  Sion  Favour  find, 

of  thy  Good-will  affur'd  ; 
And  thy  own  C^iry  flonrifh  long, 
by  lofty  Walls  fecur'd. 

19  The  Juft  fhall  then  attend, 

and  pleafing  Tribute  pay  ; 
And  Sacrifice  of  choiceft  Kind 
upon  thy  Altar  lay. 

PSALM     LIL 
O  Man  of  lawlefs  Might, 
in  111; 
'horn  I  truft, 
Touchfafes  his  Favour  ftill. 
2  Thy  wicked  Tongue  doth  fland'rous  Tales 

malicioufly  devife, 
And,  Iharper  than  a  Razor  fet, 
it  wounds  with  treach'rous  Lies. 

3>  4  Thy 
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3, 4  Thy  Thoughts  are  more  on  111  than  Good, 

on  Lies  than  Truth,  employ'd  ; 
Thy  Tongue  delights  in  Words,  by  which 

the  Guiltlefs  are  deftroy'd. 

5  God  lhall  for  ever  blaft  thy  Hopes, 

and  (hatch  thee  foon  away  ; 
Nor  in  thy  Dwelling-place  permit, 
nor  in  the  World,  to  ftay. 

6  The  Juft,  with  pious  Fear,  fhall  fee 

the  Downfall  of  thy  Pride, 

And  at,  thy  fudden  Ruin  laugh, 

and  thus  thy  Fall  deride  : 

7  "  See  there  the  Man  that  haughty  was, 

*'  who  proudly  God  defy'd, 
"  Who  trufted  in  his  Wealth,  and  Hill 

"  on  wicked  Arts  rely'd."  -^ 

6  But  1  am  like  thofe  Olive  Plants 

that  ihade  God^s  Temple  round 
And  hope  with  Ilis  indulgent  Grace 

to  be  for  ever  crown'd. 
9  So  ihall  my  Soul  with  Praife,  O  God, 

extol  thy  wond'rous  Love  ; 
And  on  thy  Name  with  Patience  wait, 

for  this  thy  Saints  approve. 

,        PSALM    LIII. 

1  rTT'HE  wicked  Fools  muft,  fure,  fuppofe, 

JL       that  God  is  but  a  Name  : 
This  grofs  Mifiake  their  Practice  {hows, 
fince  Virtue  all  difclaim. 

2  The  Lord  look'd  down  from  HeavVs  high  Tow'rs 

the  Sons  of  Men  to  view, 

To  lee  if  any  own'd  His  Pow'r, 

or  Truth  or  juftice  knew. 

3  But  all,  He  faw,  were  backward  gone, 

degenerate  grown,  and  bafe  ; 
None  for  Religion  car'd,  not  one 
of  all  the  finful  Race. 

4  But  are  thofe  Workers  of  Deceit 

fo  dull  and  fenfelefs  grown, 
That  they,  like  Bread,  my  People  eat, 
and  God's  juft  Pow'r  difown  ? 

5  Their 
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5  Their  caufelefs  Fears  ihall  ftrangely  grow  ; 

and  they,  defpis'd  of  God, 
Shall  foon  be  foil'd  :  His  Hand  Ihall  throw 
their  ftiatter'd  Bones  abroad. 

6  Would  He  his  laving  Pow'r  employ 

to  break  our  fervile  Band, 
Loud  Shouts  of  univerfal  Joy 
mould  echo  thro*  the  Land. 

PSALM    LIV, 

1,2  1ST    ORD,  fave  me,  for  thy  glorious  Name; 

j    ^     and  in  thy  Strength  appear 
To  judge  my  Caufe  ;  accept  my  Pray'r 

and  to  my  Words  give  £ar. 
3  Mere  Strangers,  whom  I  never  wrong'd, 

to  ruin  me  defign'd  ; 
And  cruel  Men,  that  fear  no  God, 

againft  my  Soul  combin'd. 
4,5  But  God  takes  Part  with  all  my  Friends; 

and  He's  the  fureft  Guard  : 
The  God  of  Truth  fhall  give  my  Foes 

their  Fal  (hood's  ju  ft  Reward; 
^  While  I  my  grateful  OfT'rings  bring, 

and  facrifice  with  Joy, 
And  in  his  Praife  my  Time  to  come 
delightfully  employ. 

7  From  dreadful  Danger  and  Didrefs 

the  Lord  hath  fet  me  free  : 
Thro'  Him  ihall  I  of  all  my  Foes 
the  juft  Deftruction  fee. 

PSALM    LV. 


1  X^IIVE  Ear,  thou  Judge  of  all  the  Earth, 
\JT     and  liften  when  I  pray  ; 

Nor  from  thy  humble  Suppliant  turn 
thy  glorious  Face  away. 

2  Attend  to  this  my  fad  Complaint, 

and  hear  my  grievous  Moans, 

Whilft  I  my  mournful  Cafe  declare 

with  artlefs  Sighs  and  Groans. 

3  Hark,  how  the  Foe  infults  aloud  ! 

how  fierce  Oppreflbrs  rage  ! 

Whofc 
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Whofe  fland'rous  Tongues  with  wrathful  Hate 

againft  my  Fame  engage. 
4,  5  My  Heart  is  rack'd  with  Pain  ;  my  Soul 

with  deadly.  Frights  diftrefs'd, 
With  Fear  and  Trembling  cornpafs'd  round, 

with  Horror  quite  opprefs'd. 
6  How  often  wifli'd  I  then,  that  1 

the  Dove's  fwift  Wings  could  get  ; 
That  I  might  take  my  fpeedy  Flight, 

and  feek  a  fafe  Retreat. 
7, 8  Then  would  I  wander  far  from  hence, 

and  in  wild  Deferts  ftray, 
Till  all  this  furious  Storm  were  fpent, 
this  Tempefl  paft  away. 

P4  R  ?    II. 
9  Deftroy,  O  Lord,  their  ill  Defigns, 

their  Counfels  foon  divide  ; 
For,  thro'  the  City  my  griev'd  Eyes 
have  Strife  and  Rapine  fpy'd. 

10  By  Day  and  Night,  on  ev'ry  Wall, 

they  walk  their  conftant  Round, 
And,  in  the  Midft  of  all  her  Strength, 
are  Grief  and  Mifchief  found. 

11  Whoe'er  thro'  ev'ry  Part  (hall  roam 

will  frefh  Diforders  meet : 
Deceit  and  Guile  their  conftant  Poft 
maintain  in  ev'ry  Street. 

12  For,  'twas  not  any  open  Foe 

that  falfe  Reflections  made  ; 
For,  then  I  could  with  Eafe  have  borne 

the  bitter  Things  he  faid  : 
'Twas  none  who  Hatred  had  profefs'd, 

that  did  againft  me  rife ; 
For,  then  I  had  withdrawn  myfelf 

From  his  malicious  Eyes : 
13,14  But  'twas  e'en  thou,  my  Guide,  my  Friend, 

whom  tend'rell  Love  did  join  ; 
Whofe  fweet  Advice  I  valu'd  moft, 

whofe  Pray'rs  were  mix'd  with  mine. 
15  Sure  Vengeance  equal  to-their  Crimes 
fuch  Traitors  mull  furprife  ; 

And 
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And  fudden  Death  requite  thofe  Ills 

they  wickedly  devife. 
1 6, 17  But  I  will  call  on  God,  who  ftiil 

fhall  in  my  Aid  appear  : 
At  Morn,  and  Noon,   and  Night  I'll  pray, 
and  He  my  Voice  (hall  hear. 

PART    III. 

1 8  God  has  releas'd  my  Soul  from  thofe 

that  did  with  me  contend, 
And  made  a  num'rous  Hoft  of  Friends 
my  righteous  Caufe  defend. 

19  For  He,  who  was  my  Help  of  old, 

ftiall  now  his  Suppliant  hear ; 
And  punifti  them,  whofe  profp'rous  State 
makes  them  no  God  to  fear. 

20  Whom  can  I  truft,  if  faithlefs  Men 

perfidiously  devife 
To  ruin  me,  their  peaceful  Friend, 
and  break  the  flrongefl  Ties  ? 

21  Tho'  foft  and  melting  are  their  Words, 

their  Hearts  with  War  abound  : 
Their  Speeches  are  more  imooth  than  Oil, 
and  yet  like  Swords  they  wound. 

22  Do  thou,  my  Soul,  on  God  depend, 

and  He  lha'1  thee  fudain  : 
He  aids  the  Juft,  whom  to  fupplant 
the  Wicked  flrive  in  vain. 

23  My  Foes,  that  trade  in  Lies  and  Blood, 

lhall  all  untimely  die  ; 
Whilft  I  for  Health  and  Length  of  Days 
on  Thee,  my  God,  rely. 

PSA  L  M     LVL 

1  TT\O  Thou,  O  God,  in  Mercy  help, 
^  j     for  Man  my  Life  purfues : 

To  crufh  me  with  repeated  Wrongs 
he  daily  Strife  renews. 

2  Continually  my  fpiteful  Foes 

to  ruin  me  combine  : 

Thou  fee'ft  who  fitt'ft,  enthron'd  on  high, 
what  mighty  Numbers  join. 

2.  But 
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3  Bat,  tho*  fometimes  furpriz'd  by  Fear 

(on  Danger's  fir  ft  Alarm), 
Yet  ftill  for  Succour  I  depend 
on  thy  Almighty  Arm. 

4  God's  faithful  Prornife  I  fhall  praife, 

on  which  I  now  rely  : 
In  God  I  truft,  and,  trufting  Him, 
the  Arm  of  Flefh  defy. 

5  They  wreft  my  Words,  and  make  them  fpcak 

a  Senfe  they  never  meant : 
Their  Thoughts  are  all,  with  refllefs  Spite, 
on  my  Deftrudtion  bent. 

6  In  clofe  Alfrmblies  they  combine, 

and  wicked  Projects  lay  : 
They  watch  my  Steps,  and  lie  in  wait 
to  make  my  Soul  their  Prey. 

7  Shall  fuch  Injuftice  Hill  efcape  ? 

0  righteous  God,  arife  : 

Let  thy  juft  Wrath  (too  long  provok'd) 
this  impious  Race  chaftife. 

8  Thou  numb'reft  all  my  wand'ring  Steps, 

fince  firft  cornpell'd  to  flee  : 
My  very  Tears  are  treafur'd  up 
and  regifter'd  by  Thee. 

9  When,  therefore,  I  invoke  thy  Aid, 

my  Foes  fliall  be  o'erthrown ; 
For,  I  am  well  affur'd  that  God 
my  righteous  Gaufe  will  own* 
ID,  ii  I'll  truft  God's  Word,  and  fo  defpife 
the  Force  that  Man  can  raife  : 

12  To  Thee,  O  God,  my  Vows  are  due; 

to  Thee  FU  render  Praife  : 

13  Thou  haft  retrieved  my  Soul  from  Death  j 

and  Thou  wilt  ftill  fecure 
The  Life  Thou  haft  fo  oft  preferv'd, 

and  make  my  Footfteps  fure: 
That,  thus  protected  by  thy  Pow'r, 

1  rrny  this  Light  enjoy  •, 
And  in  the  Service  of  my  God 

my  lengthen'd  Days  employ • 

5    '  PSALM 
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PSALM    LVII. 
H  Y  Mercy,  Lord,  to  me  extend  : 

On  thy  Protection  I  depend ; 
And  to  thy  Wings  for  Shelter  hafte, 
Till  this  outrageous  Storm  is  pall. 

2  To  thy  Tribunal,  Lord,  I  fly, 

Thou  Sov'reign  Judge,  and  God  moft  High, 
"Who  Wonders  haft  for  me  begun, 
And  wilt  not  leave  thy  Work  undone. 

3  From  Heav'n  protedt  me  by  thy  Arm, 
And  Ihame  all  thofe  who  feek  my  Harm  : 
To  my  Relief  thy  Mercy  fend, 

And  Truth,  on  which  my  Hopes  depend. 

4  For  I  with  favage  Men  converfe, 
Like  hungry  Lions  wild  and  fierce; 

With  Men  whofe  Teeth  are  Spears,  their  Words 
Invenom'd  Darts  and  two-edg'd  Swords. 

5  Be  Thou,  O  God,  exalted  high  ; 
And,  as  thy  Glory  fills  the  Sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  Earth  difplay'd ; 

Till  Thou  art  here,  as  there,  obey'd, 

6  To  take  me  they  their  Net  prepar'd, 
And  had  almoft  my  Soul  enfnar'd  ; 
But  fell  themfelves,  by  juft  Decree, 
Into  the  Pit  they  made  for  me. 

7  O  God,  my  Heart  is  fix'd,  'tis  bent, 
Its  thankful  Tribute  to  prefent ; 

And,  with  my  Heart,  my  Voice  I'll  raife 
To  Thee,  my  God,  in  Songs  of  Praife. 

8  Awake,  my  Glory  ;   Harp  and  Lutej 
No  longer  let  your  Strings  be  mute; 
And  I,  my  tuneful  Part  to  take, 
Will  with  the  ear'y  Dawn. awake: 

9  Thy  Praifes,  Lord,  I  will  refound 
To  all  the  lift'ning  Nations  round  : 

10  Thy  Mercy  higheft  Heav'n  tranfcends; 
Thy  Truth  be)ond  the  Clouds  extends. 

11  Be  Thou,  O  God,  exalted  high; 
And,  as  thy  Glory  fills  the  Sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  Earth  difplay'd, 

Till  Thou  art  here,  as  there,  obey 'd. 

PSALM 
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PSALM    LVIII. 
PEAK,  O  ye  Judges  of  the  Earth, 


if  juft  your  Sentence  be  ; 
Or  muft  not  Innocence  appeal 
to  Heav'n  from  your  Decree  ? 

2  Your  wicked  Hearts  and  Judgments  are 

alike  by.  Malice  fway'd  ; 
Your  griping  Hands,  by  weighty  Bribes, 
to  Violence  betray'd. 

3  To  Virtue  Strangers  from  the  Womb, 

their  Infant  Steps  went  wrong  : 

They  prattled  Slander,  and  in  Lies 

employed  their  lifping  Tongue. 

4  No  Serpent  of  parch'd  Afric's  Breed 

does  ranker  Poifon  bear  : 
The  drowfy  Adder  will  as  foon 
unlock  his  fullen  Ear. 

5  Unmov'd  by  good  Advice,  and  deaf 

as  Adders,  'they  remain; 
From  whom  the  fkilful  Charmer's  Voice 
can  no  attention  gain. 

6  Defeat,  O  God,  their  threat'ning  Rage, 

And  timely  break  their  Pow'r  : 
Difarm  thefe  growling  Lions'  Jaws, 
e'er  praftis'd  to  devour. 

7  Let  now  their  Infolence,  at  Height, 

like  ebbing  Tides  be  fpent  -, 
Their  ihiver'd  Darts  deceive  their  Aim, 
when  they  their  Bow  have  bent. 

8  Like  Snails  let  them  difiblve  to  Slime  ; 

like  hafty  Births  become  ; 
Unworthy  to  behold  the  Sun, 
and  dead  within  the  Womb. 

9  Ere  Thorns  can  make  the  Flefh-pots  boil, 

tempeftuous  Wrath  (hall  come 
From  God,  and  (hatch  them  hence,  alive, 

to  their  eternal  Doom. 
10  The  Righteous  (hall  rejoice  to  fee 

their  Crimes  fuch  Vengeance  meet; 
And  Saints  in  Perfecutors'  Blood 
Ihall  dip  their  harmlefs  Feet. 

1  1  Tranf- 
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H   T  ran  fgfeflbrs  then  with  Grief  lhall  fee  - 

juft  Men  Rewards  obtain  ; 
And  own  a  God,  whofe  Juftice  will 
the  guilty  Earth  arraign. 

PSALM    LIX. 

1  |-XELIVER  me,  O  Lord,  my  Godj 
j^^Jr     from  all  my  fpiteful  Foes ; 

In  my  Defence  oppofe  thy  Pow'r 
to  theirs  who  me  oppofe. 

2  Preferve  me  from  a  wicked  Race^ 

who  make  a  Trade  elf  111  ; 
Protect  me  from  remorfelefs  Men, 

who  feek  my  Blood  to  fpill. 
Q  They  lie  in  Wait,  and  mighty  Pow'rs 

againft  my  Life  combinej 
Implacable ;  yet.  Lord,  Thou  know'ftj 
for  no  Offence  of  mine. 

4  In  Hafte  they  run  about,  and  watch 

my  guiltlefs  Life  to  take  : 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  on  my  Diilrefs, 
and  to  my  Help  awake. 

5  Thou,  Lord  of  Hofts,  and  Ifrael's  God; 

their  Heathen  Rage  fupprefs  ; 
Relentlefs  Vengeance  take  on  thofe 
who  ftubbornly  tranfgrefs. 

6  At  Ev'ning  to  befet  my  Houfe 

like  growling  Dogs  they  meet ; 
While  others  through  the  City  range^ 

and  ranfack  ev'ry  Street. 
1  Their  Throats  envenomed  Slander  breathe  ; 

their  Tongues  are  iharpen'd  Swords: 
"  Who  hears,  (fay  they)  or  hearing  dares 

**  reprove  our  lawlefs  Words  ?" 
$  But  from  thy  Throne  Thou  lhalt,  O  Lord, 

their  baffled  Plots  deride  : 
And  foon  to  Scorn  and  Shame  expdfe 

their  boafted  Heathen  Pride  : 
9  On  Thee  I  wait ;  'tis  on  thy  Strength 

for  Succour  I  depend  : 
'Tis  Thou,  O  God,  art  my  Defence, 
who  only  canft  defend* 

f  10  Thy 
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10  Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  which  haft  fo  ofs 

from  Danger  fet  me  free, 
Shall  crown  my  Wiihes,  and  fubdue 
my  haughty  Foes  to  me. 

11  Deftroy  them  not,  O  Lord,  at  once? 

reftrain  thy  vengeful  Blow  ; 
Left  we,  ungratefully,  too  foon 

forget  their  Overthrow. 
Difperfe  them  thro'  the  Nations  round 

by  thy  avenging  Pow'r  : 
Do  Thou  bring  down  their  haughty  Pride, 

O  Lord,  our  Shield  and  Tow*r. 

12  Now,  in  the  Height  of  all  their  Hopes, 

their  Arrogance  chaftife  -r 
Whofe  Tongues  have  fmn'd  without  Reftrain?v 
and  Curfes  join'd  with  Lies. 

13  Nor  lhalt  Thou,  whilft  their  Race  endures,. 

thine  Anger,  Lord,  fupprefs ; 
That  diftant  Lands,  by  their  juft  Doom,, 
may  IfraeFs  God  eonfefs. 

14  At  Ev'ning  let  them  ilill  perfift 

like  growling  Dogs  to  meet : 
Still  wander  all  the  City  round, 
and  traverfe  ev'ry  Street. 

15  Then,  as  for  Malice  now  they  do, 

for  Hunger  let  them  ftray  ; 
And  yell  their  vain  Complaints  aloud, 
defeated  of  their  Prey. 

16  Whilft  early  I  thy  Mercy  fing, 

thy  wondrous  Pow'r  eonfefs ; 
For  Thou  haft  been  my  fure  Defence, 

ray  Refuge  in  Diftrefs. 
T'y  To  Thee,  with  never-ceafing  Praife, 

O  God,  my  Strength,  I'll  fing; 
Thou  art  my  God,  the  Rock  from  whence* 

my  Health  and  Safety  fpring. 

PSALM    LX. 

:/  f~\  GOD,  who  haft  our  Troops  difpers'd, 
VJr     Forfaking  thofe  who  kft  Thee  firft ; 
As  we  thy  jurt  Bifpleafure  mournr 
To  us,  in  Mercy>  Lord^  return. 

z  Our 
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2  Our  Strength,  that  firm  as  Earth  did  ftand, 
Is  rent  by  thy  avenging  Hand  : 

O  !  heal  the  Breaches  Thou  haft  made : 
We  {hake,  we  fall,  without  thy  Aid  ! 

3  Our  Folly's  lad  Ericas  we  feel  ; 

For,  drunk  with  Difcord's  Cup,  we  reel. 

4  But  now,  for  them  who  Thee  rever'd, 
Thou  haft  thy  Truth's  bfight  Banner  rear'd* 

5  Let  thy  Right-hand  thy  Saints  proted: : 
Lord,  hear  the  Pray'rs  that  we  direft. 

6  The  Holy  God  has  fpoke  ;  and  I, 
O'erjoy'd,  on  his  firm  Word  rely. 
To  thee  in  Portions  I'll  divide 
Fair  Sichems  Soil,  Samaria's  Pride  : 
To  Sicbem,  Succotb  next  Til  join, 
And  meafure  out  her  Vale  by  Line. 

7  Manaffeb,  Gilead,  both  fubfcribe 

To  my  Commands,  with  Ephraims  Tribe  ; 
Ephraim  by  Arms  fupports  my  Caufe, 
And  Judah  by  religious  Laivs. 

8  Moab  my  Slave  and  Drudge  (hall  be, 
Nor  Edom  from  my  Yoke  get  free  -, 
Proud  Palejlines  imperious  State 
Shall  humbly  on  our  Triumph  wait. 

9  But  who  (hall  quell  thofe  mighty  Pow'rs, 
And  clear  my  Way  to  Edonis  Tow'rs  ? 
Or  through  her  guarded  Frontiers  tread 
The  Path  that  does  to  Conqueft  lead  ? 

10  Ev'n  Thou,  O  God,  who  haft  difpers'd 
Our  Troops,  (for  we  forfook  Thee  fir  ft), 
Thofe  whom  Thou  didft  in -Wrath  forfake, 
Aton'd,  1  hou  wilt  victorious  make. 

1 1  Do  Thou  our  fainting  Caufe  luftain  ; 
For  human  Succours  are  but  vain.  u 

12  Frelh  Strength  and  Courage.  God  lieftows: 
'Tis  He  treads  down  our  proudefl  Foes, 

PSALM     LXI. 
i   T"    GRD,  hear  my  Cry,  regard  my  Pray'r. 

J__j     which  I,  opprefs'd  with  Grief, 
a  From  Earth's  remoteft  Parts  addrefs 
to  Thee  for  kind  Relief. 

F  2  O  lodge 
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O  lodge  me  fafe,  beyond  the  Reach 
of  per  (ecu  t  log  Pow'r; 

3  Thou,  who  io  oft  from  fpiteful  Foes 

haft  been  my  fhelt'ring  Tow'r. 

4  So  fhall  I  in  thy  facred  Courts 

fecure  from  Danger  lie  : 
Beneath  the  Covert  of  thy  Wings 
all  future  Storms  defy. 

5  In  Sign  my  Vows  are  heard,  once  more 

I  o'er  thy  Chofen  reign  ! 

6  O  !  blefs  with  long  and  profp'rous  Life 

the  King  Thou  dLSft  ordain  : 

7  Confirm  his  Throne,  and  make  his  Reigrt 

.  accepted  in  thy  Sight : 
And  let  thy  Truch  and  Mercy  both 
in  his  Defence  unite. 

8  So  fhall  1  ever  fmg  thy  Praife, 

thy  Name  for  ever  biefs ; 
Devote  my  profp'rous  Days  to  pay 
the  Vows  of  my  Diftrefs. 

PSALM    LXII. 
1,2  AyfY  Soul  for  Help  on  God  relies ; 

jy  |[     from  Him  alone  my  Safety  flows : 
My  Rock,  my  Health,  that  Strength  fupplics> 
to  bear  the  Shock  of  all  my  Foes. 

3  How  long  will  ye  contrive  my  Fall, 

which  will  but  haften  on  your  own? 
You'll  totter  like  a  bending  Wall, 
or  Fence  of  uncemented  Stone. 

4  To  make  my  envy'd  Honours  lefs, 

they  drive  with  Lies,  their  chief  Delight ; 
For  they,  tho'  with  their  Mouths  they  blefs, 

in  private  curfe  with  inward  Spite. 
5, 6But.thou,  my  Soul,  on  God  rely; 

on  Him  alone  thy  Truft  repofe  : 
My  Rock  and  Health  will  Strength  fup'ply 

to  bear  the  Shock  of,  all  my  Foes. 
7  God  does  his  faving  Health  difpenfe, 
-  and  flowing  Bleflings  daily  fend  : 
He  is  my  Fortrefs  and  Defence, 
on  Him  my  Soul  Ihall  ftill  depend. 
4  Si 
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S  In  Him,  ye  People,  always  truft  ; 

before  his  Throne  pour  out  your  Hearts ; 
For  God,  the  Merciful  and  Juft, 
his  timely  Aid  to  us  imparts. 
9  The  Vulgar  fickle  are  and  frail ; 

the  Great  diflemble  and  betray  ; 
And,  laid  in  Truth's  impartial  Scale, 
the  lighted  Things  will  both  outweigh. 

10  Then  truft  not  in  oppreffive  Ways; 

by  Spoil  and  Rapine  grow  not  vain  ; 
Nor  let  your  Hearts,  if  Wealth  increafe, 
be  fet  too  much  upon  your  Gain. 

1 1  For  God  has  ofr  his  Will  exprefs'd, 

and  I  this  Truth  have  fully  known; 
To  be  of  bound lefs  Power  poffefs'd 
belongs  of  Right  to  God  alone, 

12  Though  Mercy  is  his  darling  Grace, 

in  which  He  chiefly  takes  Delight  j 
Yet  will  He  all  the  human  Race 
according  to  their  Works  requite. 

PSALM    LXIII. 
GOD,  my  gracious  God,  to  Thee 
My  morning  Prayers  lhall  offer'd  be; 
for  Thee  my  thirfty  Soul  does  pant ; 
My  fainting  Flefh  implores  thy  Grace, 
Within  this  dry  and  barren  Place, 
where  I  refrefliing  Waters  want. 

2  O  !  to  my  longing  Eyes,  once  more 
That  View  of  glorious  Power  reftore, 

which  thy  majeftic  Houfe  difplays  : 

3  Becaule  to  me  thy  wondrous  Lpve 
Than  Life  itfelf  does  dearer  prove, 

my  Lips  fhall  always  fpeak  thy  Praife. 

4  My  Life,  while  I  that  Life  enjoy, 
In  blefling  God  I  will  employ  j 

with  lifted  Hands  adore  his  Name  ? 

5  My  Soul's  Content  fhall  be  as  great 
As  theirs  who  choicefr.  Dainties  eat, 

while  I  with  Joy  his  Praife  proclaim. 

6  When  down  I  lie  fweet  Sleep  to  find, 
Thou,  Lord,  arr  prtfent  to  my  Mind; 

a,nd  when  I  wake  in  Dead  of  Night ; 

F3  ?B«- 
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j  Becaufe  Thou  Rill  doft  Succour  bring-, 
Beneath  the  Shadow  of  thy  Wing 
I  reft  with  Safety  and  Delight. 

8  My  Soul,  when  Foes  would  me  devour, 
Cleaves  faft  to  Thee,  whofe  matchlefs  Po>v*r 

in  her  Support  is  daily  fhown  : 

9  But  thofe  the  righteous  Lord  {hall  flay, 
That  my  D^ftrudVion  wifh ;  and  they 

that  leek  my  Life,  fhall  loofe  their  own. 
lo,  ii  They  by  untimely  Ends  ihall  die, 
Their  Flefh  a  Prey  to  Foxes  lie  •, 

but  God  fhall  fill  the  King  with  Joy  < 
Who  fwears  by  Thee,  fhall  it  ill  rejoice  ; 
Whilft  the  falfe  Tongue  and  lying  Voice-, 

Thou,  Lord,  fhalt  fiience  and  deftroy, 

PSALM     LXIV, 

1  If    ORD,  hear  the  Voice  of  my  Complaint, 
JLj  to  my  Requeft  give  Ear  ; 

Preferve  my  Life  from  crqel  Foes, 

and  free  my  Soul  from  Fear. 
Z  O  !  hide  me  'with  thy  tend'reft  Care, 

in  fome  fecure  Retreat, 
From  Sinners  that  againil  me  rife  ; 
and  all  their  Plots  defeat. 

2  See  how,  intent  to  work  my  Harm, 

they  whet  their  Tongues  like  Swords ; 
And  bend  their  1-ows  to  fhoot  their  Darts, 
fharp  Lies  and  bitter  Words. 

4  Lurking  in  private,  at  the  Juft 

they  take  their  fecret  Aim  ; 
And  fuddenly  at  him  they  fhoot, 
quite  void  of  Fear  and  Shame. 

5  To  carry  on  their  ill  Defigns 

they  mutually  agree  ; 
They  Vpeak  of  laying  private  Snares, 
and  think  that  none  fhall  fee. 

6  With  utmoft  Diligence  and  Care 

their  wicked  Plots  they  lay ; 
The  dee'p  Defigns  of  all  their  Hearts 
are  only  to  betray, 

7  But 
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y  But  God,  to  Anger  juftly  mov'd, 

his  dreadful  Bow  ihall  bend, 
And  on  his  flying  Arrow's  Point 

{hall  fvvift  Deftrudtion  fend. 
$  Thofe  Slanders  which  their  Mouths  did  vent 

upon  themielves  lhall  fall : 
Their  Crimes  difclos'd  ihall  make  them  be 

defpis'd'and  Ihunn'd  by  all. 
9  The  World  fhall  then  God's  Powtr  confefs, 

and  Nations  trembling  fiand  ; 
Convinc'd  that  'tis  the  mighty  Work 

of  his  avenging  Hand. 
jo  Whilft  righteous  Men,  by  God  fecur'd, 

in  Him  fhall  gladly  trufl ; 
And  all  the  lift'ning  Earth  lhall  'hear 
loud  Triumphs  of  the  Juft. 

PSALM     LXV. 

I  T7OR  Thee,  O  God,  our  conftant  Praife 
JP     in  Sion  waits,  thy  chofen  Seat  : 
Our  promis'd  Altars  there  we'll  raife, 
nd  all  our  zealous  Vows  complete. 
1  O  Thou,  who  to  my  humble  Pray'r 
didlt  always  bend  thy  lift'ning  Ear, 
To  Ihee  lhall  all  Mankind  repair, 
and  at  thy  gracious  Throne  appear. 

3  Our  Sins  (cho'  numberlefs)  in  vain 

to  flop  thy  flowing  Mercy  try ; 
Whilft  thou  o'erlook'ft  the  guilty  Stain, 
and  walheft  out  the  Crimfon  Dye. 

4  Bleft  is  the  Man  who,  near  Thee  plac'd, 

within  thy  facred  Dwelling  lives; 
Whilft  we,  at  humbler  Diftance,  tafte 
the  vaft  Delights  thy  Temple  gives, 
jj  By  wondrous  Ads,  O  God,  moll  juft, 
have  we  thy  gracious  Anfwer  found  : 
In  Thee  remoteft  Nations  truft, 

and  thofe  whom  ftormy  Waves  furround. 
6,  7  God,  by  his  Strength,  fets  faft  the  Hills, 

and  does  his  matchlefs  Pow'r  engage ; 

With  which  the  Seas  loud  Waves  he  ftills, 

and  angry  Crowds'  tumultuous  Rage. 

F  4  8  Thou, 
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8  Thou,  Lord,  doil  barb'rous  Lands  difmay^ 

when  they  thy  dreadful  Tokens  view : 
With  Joy  they  fee  the  Night  and  Day 
each  other's  Track,  by  Turns,  purfue. 

9  From  out  thy  unexhauftecj  Store 

thy  R.ain  relieves  the  thirfty  Ground  j 

Makes  Lands,  that  barren  were  before,    - 

with  Corn  and  ufeful  Fruits  abound, 

10  Qn  riling  Ridges  down  it  pours, 

and  every  furrow'd  Valley  fills ; 
Thou  mak'ft  them  foft  with  gentle  Show-fSj 
in  which  a  bleft  Increafe  diftils. 

11  Thy  Goodnefs  does  the  circling  Year 

vsith  frefh  Returns  of  Plenty  crown; 
And  wjiere  thy  glorious  Paths  appear, 
the  fruitful  Clo.uds  drop  Fatnefs  dovvp. 

12  They  drop  on  barren  Forefts,  chang'd 

by  them  to  Failures  frefh  and  green  : 
The  Hills  about,  in  Order  rang'd, 
in  beauteous  Robes  of  Joy  are  feen. 

13  Large  Flocks  with  fleecy  Wool  adorn 

the  cheerful  Downs ;  the  Valljes  bringj 
A  plenteous  Crop  of  fqll-ear'd  Corn, 
and  feem  for  Joy  to  fliout  and  fmg. 

PSALM    LXV1. 

I,  2  T    ET  all  the  Lands  with  Shouts  of  Joy 

^     to  God  their  Voices  raife  ; 

Sing  Pfalms  in  honour  of  his  Name, 

and  fpread  his  glorious  Prajfe. 
3  And  let  them  fay,  How  dreadful,  Lord, 

in  all  thy  Works,  art  Thou  ; 
To  thy  great  Pow'r  thy  ftubborg  Foes 

fhall  all  be  forc'd  to  bow. 
4.  Thro'  afl  the  Earth  the  Nations  rouncj 

lhall  Thee  their  Qod  confefs, 
And,  with  glad  Hymv4s,  their  awful  Dread 

of  thy  great  Name  exprefs. 
3  O  !  come,  behold  the  Works  of  God, 

and  then  with  me  you'll  own, 
That  He  to  afl  the  Sons  of  Men 
has  wondrous  Judgments  Ihown. 


PSALM 
(>  He  made  the  Sea  become  dry  Land, 

through  which  our  Fathers  walk'd  ; 
Whilfttp  each  other  of  his  Might 

with  J:>y  his  People  talk'd. 
fj  He,  bv  his  Pow'r,  for  ever  rules ; 

his  Eyes  the  World  furvey  : 
Let  no  prefumptuous  Man  rebel 
againft  his  fov'reign  Sway. 

PA  RT    II. 

8,  9  O  i  all  ye  Nations,  blefs  our  God, 

and  loudly  fpeak  his  Praife  ; 
Who  keeps  our  Soul  alive,  and  ilill 

confirms  our  fledfalt  Ways. 
to  For  thou  haft  try'd  us,  Lord,  as  Fire 

does  try  the  precious  Ore: 

11  Thou  t>rpught'ft  us  into  Streights,  where  we 

oppreffing  Burdens  bore. 

12  Jnfulting  Foes  did  us,  their  Slaves, 

through  Fire  and  Water  chace  ; 
Buf:  yef  at  Jaft  thou  brought'ft  us  forth 
into  a  wealthy  Place. 

13  Burnt  Offerings  to  thy  Houfe  I  '11  bring, 

and  there  my  Vows  I  '11  pay,; 

14  Which.  I  with  folemn  Zeal  did  make 

in  Trouble's  difmal  Day. 

15  Then  ihall  the  richeft  Incenfe  fmoke,  j 

the  fatted  Rams  fhall  fall ; 
The  chpicelt  Goats  from  out  the  Fold, 

and  BuRpcks  from  the  Stall. 
;6  O  !  come,  all  ye  that  fear  the  Lord; 

attend  with  heedful  Care, 
Whilf|  I,  w4iat  God  for  me  has  done, 

with  grateful  Joy  declare. 
17,18  As  I  before  his  Aid  implor'd, 

fo  now  I  praife  his  Name, 
Who,  if  my  Heart  had  harbour*d  Sin, 

would  all  my  Pray'rs  difclaim. 
?9  But  God  to  me,  whene'er  I  cry'd, 

his  gracious  Ear  did  bend ; 
.And  to  the  Voice  of  my  Requefl, 
with  conilant  Love  attend. 

20  Then 
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20  Then  blefs'd  for  ever  be  my  God, 

who  never,  when  I  pray, 
With-holds  his  Mercy  from  my  Soul, 

nor  turns  his  Face  away. 

PSALM     LXVII. 
I  rT^O  blefs  thy  chofen  Race, 

in  Mercy,  Lord,  incline, 
And  caufe  the  Brightneis  of  thy  Face 

on  all  thy  Saints  to  fhine. 
a  That  fo  thy  wondrous  Way 

may  thro'  the  World  be  known  ; 
While  diftant  Lands  their  Tribute  pay, 
and  thy  Salvation  own. 

3  Let  dirTring  Nations  join 

to  celebrate  thy  Fame  ; 
Let  all  the  World,  O  Lord,  combine 
to  praife  thy  glorious  Name. 

4  O  let  them  fhout  and  fing, 

diffolv'd  in  pious  Mirth  ; 
For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King> 
(halt  govern  all  the  Earth. 

5  Let  diff 'ring  Nations  join 

to  celebrate  thy  Fame  ; 
Let  all  the  World,  O  Lord,  combine 
to  praife  thy  glorious  Name. 

6  Then  ifeall  the  teeming  Ground 

a  large  Increafe  difclofe  ; 
And  we  with  Plenty  fhall  be  crown'd, 
which  God,  our  God,  beftows. 

7  Then  God  upon  our  Land 

fliall  conftant  Bleffings  (how'r  ; 
And  all  the  World  in  Awe  mall  {land 
of  his  refiftlefs  Pow'r. 

PSALM     LXVIII. 

1  T    ET  God,  the  God  of  Battle,  rife, 

|   j     and  fcatter  his  prefumptuous  Foes; 
Let  lhanieful  Rout  their  Hofl  furprife, 
who  fpitefully  his  Pow'r  oppofe. 

2  As  Smoke  in  Tempeft's  Rage  is  loft, 

or  Wax  into  the  Furnace  caft, 

i  So 
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So  let  their  facriiegious  Hoft 

before  his  wrathful  Prefence  wafte. 

3  But  let  the  Servants  of  his  Will 

his  Favour's  gentle  Beams  enjoy  : 
Their  upright  Hearts  let  Gladnefs  fill, 
and  chearful  Songs  their  Tongues  employ. 

4  To  him  your  Voice  in  Anthems  raife  : 

JEHOVAH'S  awful  Name  he  bears : 
In  Him  rejoice,  extol  his  Praife, 

who  rides  upon  high-rolling  Spheres. 
£  Him,  from  his  Empire  of  the  Skies, 

to  this  low  World  Compaffion  draws, 
The  Orphan's  Claim  to  patronize, 

and  judge  the  injur'd  Widow's  Caufc. 

6  'Tis  God,  who  from  a  foreign  Soil 

reftores  poor  Exiles  to  their  Home  ; 
Makes  Captives  free,  and  fruitlefs  Toil 
their  proud  OpprefTors  righteous  Doom. 

7  'Twas  fo  of  old,  when  Thou  didft  lead 

in  perfon,  Lord,  our  Armies  forth  ; 
Strange  Terrors  through  the  Defert  fpread, 
Convulsions  (hook  th'  aftonifh'd  Earth. 

8  The  breaking  Clouds  did  Rain  diftil, 

and  Heav'n's  high  Arches  fhook  with  Fear : 
How  then  fhall  Sinai's  humble  Hill 
of  Jjrael's  God  the  Prefence  bear  ? 

9  Thy  Hand,  at  famiih'd  Earth's  Complaint, 

relieved  her  from  celeftial  Stores, 
And  when  thy  Heritage  was  faint, 

afTwag'J  the  Drought  with  plenteous  Show'rs, 
30  Where  Savages  had  rang'd  before, 

at  EafeThou  rnad'il  our  Tribes  relide; 
And,  in  the  Defert,  for  the  Poor 

thy  gen'rous  Bounty  did  provide. 

PART  II. 

ji  Thou  gav'fl  the  Word,  we  fally'd  forth, 
and  in  that  powerful  Word  o'ercame : 
While  Virgm  Troops^  with  Songs  of  Mirth, 

in  State  our  Conqueft  did  proclaim. 
^2  Vaft  Armies,  by  fuch  Gen'rais  led, 
as  yet  had  ne'er  receiv'd  a  Foil, 

Forfook 
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Forfook  their  Camp  with  fudden  Dread, 

and  to  our  Women  left  the  SpoiL 
13  Though,  Egypt* s  Drudges  you  have  been, 

your  Army's  Wings  (hall,  (hine  as  bright 
As  Doves  in  golden  Sunfhine  ken, 
;  'ortfilverd  o'er  -with  paler  Light. 
I '4  'Twos  I'd,.  \vh"en  God's  Almighty  Hand 

o'er  icatter'd  Kings  the  Conqutft  won  ; 
Our  Troops  drawn  up  on  jorums*  Strand, 
high  'Sninio'tfs  glittering  Snow  outfhone. 

15  From  thence  to  Jordan's  farther  Coaft, 

Q.\y&.£afoGns  Hill,  we  did  advaice  : 
No  more  her  Height  (ball  'Bxfoan  boaft, 
but  that  Hie  's  God's  Inheritance, 

16  But  wherefore  (tho'  the  Honour 's  great) 

ihould  this,  O  Mountain  !  Iweli  your  Pnde  ? 
For  Sion  is  his  chofen  Seat, 
where  He  for  ever  will  refide. 

17  His  Chariots  numberlefs;  his  Powers 

arq  heavenly  Hods  that  wait  his  Will ; 
His  Prefence  now  fills  Sion's  Tow'rs, 
as  once  it  honour'd  Sinai's  Hill; 

18  Afcending  high,  in  Triumph  Thou 

Captivity  haft  Captive  led  j 
And  on  thy  People  didft  beftow 

the  Spoil  of  Annies,  once  their  Dread. 
Ev'n  Rebels  ihalfc  partake  thy  Grace? 

and  humble  Profelytcs  repair 
To  worfhip  at  thy  Dwelling-place, 

and  all  the  World  pay  H^mago  there. 

19  For  Benefits  each  Day  beftowVi 

be  daily  his  great  Name  ador'd  ! 

20  Who  is  our  baviour  and  our  God, 

of  Life  and  Death  the  Sov'reign  Lord. 

21  But  Juftice  '01-  his  harden'd  Foes 

proportion 'el.  Vengeance  has  decreed, 
To  wound  the  hoiry  Head  of  thofe 
who  in  prcfuniptuons  Crimes  proceed. 

22  The  Lord  has-  thus  in  Thunder  fpoke  ; 

"  As  1  fubdued  proud  Bti/han's  King, 
"  Once  more  I'll  break  my  People's  Yoke, 
"  and  from  the  Deep  my  Servants  bring. 

23  «  Their 


P  S  A  L  M    Ixvui.  93 

23  "  Their  Feet  fhall  with  a  Crimfon  Flood 

"  of  flaughter'd  Foes  be  cover'd  o'er  : 
"•  Nor  Earth  receive  fuch  impious  Blood 
"  but  leave  for  Dogs  th'  unhallow'd  Gore.'V 

PA  RT    III. 

24  When  marching  to  thy  bleft  Abode, 

the  wond'ring  Multitude  furvey'd 
The  pompous  State  of  Thee*  our  God, 
in  Robes  of  Majefty  array'd ; 

25  Sweet-finging  Levites  led  the  Van  ; 

loud  inftruments  brought  up  the  Hear  ; 
Between  both  Troops  a  Virgin  Train 

with  Voice  and  Timbrel  charm'd  the  Ear ;    . 

26  This  was  the  Burthen  of  their  Sorig  : 

"  In  full  Afiembiie*  blefs  the  Lord  : 


".And  who  to  Ifraei's  Tribes  belong, 
"  the  God  ot  Jjrael's  Praife  record." 

27  Not  little  Benjamin  alone 

from  neigh  b'ring  Bounds  did  there  attend, 
Nor  only  JndaJjs  nearer  Throne 

her  Counfellors  in  State  did  lend  ; 
But  Zebulotis  remoter  Seat, 

and  Napht ati's  more  diftant  Coalr, 
(The  grand  Proceffion  to  complete) 

fent  up  their  Tribes,  a  princely  Hod. 

28  Thus  God  to  Strength  and  Union  brought 

our  Tribes,  at  Strife  till  that  bleft  Hour. 
This  Work,  which  Thou,  O  God,  haft  wrought, 
confirm  with  frefh  Recruits  of  Pow'r. 

29  To  vifit  Salem,  Lord,  defcend, 

and  Sion,  thy  terreftrial  Throne  ; 
Where  Kings  with  Prefents  fhall  attend, 
and  Thee  with  offer'd  Crowns  atone. 

30  Break  down  the  Spearmen's  Pranks,  who  threat 

like  pamper'd  Herds  of  Savage  Might  j 
Their  filver-armour'd  Chiefs  defeat, 
who  in  deftruclive  War  delight. 

31  Egypt  (hall  then  to  God  ftretch  forth 

her  Hands,  and  Afric  Homage  bring; 

32  The  fcatter'd  Kingdoms  of  the  Earth 

their  common  Sovereign's  Praifes  ling. 

33  Who, 
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33  Who,  mounted  on  the  loftieft  Sphere 

of  antient  Heav'n,  fublimely  rides.; 
From  whence  his  dreadful  Voice  we  hear, 
like  that  of  warring  Winds  and  Tides. 

34  Afcribe  the  Pow'r  tp  God  mod  High : 

of  humble  Ifrael  he  takes  Care  ; 
Whofe  Strength  from  out  the  dufky  Sky 
darts  Ihining  Terrors  through  the  Air. 

35  How  dreadful  are  the  facred  Courts, 

where  God  has  fix'd  his  earthly  Throne  ! 
His  Strength  his  feeble  Saints  fupports  : 
to  God  give  Praife,  and  Him  alone. 

PSALM     LXIX. 
AVE  me,  O  God,  from  Waves  that  roll, 
And  prefs  to  overwhelm  my  Soul. 

2  With  painful  Steps  in  Mire  I  tread, 
And  Deluges  o'erfiow  my  Head. 

3  With  reftlefs  Cries  my  Spirits  faint  ; 

My  Voice  is  hoarfe  with  long  Complaint; 
My  Sight  decays  with  tedious  Pain, 
Whilft  for  my  God  I  wait  in  vain. 

4  My  Hairs,  tho*  numerous,  are  but  few 
Compared  with  Foes  that  me  purfue 

With  groundless  Hate,  grown  now  of  Might 
To  execute  their  lawlefs  Spite  : 
They  force  me  guiltlefs  to  refign 
As  Bapine,  what  by  Right  was  mine, 
fj  Thou,  Lord,  my  Innocence  doft  fee, 
Nor  are  my  Sins  conceal'd  from  Thee. 

6  Lord  God  of  Hods,  take  timely  Care, 
Left,  for  my  Sake,  thy  Saints  defpair  j 

7  Since  I  have  fuffer'd  for  thy  Name 
Reproach,  and  hid  my  Face  in  Shame: 

8  A  Stranger  to  my  Country  grown, 
Nor -to"  my  deareft  Kindred  known  } 
A  Foreigner,  expos'd  to  Scorn 

By  Brethren  of  my  Mother  born. 

9  For  Zeal  to  thy  lov'd  Houfe  and  Name 
Coniumcs  me  like  devouring  Flame  ; 
Concerned  at  their  Affronts  to  Thee, 
More  than  at  Slanders  caft  on  me. 

10  My 
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I®  My  very  Tears  and  Abftinence 
They  conftrue  in  a  fpiteful  Senfe : 

1 1  When  cloath'd  in  Sackcloth  for  their  Sake, 
They  me  their  common  Proverb  make. 

12  Their  Judges  make  my  Wrongs  their  Jefl, 
Thofe  Wrongs  they  ought  to  have  redrefs'd. 
How  fhould  1  then  expert  to  be 

From  Libels  of  lewd  Drunkards  free  ? 

13  But,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  will  repair 

For  Help,  with  humble  timely  Pray'r  : 
Relieve  me  from  thy  Mercy's  Store  : 
Difplay  thy  Truth's  preferving  Pow'r. 

14  From  threat'ning  Dangers  me  relieve; 
And  from  the  Mire  my  Feet  retrieve ; 
From  fpiteful  Foes  in  Safety  keep, 
And  fnatch  me  from  the  raging  Deep, 

15  Controul  the  Deluge  ere  it  ipread, 
And  roll  its  Waves  above  my  Head  ; 
Nor  deep  Deftr union's  yawning  Pit 
To  clofe  her  Jaws  on  me  permit. 

1 6  Lord,  hear  the  humble  Prayer  I  make, 
For  thy  tranfcending  Goodnefs'  Sake  ; 
Relieve  thy  Supplicant  once  more 
From  thy  abounding  Mercy's  Store, 

17  Nor  from  thy  Servant  hide  thy  Face  : 
Make  hafte  ;  for  defp'rate  is  my  Cafe  : 

1 8  Thy  timely  Succour  interpofe, 

And  Ihield  me  from  remorfekfs  Foes. 

19  Thou  know'ft  what  Infamy  and  Scorn 
I  from  my  Enemies  have  borne  ; 
Nor  can  their  clofe  diffembled  Spite, 
Or  darkeft  Plots,  efcape  thy  Sight. 

20  Reproach  and  Grief  have  broke  my  Heart : 
I  look'd  for  ibme  to  take  my  Part, 

To  pity,  or  relieve  my  Pain  : 
-  But  look'd,  alas  !  for  both  in  vain. 

21  With  Hunger  pin'd,  for  Food  I  call ; 
Inftead  of  Food  they  give  me  Gall  : 
And  when  with  ThirS  my  Spirits  fink, 
They  gave  me  Vinegar  to  drink. 

22  Their  Table,  therefore,  to  their  Health 
Shall  prove  a  Sna're,  a  Trap  their  Wealth  : 

23  Perpetual 
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23  Perpetual  Darknefs  feize  their  Eyes, 
And  fudden  Blafis  their  Hopes  furprize. 

24  On  them  thou  fhalt  thy  Fury  pour,- 

Till  rhy  fierce  Wrath  their  Race  devour? 

25  And  make  their  Houfe-a  dffma'l  Cell, 
Where  none  will  e'er  vouch  fate  ro  dwell. 

26  For  new  Afflictions  they  procur'd 
For  him  who  had  thy  Stripes  endurd  ; 

And  made  the  Wounds  thy  Scourge  had  toffy 
To  bleed  afrefh,  with  iharper  Scorn. 

27  Sin  fhall  to  Sin  their  Steps  berray, 
Till  they  to  Truth  have  loft  the  Way. 

28  From  Life  Thou  (halt  exclude  their'Soul, 
Nor  with  the  Juft  their  Names  enrol. 

29  But  me,  howe'er  diftrefs'd  and  poor, 

Thy  ftrong  Salvation  fhall  refiore.  ^ 

30  Thy  Pow'r  with  Songs  Til  then  proclaim^ 
And  celebrate  with  Thanks  thy  Ngme. 

31  Our  God  fhall  this  more  highly  prize 
Than  Herds  and  Flocks  in  Sacrifice. 

32  Which  humble  Saints  with  Joy  fhall  fee, 
And  hope  for  like  Redrefs  with  me. 

33  For  God  regards  the  Poor's  Complaint ; 
Sets  Prisoners  free  from  clofe  Reftraint. 

34  Let  Heav'n,  Earth,  Sea,  their  Voices  raife, 
And  all  the  World  refound  his  Praife, 

35  For  God  will  Sion's  Walls  ereft  ; 
Fair  Judah's  Cities  He  '11  proteft  j 
Till  all  her  fcatter'd  Sons  repair 
To  undifturb'd  Pofleffion  there. 

36  This  Bleffing  they  fhall,  at  their  Death, 
To  their  religious  Heirs  bequeath  ; 
And  they  to  endlefs  Age*  more, 

Of  fuch  as  his  bleft  Name  adore. 

PSALM    LXX. 
LORD,  to  my  Relief  draw  near; 

for  never  was  more  preffing  Need  : 
For  my  Deliv'rance,  Lord,  appear, 

and  add  to  that  Deliv'rance  Speed. 
2  Confufion  on  their  Heads  return, 
who  to  deftroy  my  SwU  combine  : 

Let 
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Let  them,  defeated,  blufli  and  mourr>> 
enfnar'd  in  their  own  vile  Deilgn. 

3  Their  Doom  let  Dcfolation  be  ; 

with  Shame  their  Malice  be  repaid, 

Who  mock'd  my  Confidence  in  Thee, 

and  Sport  of  my  Affliction  made. 

4  While  thofc,  who  humbly  feek  thy  Face, 

to  joyful  Triumphs  fhall  be  rais'tf  ; 
And  all,  who  prize  thy  faving  Grace, 
with  me  lhall  ling,  The  Lord  be  prais'd. 

5  Thus  wretched  tho'  I  am  and  poor, 

the  mighty  Lord  of  me  takes  Care ; 
Thou,  God,  who  only  canft  reftore, 
to  my  Relief  with  Speed  repair. 

PSALM     LXXI. 

i,  2  TN  Thee  I  put  my  ftedfaft  Truft  ; 

J[  defend  me,  Lord,  from  Shame ; 

Incline  thine  Ear,  and  fave  my  Soul ; 

for  righteous  is  thy  Name. 
3  Be  Thou  my  ftrong  Abiding  Place, 

to  which  I  may  refort ; 
'Tis  thy  Decree  that  keeps  me  fafe ; 

Thou  art  my  Rock  and  Fort. 
4.,  5  From  cruel  and  ungodly  Men 

protect  and  fet  me  tree  ! 
For,  from  my  earlieft  Youth  till  now, 

my  Hope  has  been  in  Thee. 
6  Thy  conftant  Care  did  fafely  guard 

my  tender  Infant  Days  ; 
Thou  took'ft  me  from  my  Mother's  Womb, 

to  fing  thy  conftant  Praife. 
7,  8  While  fome  on  me  with  Wonder  gaze, 

thy  Hand  fupports  me  dill ; 
Thy  Honour,  therefore,  and  thy  Praife, 
*     my  Mouth  lhall  always  fill. 
9  Reje&  not  then  thy  Servant,  Lord, 

when  I'  with  Age  decay  ; 
Forfake  me  not,  when,  worn  with  Years, 

my  Vigour  fades  away. 
10  My  Foes  againft  my  Fame  and  me 
with  crafty  Malice  fpeak ; 

G  Againft 
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Againft  my  Soul  they  lay  their  Snares, 
and  mutual  Counfel  take. 

11  "  His  God,  fay  they,  forfakes  him  now, 

te  on  whom  he  did  rely  : 
"  Purfue  and  take  Him,  whilft  no  Hope 
"  of  timely  Aid  is  nigh." 

12  But  Thou,  my  God,  withdraw  not  far; 

for  fpeedy  Help  I  call : 

13  To  Shame  and  Ruin  bring  my  Foes, 

that  feek  to  work  my  Fall. 

14  But  as  for  me,  my  ftedfaft  Hope 

(hall  on  thy  Pow'r  depend; 
And  I  in  grateful  Songs  of  Praife 
my  Time  to  come  will  fpend. 

PART    II. 

15  Thy  righteous  Adts,  and  faving  Health,    .. 

my  Mouth  flrill  ftill  declare  ; 
Unable  yet  to  count  them  all> 
tho'  fumm'd  with  utmoft  Care. 

1 6  While  God  vouchfafes  me  his  Support, 

I  '11  in  his  Strength  go  on  : 
All  other  Righteoufnefs  difclairn, 
and  mention  his  alone. 

17  Thou,  Lord,  haft  taught  me  from  my  Youth 

to  praiie  thy  glorious  Name  : 
And  ever  fmce  thy  wondrous  Works 
have  been  my  conftant  Theme. 

18  Then  now  forfake  me  not,  when  I 

am  grey  and  feeble  grown  ; 
Till  I  to  thele,  and  future  Times, 
thy  Strength  and  Pow'r  have  ihown  : 

19  How  high  thy  Juftice  foars,  O  God  ! 

how  great  and  wondrous  are 
The  mighty  Works  \\hich  Thou  haft  done  ! 
who  may  with  Thee  compare? 

20  Me,  whom  thy  Hand  has  forely  prefs'd, 

thy  Grace  fhall  yet  relieve  ; 
And,  from  the  loweft  Depth  of  Woe, 
with  tender  Care  retrieve. 

21  Through  Thee,  my  Time  to  come  lhall  Efe 

with  Pow'r  and  Greatnets  crown'd  ; 

And 
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And  me,  who  difmal  Years  have  pafs'd, 
thy  Comforts  fhall  furround. 

22  Therefore  with  Pfaltery  and  Harp, 

thy  Truth,  O  Lord,  I  '11  praile  ; 
To  Thee,  the  God  of  Jacob's  Race, 
my  Voice  in  Anthems  raife. 

23  Then  Joy  fhall  fill  my  Mouth,  and  Songs 

employ  my  chearful  Voice  ; 
My  grateful  Soul,  by  Thee  redeem'd, 
fhall  in  thy  Strength  rejoice. 

24  My  Tongue  thy  juft  and  righteous  A&s 

fhall  all  the  Day  proclaim  ; 
Becaufe  Thou  didft  confound  my  Foes, 
and  brought'ft  them  all  to  Shame. 

PSALM    LXXIL 

1  T    ORD,  let  thy  juft  Decrees  the  King 

^     in  all  his  Ways  diredt; 
-And  let  his  Son,  throughout  his  Reign, 
thy  righteous  Laws  refpeft. 

2  So  fhall  he  ftill  thy  People  judge 

with  pure  and  upright  Mind  ; 
VVhilft  all  the  helplefs  Poor  (hall  him 
their  juft  Protestor  find. 

3  Then  Hills  and  Mountains  fhall  bring  forth 

the  happy  Fruits  of  Peace ; 
Which  all  the  Land  fhall  own  to  be 
the  Work  of  Righteoufnefs  : 

4  Whilft  he  the  poor  and  needy  Race 

fhall  rule  with  gentle  Sway, 
And  from  their  humble  Necks  fhall  take 
oppreffive  Yokes  away. 

5  In  ev'ry  Heart  thy  awful  Fear 

Ihall  then  be  rooted  faft ; 
As  long  as  Sun  and  Moon  endure, 
or  lime  itielf  fhall  laft. 

6  He  fhall  dcfcend  like  Rain  that  cheers 

the  Meadows'  fecond  Birth  ; 
Or  like  warm  Show'rs,  whofe  gentle  Drops 
refrefh  the  thirfty  Earth. 

7  In  his  bleft  Days  the  Juft  and  Good 

fhall  be  with  Favour  crown'd ; 

Q   2  The 
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Tht  happy  Land  lhall  ev'ry  where 

with  endlefs  Peace  abound.  { 

8  His  uncontrol'd  Dominion  lhall 

from  Sea  to  Sea  extend  ; 
Begirt  at  proud  Euphrates'  Streams, 
at  Nature's  Limits  end. 

9  To  him  the  Savage  Nations  round 

lhall  bow  their  fervile  Heads  : 
His  vanquilh'd  Foes  (hall  lick  the  Duft, 
where  he  his  Conquetts  fpreads. 

10  The  Kings  ofTar/hiJk,  and  the  Ifles, 

lhall  coftly  Prefents  bring ; 
From  fpicy  Sheba  Gifts  ihall  come, 
and  wealthy  Saba's  King. 

11  To  him  lhall  ev'ry  King  on  Earth 

his  humble  Homage  pay, 
And  difPring  Nations  gladly  join 
to  own  his  righteous  Sway. 

12  For  he  fhall  fet  the  Needy  free; 

when  they  for  Succour  cry ; 
Shall  fave  the  Helplefs  and  the  Poor, 
and  all  their  Wants  fupply. 

p  A  R  <r  ii. 

13  His  Providence  for  needy  Souls 

lhall  due  Supplies  prepare  ; 
And  over  their  defencelefs  Lives 
lhall  watch  with  tender  Care. 

14  He  lhall  prelcrve  and  keep  their  Souls 

from  Fraud  and  Rapine  free  ; 
And,  in  his  Sight,  their  g.uiltlefs  Blood 
of  mighty  Price  lhall  be. 

15  Therefore  lhall  God  his  Life  and  Reiga 

to  many  Years  extend  ; 
Whilft  Eaftern  Princes  Tribute  pay, 

and  golden  Prefents  fend. 
For  him  (hall  conftant  Prayers  be  made 

thro*  all  his  profp'rous  Days; 
His  juft  Dominion  lhall  afford 

a  lading  Theme  of  Praife. 

1 6  Of  ufeful  Grain,  through  all  the  Land, 

great  Plenty  lhall  appear  ; 

A  Hand- 
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A  Handful  fovvn  on  Mountain  Tops 

a  mighty  Crop  (hall  bear. 
Its  Fruits,  like  Cedars  (hook  by  Winds, 

a  rattling  Noife  (hall  yield  : 
The  City  too  (hall  thrive,  and  vie 

for  Plenty  with  the  Field. 
17  The  Mem'ry  of  his  glorious  Name 

thro'  endlefs  Years  fliall  run  ; 
His  fpotlefs  Fame  ihall  fliine  as  bright 

and  lading  as  the  Sun. 
In  him  the  Nations  of  the  World 

ftiall  be  completely  blefs'd, 
And  his  unbounded  Happinefs 

by  ev'ry  Tongue  confeis'd. 
1-8  Then  blefs'd  be  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

the  God  whom  Jfrael  fears ; 
Who  only  wondrous  in  his  Works, 

beyond  Compare,  appears. 
19  Let  Earth  be  with  his  Glory  fill'd  ; 

for  ever  bleis  his  Name  ; 
Whim  to  his  Praife  the  litt'ning  World 

their  glad  Affent  proclaim. 

PSALM    LXX1II. 
i      \  T  length,  by  certain  Proofs,  'tis  plain 
£±     that  God  will  to  his  Saints  be  kind  ; 
That  all,  whofe  Hearts  are  pure  and  clean, 

fhall  his  protecting  F.-vour  find. 
2,  3  Till  this  fuftaining  Truth  I  knexv, 

my  Daggering  Feet  had  almoft  fail'd  ; 
I  griev'd  the  Sinners'  WeaUh  to  view, 
and  envy'd  when  the  Fools  prevail'd. 

4,  5  They  to  the  Grave  in  Peace  defccnd, 

and,  whilft  they  live,  are  hale  and  (Irong  ; 
No  Plagues  or  Troubles  them  offend, 

which  oft  to  other  Men  belong. 
6,  7  With  Pride,  as  with  a  Chain,  they  Ye  held, 

and  Rapine  feems  their  Robe  of  State  ; 
Their  Eyes  ftand  out,  with  Fatnefs  fwelTd  ; 

they  grow,  beyond  their  Wi(hes5  great.       » 

5,  9  With  Hearts  corrupt,  and  lofty  Talk, 

oppreffive  Methods  they  defend  ; 

G  3  Their 
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Their  Tonglie  thro'  all  the  Earth  do?s  walk, 
their  Blafphemies  to  Heav'n  afcend. 

10  And  yet  admiring  Crouds  are  found, 

who  fervile  Vifits  duly  make; 
Becaufe  with  Plenty  they  abound, 

of  which  their  flatt'ring  Slaves  partake. 

1 1  Their  fond  Opinions  theie  purfue, 

till  they,  with  them  profanely  cry, 
"  How  fhould  the  Lord  our  Actions  view  ? 

"  Can  lie  perceive,  who  dvveels  fo  high  ?" 
J2  Behold  the  \Vicked  !  thefe  are  they 

who  openly  their  Sins  profefs  ; 
And  yet  their  Wealth  ?s  increased  each  Day, 

and  all  their  Actions  meet  Succefs. 
13,  14  "  Then  have  I  cleans'd  my  Heart  (faid  I) 

"  and  wa&'d  my  Hands  from  Guilt  in  vaina 
"  If  all  the  Day  opprefs'd  I  lie, 

"  and  ev'ry  Morning  fuffer  Pain." 
15  Thus  did  I  once  to  fpeak  intend  : 

but,  if  fuch  Things  I  raihly  fay, 
Thy  Children,  Lord,  I  mud  offend, 

and  bafely  fhould  their  Caufe  betray. 

PART    II. 

1 6,  17  To  fathom  this  my  Thoughts  I  bent; 

but  found  the  Cafe  too  hard  for  me  ; 
Till  to  the  Houfe  of  God  I  went; 

then  I  their  End  did  plainly  fee. 
}8  How  high  foe'cr  advanc'd,  they  all 
on  flipp'ry  Places  loofely  {land  : 
Thence  into  Ruin  headlong  fall, 

cafl  down  by  thy  avenging  Hand, 
jp,  20  How  dreadful  and  how  quick  their  Fate  ! 
defpis'd  by  Thee,  when  they're  deftroy '4  : 
As  waking  Men  with  Scorn  do  treat 

the  Fancies  that  their  Dreams  employ'd. 
21,22  Thus  was  my  Heart  with  Grief  oppreft, 

my  Reins  were  rack'd  with  endlefs  Pains  \ 
So  ftupid  was  I,  like  a  Beaft, 

who  no  refiec'iing  Thought  retains. 
23,  24  Yet  ft  ill  thy  Prefence  me  fupply'd, 
and  thy  Pvight-hand  AiMance  gave; 
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Thou  firft  (hall  with  thy  Counfel  guide, 

and  then  to  Glory  me  receive. 
2,5  Whom  then  in  Heav'n,  but  Thee  alone, 

have  I,  vvhofe  Favour  I  require  ? 
Throughout  the  fpacious  Earth  there's  none, 
that  I,  befides  Thee,  can  defire. 

26  My  trembling  Flefh,  and  aching  Heart, 

may  often  fail  to  fuccour  me  ; 
But  God  (hall  inward  Strength  impart, 
and  my  eternal  Portion  be. 

27  For  they,  that  far  from  Thee  remove, 

mail  into  fudden  Ruin  fall ; 
If  after  other  Gods  they  rove, 

thy  Vengeance  mall  deftroy  them  all. 

28  But  as  fof  me,  'tis  good  and  juft 

that  I  fhould  ftill  to  God  repair ; 
In  Him  I  always  put  my  Truft, 

and  will  his  wondrous  Works  declare. 

PSALM    LXXIV. 

1  TT  THY  haft  Thou  caft  us  off,  O  God  ? 

V  V       wilt  Thou  no  more  return  ? 
Oh  !  why  againft  thy  chofen  Flock 
does  thy  fierce  Anger  burn  ? 

2  Think  on  thy  antient  Purchafe,  Lord, 

the  Land  that  is  thy  own, 
By  Thee  redeem'd  ;  and  Sion's  'Mount, 
where  once  thy  Glory  (hone. 

3  Oh  !  come  and  view  our  ruin'd  State  ! 

bow  long  our  Troubles  laft  ! 
See  how  the  Foe,  with  wicked  Rage, 
has  laid  the  Temple  wafte  ! 

4  Thy  Foes  blafpheriie  thy  Name  :  where  late 

thy  zealous  Servants  pray'd, 
The  Heathen  there,  with  haughty  Pomp, 

their  Banners  have  difphy'd. 
5,  6  Thofe  curious  Carvings,  which  did  once 

advance  the  Artift's  Fame, 
With  Axe  and  Hammer  they  deftroy, 

like  Works  of  vulgar  Frame. 
7  Thy  holy  Temple  they  have  burn'd  ; 
and  what  efcap*u  the  Flame 

G4  Has 
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Has  been  profan'd,  and  quite  defae'd,! 
tho'  facred  to  thy  Name. 

8  Thy  Worfhip  wholly  to  deftroy 

malicioufly  they  aim'd  ; 
And  all  the  (acred  Places  burn'd, 
where  we  thy  Praife  proclaim'd. 

9  Yet  of  thy  Prefence  Thou  vouchfaf 'dft 

no  tender  Sign*  to  fend  : 
We  have  no  Prophet  now,  that  knows 
when  this  fad  State  fhall  end. 

PART   II. 

10  But,  Lord,  how  long  wilt  Thou  permit 

th'  infulting  Foe  to  boaft  ? 
Shall  all  the  Honour  of  thy  Name 
for  evermore  be  loll  ? 

1 1  Why  hold'ft  thou  back  thy  ftrong  Right-hand, 

and  on  thy  patient  Bread, 
When  Vengeance  calls  to  ftretch  it  forth, 
fo  calmly  lett'ft  it  reft  ? 

12  Thou  heretofore,  with  kingly  Pow'r, 

in  our  Defence  haft  fought ; 
For  us,  throughout  the  wond'ring  World, 
haft  great  Salvation  wrought. 

13  Twas  Ihou,  O  God,  that  didft  the  Sea, 

by  thy  own  Strength  divide  : 
Thou  break^  the  wat'ry  Mender's  Head, 
the  Waves  o'erwhelm'd  their  Pride. 

14  The  greateft,  tiercel}  of  them  all, 

that  feem'd  the  Deep  to  fway, 
Was  by  thy  Pow'r  deftroy 'd,  and  made 
to  favage  Beafts  a  Prey. 

15  Thou  clav'ft  the  folid  Hock,  and  mad'ft 

the  Waters  largely  flow  ; 
Again,  Thou  mud'ft  thro'  parting  Streams 
thy  wand'ring  People  go. 

16  Thine  is  the  cheerful  Day,  and  thine 

the  black  Return  of  Night; 
Thou  haft  prepar'd  the  glorious  Sun, 
and  ev'ry  feebler  Light. 

17  By  Thee  the  Borders  of  the  Earth  ' 

in  perfect  Order  ftand  ; 

The 
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The  Summer's  Warmth,  and  Winter's  Cold, 
attend  on  thy  Command. 

PART  III. 

1 8  Remember,  Lord,  how  fcornful  Foes 

have  daily  urg'd  our  Shame  ; 

And  how  ihe  foolifh  People  have 

blafphem'd  thy  holy  Name. 

19  Oh  !  free  thy  mourning  Turtle-dove, 

by  finfu!  Crowds  belet ; 
Nor  the  Aflembly  of  thy  Poor 
for  evermore  forget. 

20  Thy  ancent  Cov'nant,  Lord,  regard, 

and  make  thy  Promife  good  ; 
For  now  each  Corner  of  the  Land 
is  fill'd  with  Men  of  Blood. 

21  Oh  !  let  not  the  Opprefs'd  return 

with  Sorrow  cloarh'd  and  Shame; 
But  let  the  Helplefs,  and  the  Poor, 

for  ever  praife  thy  Name. 
2,2  Arife,  O.God,  in  our  Behalf; 

thy  Caufe  and  our's  maintain  : 
Remember  how  infulting  Hools 
each  Day  thy  Name  profane. 
23  Make  Thou  the  Boaftings  of  thy  Foes 

for  ever,  Lord,  to  ceafe  ; 
Whofe  Infolence,  if  not  chaftis'd, 
will  more  and  more  increafe. 

PSALM     LXXV. 

1  rT^OThee,  O  God,  we  render  Praife, 

J^      to  Thee  with  Thanks  repair; 
For,  that  thy  Name  to  us  is  nigh, 
thy  wondrous  Works  declare. 

2  In  If  i  ad  when  my  Throne  is  6xt, 

with  me  (hall  Juftice  reign  ; 

3  The  Land  with  Difcord  ftjakes  ;  but  I 

the  finking  Frame  fuftain. 

4  Deluded  Wretches  I  advisfd 

their  Errors  to  redrefs  ; 
And  warn'd  bold  Sinners,  that  they  ihould 
Iheir  fwelling  Pride  fuppreir* 

5  Bear 
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5'  Bear  not  yourfelves  fo  high,  as  if 
no  Pow'r  could  yours  reftrain  : 
Submit  your  ftubborn  Necks,  and  learn 
to  (peak  with  lefs  Difdain.    . 

6  For  that  Promotion,  which  to  gain 

your  vain  •  Ambicjon  ftrives, 
From  neither  Eafl  nor  Weft,  nor  yet 
from  Southern  Climes,  arrives. 

7  For  God  the  great  Difpoier  is,  ^   ' 

and  Sov'reign  judge  alone, 
Who  cads  the  Proud  to  Earth,  and  lifts 

the  Humble  to  a  Throne. 
S  His  Hand  holds  forth  a  dreadful  Cup  ; 

with  purple  Wine  'tis  crown'd  : 
The  deadly  Mixture,  which  his  Wrath 

deals  out  to  Nations  round. 
Of  this -his  Saints  may  fometimes  tafle  ; 

but  wicked  Men  lhall  fqueeze 
The  bitter  Dregs,  and  be  condemn'd 

to  drink  the  very  Lees. 
9  His  Prophet,  I  to  all  the  .World 

this  Meflage  will  relate; 
The  Juflice  then  of  Jacob's  God 

my  Song  (hall  celebrate.  , 
10  The  Wicked's  Pride  I  will  reduce, 

their  Cruelty  difarm  ; 
Exalt  the  Juft,  and  feat  him  high, 

above  the  Reach  of  Harm. 

PSALM     LXXVI. 
I  TN  Judab  the  Almighty  *s  known, 

JL     (Almighty  there,  by  Wonders  fhown  :) 

his  name  in  Jacob  does  excel  : 
4  His  Sanctuary  in  Salem  flands  : 
The  Majefty  that  Heav'n  commands 
in  Srpn  condefcends  to  dwell. 

3  He  brake  the  Bow  and  Arrows  there, 

The  Shield,  the  temper'd  Sword,  and  Spear  j 
there  flain  the  mighty  Army  lay. 

4  Whence  Sion's  Fame  thro'  Earth  is  fpread, 
Of  greater  Glory,  greater  Dread, 

than  Hills,  where  Piobbers  lodge  their  Prey. 

5  Their 
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t  Their  valiant  Chiefs,  who  came  for  Spoil, 
Themfelves  met  there  a  fhameful  Foil  : 

fecurely  down  to  Sleep  they  lay, 
But  wak'd  no  more ;  their  floutefl  Band 
Ne'er  lifted  one  refitting  Hand 

'gainft  his  that  did  their  Legions  flay. 

6  When  Jacob's  God  began  to  fro.vn, 
Both  Horfe  and  Charioteers  o'erthrown, 

together  flept  in  endlefs  Night. 

7  When  Thou,  whom  Heav'n  and  Earth  revere, 
Doft  once  with  wrathful  Look  appear, 

what  mortal  Pow'r  can  ftand  thy  Sight  ? 

8  Pronounc'd  from  Heav'n,  Earth  heard  its  Doom, 
Grew  hufh'd  with  Fear,  when  thou  didft  come, 

9  the  Meek  with  Juftice  to  reftore. 

10  The  Wrath  of  Man  lhall  yield  Thee  Praife; 
Its  laft  Attempts  but  ferve  to  raife 

the  Triumphs  of  Almighty  Pow'r. 
j  i   Vow  to  the  Lord  ;  ye  Nations,  bring 
Vow'd  Prefents  to  th'  Eternal  King  : 

thus  to  his  Name  due  Rev'rence  pay, 
12  Who  proudeft  Potentates  can  quell, 
To  earthly  Kings  more  terrible 

than  to  their  trembling  Subjects  they. 

PSALM    LXXVII. 

1  ^  1  ^O  God  I  cry'd,  who  to  my  Help 

JL       did  gracioufly  appear  ; 

2  In  Trouble's  difmal  Day  I  fought 

my  God  with  humble  Pray'r. 
All  Night  my  feft'ring  Wound  did  run ; 

no  Med'cine  gave  Relief; 
My  Soul  no  Comfort  would  admit, 

my  Soul  indulg'd  her  Grief. 

3  I  thought  on  God,  and  Favours  pad ; 

but  that  increas'd  my  Pain  : 
I  found  my  Spirit  more  opprefs'd, 
the  more  I  did  complain. 

4  Thro'  ev'ry  Watch  of  tedious  Night 

thou  keep'ft  my  Eyes  awake  ; 
JMy  Grief  is  fwell'd  to  that  Excefs, 
I  fich,  but  cannot  fpeak. 

5  I  call 
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5  I  call  to  Mind  the  Days  of  old, 

with  fignal  Mercy  crown'd  : 
Thofe  famous  Years  of  ancient  Times 
for  Miracles  renown'd. 

6  By  Night  I  recollect  my  Songs, 

on  former  Triumphs  made  ; 
Then  fearch,  confult,  and  afk  my  Heart, 
where 's  now  that  wondrous  Aid? 

7  Has  God  for  ever  caft  me  off  ? 

withdrawn  his  Favour  quite  ? 

8  Are  both  his  Mercy  and  his  Truth 

retir'd  to  endlefs  Night  ? 

9  Can  his  long-praclis'd  Love  forget 

.  its  wonted  Aids  to  bring  ? 
Has  He  in  Wrath  (hut  up  and  feal'd 

his  Mercy's  healing  Spring  ; 
10  I  faid,  my  Weaknefs  hints  thefe  Fears ; 

but  I'll  thefe  fears  difband  ; 
I'll  yet  remember  the  Mod  High, 

and  Years  of  his  Right-hand. 
it  I'll  call  to  Mind  his  Works  of  old, 

the  Wonders  of  his  Might ; 
iz  On  them  my  Heart  fhall  meditate, 
my  Tongue  ihall  them  recite. 

13  Safe  lodg'd  from  human  Search  on  high  ! 

O  God,  thy  Counfels  are  ! 
Who  is  fo  great  a  God  as  ours  ? 
who  can  with  Him  compare  ? 

14  Long  fince  a  God  of  Wonders,  Thee 

thy  refcu'd  People  found  ; 

15  Long  fince  haft  Thou  thy  chofen  Seed 

with  ftrong  Deliv'rance  crown'd. 

1 6  When  Thee,  O  God,  the  Waters  faw, 

the  frighted  Billows  ihrunk  ; 
The  troubled  Depths  themfelves  for  Fear 
beneath  their  Channels  funk. 

17  The  Clouds  pour'd  down,  while  rending  Skies 

did  with  their  Noife  confpire  ; 
Thy  Arrows  all  abroad  were  fent, 
wing'd  with  avenging  Fire. 

1 8  Heav'n  with  thy  Thunder's  Voice  was  torn, 

whilft  all  the  lower  World 

i  With 
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With  Light'ningsblaz'd,  Earth  (hook, and  feem'd 

from  her  Foundation  hurl*d. 
19  Through  rolling  Streams  Thou  find'ft  thy  Way, 

thy  Paths  in  Waters  lie  ; 
Thy  wondrous  Paffage,  where  no  Sight 

thy  Footfteps  can  defcry. 
zp  Thou  led'ft  thy  People  like  a  Flock 

fafe  through  the  defert  Land, 
By  Mnfes,  their  meek  (kilful  Guide, 
and  Aaron's  facred  Hand. 

PSALM    LXXVIII. 

1  T  TEAR,  O  my  People  ;  to  my  Law 
Jt~jL     devout  Attention  lend  ; 

Let  the  Inftruftion  of  my  Mouth 
deep  in  your  Hearts  defcend. 

2  My  Tongue,  by  Infpiration  taught, 

ihall  Parables  unfold, 
Dark  Oracles,  but  underflood, 
and  own'd  for  Truths  of  old  ; 

3  Which  we  from  facred  Registers 

of  antient  Times  have  known, 
And  our  Forefathers'  pious  Care 
to  us  has  handed  down. 

4  We  will  not  hide  them  from  our  Sons  : 

our  Offspring  (hall  be  taught 
The  Praifes  of , the  Lord,  whofe  Strength 
has  Works  of  Wonder  wrought. 

5  For  Jacob  he  this  Law  ordain'd, 

this  League  with  Jfrael  made  ; 
With  Charge,  to  be  from  Age  to  Age, 
from  Race  to  Race  convey'd  j 

6  That  Generations  yet  to  come 

fhould  to  their  unborn  Heirs 
Religioufly  tranfmit  the  fame, 
and  they  again  to  theirs. 

7  To  teach  them  that  in  God  alone 

their  Hope  fecurely  (lands  ; 
That  they  (hould  ne'er  his  \Vorks  forget, 
but  keep  his  juft  Commands. 

8  Leil,  like  their  Fathers,  they  might  prove 

a  f  iff  rebellious  Race, 

Falfe* 
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Falfe-hearted,  fickle  to  their  God, 

unftedfaft  in  his  Grace. 
9  Such  were  revolting  Ephra'wis  Sons,, 

who,  tho'  to  Warfare  bred, 
And  fkilful  Archers  arm'd  with  Bows, 

from  Field  ignobly  fled, 
jo,  ii  They  falfify'd  their  League  with  God,- 

his  Orders  difobey'd, 
Forgot  his  Works  and  Miracles 
before  their  Eyes  difplay'd. 

12  Nor  Wonders,  which  their  fathers  faw, 

did  they  in  Mind  retain  : 
Prodigious  Thiags  in  Egypt  done, 
and  Zoflifs  fertile  Plain. 

13  He  cut  the  Seas  to  let  them  pafs, 

reftrain'd  the  preffing  Flood  ; 
While  pil'd  on  Heaps,  on  either  Side, 
the  folid  Waters  ftood. 

14  A  wondrous  Pillar  led  them  on, 

compos'd  of  Shade  and  Light ; 
A.fheh'ring  Cloud  it  prov'd  by  Day, 
a  leading  Fire  by  Night. 

15  When  Drought  opprefs'd  'em,  where  no  Stream 

the  Wildernefs  iupply'd, 
He  cleft  the  Rock,  whofe  flinty  Breaft  * 

diffolv'd  into  a  Tide. 

1 6  Streams  from  the  folid  Rock  He  brought, 

which  down  in  Rivers  fell ; 
That  traveling  with  their  Camp  each  Day 
renew'd  the  Miracle. 

17  Yet  there  they  finn'd  againfl  Him  more, 

provoking  the  Moft  High  -, 
In  that  fame  Defert  where  He  did 
their  fainting  Souls  fupply. 

1 8  They  firft  incens'd  Him  in  their  Hearts, 

that  did  his  Pow'r  diftruft, 
And  long'd  for  Meat,  not  urg'd  by  Want, 
but  to  indulge  their  Luft. 

19  Then  utt'ring  their  blafpheming  Doubts ; 

*'  Can  God,  fay  they,  prepare 
"  A  Table  in  the  Wildernefs, 
**  fet  out  with  various  Fare  ? 

5  20  «  Hfc 
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ao  "  He  fmote  the  flinty  Rock  ('tis  true,) 

"  and  gulhing  Streams  enfu'd : 
"  But  can  He  Corn  and  Flefh  provide 
u  for  fuch  a  Multitude  ?" 

21  The  Lord  with  indignation  heard; 

from  Heav'n  avenging  Flame 
On  'Jacob  fell,   con  turning  Wrath 
on  thanklefs  Ifr^el  came  : 

22  Becaufe  their  unbejieving  Hearts 

in  God  would  not  confide ; 
Nor  truft  his  Care,  who  had  from  Heav'n 
their  Wants  fo  oft  fupply'd. 

23  Tho'He  had  made  his  Clouds ,difcharge 

Provifions  down  in  Show'rs  ; 
And,  when  Earth  fail'd,  relieved  their  Needs 
from  his  Celeftial  Stores. 

24  Tho'  tafteful  Manna  was  rain'd  down 

their  Hunger  to  relieve  ; 
Tho'  from  the  Stores  of  Heav'n  they  did 
fuftaining  Corn  receive. 

25  Thus  Man  with  Angels'  facred  Food, 

ungrateful  Man,  was  fed  ; 
Not  fparingly,  for  ftill  they  found 
a  plenteous  Table  fpread. 

26  From  Heav'n  He  made  an  Eaft-Wind  blow, 

then  did  the  South  command 

27  To  rain  down  Fleih  like  Duft,  and  Fowls 

like  Seas'  unnumber'd  Sand. 

28  Within  their  Trenches  Ke  let  fall 

the  lufcions  eafy  Prey, 
And  all  around  their  fpreading  Camp 

the  feather'd  Booty  lay. 
2-9  They  fed,  were  fill'd  ;  he  gave  them  Leave 

their  Appetites  to  feaft; 
30,  31   Yet  ftill  their  wanton  Luft  crav'd  on, 

nor  with  their  Hunger  ccas'd. 
But  whilft  in  their  luxurious  Mouths 

they  did  their  Dainties  chew, 
The  W rath  of  God  fmote  down  their  Chiefs, 
and  Ifrael'*  ChoJen  ilew. 

PART 
4T 
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PAR  r  ii. 

32  Yet  ft  ill  they  finn'd,  nor  would  afford 

his  Miracles  Belief; 
33,  Therefore  thro*  fruitlefs  Travels  He 

confum'd  their  Lives  in  Grief. 

34  When  fome  were  (lain,  the  refl  returned 

to  God  with  early  Cry  : 

35  Own'd  Him  the  Rock  of  their  Defence, 

their  Saviour,  God  mod  High. 

36  But  this  was  feign'd  Submifiion  all, 

their  Heart  their  Tongue  bely'd ; 

37  Their  Heart  was  dill  perverfe,  nor  would 

firm  in  his  League  abide. 

38  Yet,  full  of  Mercy,  He  forgave, 

nor  did  with  Death  chaftife ; 
But  turn'd  his  kindled  Wrath  afide, 
or  would  not  let  it  rife. 

39  For  He  remember'd  they  were  Flefh, 

that  could  not  long  remain  ; 
A  murmYing  Wind  that 's  quickly  paft, 
and  ne'er  returns  again. 

40  How  oft  did  they  provoke  Him  there, 

how  oft  his  Patience  grieve, 

In  that  fame  Defert  where  He  did 

their  fainting  Souls  relieve  ? 

41  They  tempted  Him  by  turning  back, 

and  wickedly  repin'd ; 
"When  Ifrael's  God  refus'd  co  be 
by  their  Defircs  confin'd. 

42  Nor  callM  to  Mind  the  Hand  and  Day 

that  their  Redemption  brought ; 

43  His  Signs  in  Egypt,  wondrous  Works 

in  Zoans  Valley  wrought. 

44  He  turn'd  their  Rivers  into  Blood, 

that  Man  and  Bead  forbore  ; 

And  rather  chofc  to  die  of  Thirft, 

than  drink  the  putrid  Gore. 

45  He  fent  devouring  Swarms  of  Flies, 

hoarfe  Frogs  annoy'd  their  Soil, 

46  Loculls  and  Caterpillars  reap'd 

the  Harveft  of  their  Toil. 

47  Their 
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47  Their  Vines  with  battling  Hail  were  broke, 

with  Froft  the  Fig-tree  dies ; 

48  Light'ning  and  Hail  make  Flocks  and  Herds 

one  general  Sacrifice. 

49  He  turn'd  his  Anger  loofe^  and  fet 

no  Time  for  it  to  ceafe  ; 
And  with  their  Plagues  bad  Angels  fent 
their  Torments  to  increafe. 

50  He  clear'd  a  Paffage  for  his  Wrath 

to  ravage  uncontrol'd ; 
The  Murrain  on  their  Firfllings  feiz'd 
in  ev'ry  Field  and  Fold. 

51  The  deadly  Peft  from  Beaft  to  Man, 

from  Field  to  City  came ; 
It  flew  their  Heirs,  their  eldeft  Hopes, 
thro1  all  the  Tents  of  Ham. 

52  But  his  own  Tribe,  like  folded  Sheep, 

He  brought  from  their  Diftrefs  ; 
And  them  conducted  like  a  Flock, 
throughout  the  Wildernefs. 

53  He  led  them  on,  and  in  their  Way 

no  Caufe  of  Fear  they  found  ; 
But  march'd  fecurely  thro*  thofe  Deeps, 
in  which  their  Foes  were  drown'd. 

54  Nor  ceas'd  his  Care,  till  them  he  brought 

fafe  to.  his  promised  Land, 
And  to  his  holy  Mount  the  Prize 

of  his  victorious  Hand  : 
5j;  To  them  the  out-caft  Heathens  Land 

He  did  by  Lot  divide  ; 
And  in  their  Foes'  abandon'd  Tents 

made  IfraeFs  Tribe  refide. 

P  A  R  T    III. 

56  Yet  dill  they  tempted,  ftill  provok'd 

the  Wrath  of  God  Moft  High  ; 
Nor  would  to  pra&ife  his  Corrirnands 
their  ftubborn  Hearts  apply  ; 

57  But  in  their  faithlefs  Fathers'  Steps 

perverfely  chofe  to  go  : 
They  turn'd  alide,  like  Arrows  {hot 
from  foine  deceitful  Bow. 

H  8  For 
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58  For  Him  to  Fury  they  provok'd 

with  Altars  fet  on  high  ,- 
And  with  their  graven  Images 
inflarn'd  his  Jealoufy. 

59  When  God  heard  this,  on  Ifrael's  Tribes 

His  Wrath  and  Hatred  fell ; 

60  He  quitted  Sbiloh,  ar,d  the  Tents 

where  once  he'chofe  to  dwell. 

6 1  To  vile  Captivity  his  Ark, 

his  Glory  to  difdain> 

62  His  People  to  the  Sword  He  gave, 

nor  would  his  Wrath  reftrain. 

63  Deftrudtive  War  their  ableft  Youth 

.untimely  did  confound  ; 
No  Virgin  was  to  th'  Altar  led^ 
with  Nuptial  Garlands  crown'd. 

64  In  Fight  the  Sacrificer  fell, 

the  Prieft  a  Victim  bled  ; 
And  Widows,  who  their  Deaths  Ihould  mourn, 
themfelves  of  Grief  \vere  dead. 

65  Then  as  a  Giant  rous'd  from  Sleep, 

whom  Wine  had  throughly  warm'd, 
Shouts  out  aloud  -,  the  Lord  awak'd 
and  his  proud  Foe  alarm'd. 

66  He  fmote  their  Hod,  that  from  the  Field 

a  fcatter'd  Remnant  came, 
"With  Wounds  imprinted  on  their  Backs 
of  everlafting  Shame. 

67  With  Conqueits  crown'd,  He  Jofepb's  Tents 

and  Ephraim's  Tribes  forfook  ; 

68  But  Judab  chofe,  and  Sions  Mount 

for  his  lov'd  Dwelling  took. 

69  His  Temple  He  erefted  there 

with  Spires  exalted  high  ; 
While  deep,  and  fix'd  as  that  of  Earth, 
the  ilrong  foundations  lie. 

70  His  faithful'  Servant  David  too 

He  for  his  Choice  did  own, 
And  from  the  Sheep-folds  him  advanced 
ro  fit  on  Judal9yi  .i'hrone 

71  From  tending  on  the  teeming  Ewes, 

Ke  b/ought  him  forth  to  feed 
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His  own  Inheritance,  the  Tribes 

of  Jftael's  chofen  Seed. 
72  Exalted  thus  the  Monarch  prov'd 

a  faithful  Shepherd  f;ill  ; 
He  fed  them  with  an  upright  Heart, 
and  guided  them  with  Skill. 

I1  S  A  L  M     LXXIX. 

1  TOEHOLD,  OGod,  how  Heathen  Hofts 
JQ     have  thy  Poffeffion  feiz'd  !  , 

Thy  facred  Houfe  they  have  denTd, 
thy  holy  City  raz'd  ! 

2  The  mangled  Bodies  of  thy  Saints 

abroad  unburied  lay  ; 
Their  Flefli  expos'd  to  favage  Beads, 
and  rav'nous  Birds  of  Prey. 

3  Quite  thro'  Jerusalem  was  their  Blood 

like  common  Water  ftied, 
And  none  were  left  alive  to  pay 
laft  Duties  to  the  Dead. 

4  The  neighb'ring  Lands  our  fmall  Remain^ 

'  tvith  loud  Reproaches  wound  ; 
And  we  a  Laughing-dock  are  made 
to  all  the  Nations  round. 

5  How  long  wilt  thou  be  angry,  Lord  ?, 

muft  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 
Shall  thy  devouring  jealous  Rage 
like  Fire  for  ever  burn  ? 

6  On  Foreign  Lands  that  know  not  Thee, 

thy  heavy  Vengeance  fhow'r  } 
Thole  finful  Kingdoms  let  it  crufh, 
that  have  not  own'cl  thy  Povv'r. 

7  For  their  devouring  Jaws  have  prey'd 

on  Jacob's  chofen  Race  ; 
And  to  a  barren  Defert  turn'd 
their  fruitful  Dwelling-place. 

8  Oh,  think  not  on  our  former  Sins, 

but  fpeedily  prevent 
The  utter  Ruin  of  thy  Saints, 
almoft  with  Sorrow  fpent. 

9  Thou  God  of  our  Salvation,  helpy 

and  free  our  Souls  from  Biaiie ) 
H  2 
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So  mall  our  Pardon  and  Defence 
exalt  thy  glorious  Name. 

10  Let  Infidels  that  fcoffing  fay, 

where  is  the  God  they  boaft  ?    . 
In  Vengeance  for  thy  flanghterM  Saints^ 
perceive  Thee  to  their  Coft. 

11  Lord,  hear  the  fighing  Pris'ners  Moans, 

thy  faving  Power  extend  ; 
Preferve  the  Wretches  doom'd  to  die, 
from  that  untimely  End. 

12  On  them,  who  us  opprefs,  let  all 

our  SufTrings  be  repaid  ; 
Make  their  Confnfion  feven  Times  more 

than  what  on  us  they  laid. 
'13  So  we  thy  People  and  thy  Flock 

fhall  ever  praite  thy  Name; 
And  with  glad  Hearts  our  grateful  Thanks 

from  Age  to  Age  proclaim. 

PSALM     LXXX. 

Israel's  Shepherd,  Jofeph's  Guide, 

Our  Prayers  to  Thee  vouchfafe  to  hear; 
Thou,  that  doft  on  the  Cherubs  ride, 
Again  in  folemn  State  appear. 

2  Behold  how  Benjamin  expedts, 
With  Ephraim  and  Manaffeh  join'd, 
In  our  Deliv'rance  the  Effecls 

Of  thy  refiftlefs  Strength  to  find. 

3  Do  thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  Thou 
The  Luftre  of  thy  Face  difplay  ; 
And  all  the  Ills  we  fuffer  now, 

Like  fcatter'd  Clouds,  fhall  pafs  away. 

4  O  Thou,  whom  Heav'nly  Hods  obey, 
How  long  mail  thy  fierce  Anger  burn  ? 
How  long  thy  fuff'ring  People  pray, 
And  to  their  Prayers  have  no  Return  ? 

5  When  hungry,  we  are  forc'd  to  drench 
Our  fcanty  Food  in  Floods  of  Woe  ; 
When  dry,  our  raging  Third  we  quench 
With  Streams  of  Tears  that  largely  flow. 

6  For  us  the  Heathen  Nauons  round, 
As  for  a  common  Prey,  conteft  ; 

Our 
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Our  Foes  with  fpiteful  Joy  abound, 
And  at  our  loft  Condition  jeft. 

7  Do  Thcu  convert  us,  Lord,  do  Thoa 
The  Luftre  of  thy  Face  difplay, 

And  all  the  Ills  we  fuffer  now, 

Like  fcatter'd  Clouds,  fliall  pafs  away. 

PA  R  T  II. 

8  Thou  brought'fra  Vine  from  Egypt's  Land  ; 
And,  cafting  out  the  Heathen  Race, 
Didft  plant  it  with  thine  own  Right-Hand, 
And  firmly  fix'd  it  in  their  Place. 

9  Before  it  Thou  prepar'dft  the  Way, 
And  mad'ft  it  take  a  lafting  Root ; 
Which,  blefs'd  with  thy  indulgent  Ray, 
O'er  all  the  Land  did  widely  (hoot. 

10,  ii  The  Hills  were  cover'd  with  its  Shade, 
Its  goodly  Boughs  did  Cedars  ieem  : 
Its  Branches  to  the  Sea  were  fpread, 
And  reach'd  to  proud  Euphrates'  Stream. 

12  Why  then  haft  Thou  its  Hedge  o'errhrown, 
Which  Thou  hadft  made  fo  firm  and  ftrong  ? 
Whilft  all  its  Grapes,  defencelefs  grown, 
Are  pluck'd  by  thole  that  pafs  along. 

13  See  how  the  bridling  Foreft  Boar 
With  dreadful  Fury  lays  it  wafte  ; 
Hark  how  the  favage  Monfters  roar, 
And  to  their  helplels  Prey  make  hafte. 

PAR?    III. 

14  To  Thee,  O  God  of  Hofts,  we  pray ; 
Thy  wonted  Goodnefs,  Lord,  renew: 
From  Heav'n  thy  Throne  this  Vine  furvey, 
And  her  fad  State  with  Picy  view. 

15  Behold  the  Vineyard  made  by  Thee, 
Which  thy  Right-Hand  did  guard  io  long; 
And  keep  that  Brancn  from  Danger  free, 
Which  for  Thyfelf  thou  mad'ir  Ib  ftrong. 

16  To  wafting  Flames  'tis  made  a  Prey, 
And  all  its  fpreading  Boughs  cut  down  ; 
At  thy  Rebuke  they  foon  decay, 

And  perilh  at  thy  dreadful  Frown. 

H  3  17  Crown 
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17  Crown.  Thou  the  King  with  good  Succefs, 
By  thy  Right-Hand  hcur'd  rro;n  Wiong  ; 
The- Son  of  Man  in  Mercy  blefs, 
Whom  for  Thyfeif  Thou  mad'ft  fo  flrong. 

lS  So  lhall  we  flill  continue  free 

'From  whatfoe'er  deferves  thy  Blame; 
And,  if  once  uipre  reviv'd  by  Thee, 
Will  always  p'rail'e  thy  holy  Name. 

19  Do  Thou  convert  us,  Lord,  do  Thou 
The  Luftre  of  thy  Face  difplay, 
-And  ail  the  Ills  we  fufier  now, 
Like  fcatter'd  Clouds,  lhali  pafs  away. 

PSALM    JLXXXI. 
.1  r  B/'O  God,  our  never-failing  Strength, 

J[       with  loud  Applaufes  fing  i 
Aji.d  jointly  make  a  cheerful  Noife 

to  Jacob's  aweful  King. 
2,  Compofe  a  Hymn  of  Praife,  and  touch 

your  Inflruments  of  Joy  ; 
Let  Pfalteries  and  pleafant  Harps 
your  grateful  Skill  employ.. 

3  Let  Trumpets,  at  the  great  New  Moon 

thejr  joyful  Voices  raif?, 
,  To  celebrate  th'  appointed  Time, 
the  folemn  Day  of  Praife. 

4  For  this  a  Statute  was  of  old, 

wjiich  Jacob's  God  decreed, 
To  be  with  pious  Care  obferv'd 

by  Ifrael's  chofen  Seed. 
^  This:He  for  a  Memorial  fix'd, 

"  wjien  freed  from  Egypt's  Land  ; 
Strange  Nations  barb'rous  Speech  we  heard, 
but  could  not  underftand. 

6  Your  burden'd  Shoulders  I  reliev'd, 

(thus  feem'd  our  God  to  fay) 
Your  fervile  Hands  by  Me  were  freed 
from  lab'rirg  in  the  Clay. 

7  Your  Anceftdrs,  with  Wrongs  opprefs'd, 

to  Me  for  Aid  did  call  : 
With  Pity  1  their  Sufferings  faw, 
and  fet  them  free  from  all. 

a  They 
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They  fought  for  Me,  and  from  the  Clouds 

in  Thunder  I  reply'd  : 
At  Meribab's  contentious  Stream 

their  Faith  and  Duty  tr^'d. 

PART    II. 

8  While  I  my  folemn  Will  declare, 

my  chofen  People,  hear  : 
If  thou,  O  Ifrael,  to  my  Words 
wilt  lend  thy  lift'ning  Ear  ; 

9  Then  (hail  no 'God  befides  Myfclf 

within  thy  Coafts  be  found  ; 
Nor  (halt  thou  worihip  any  God 
of  all  the  Nations  round. 

10  The  Lord  thy  God  am  I,  who  thee 

brought  forth  from  Egypt's  Land  : 
Tis  I  that  all  thy  juft  Defires 
fupply  with  lib'ral  Hand. 

11  But  they,  my  chofen  Race,  refus'd 

to  hearken  to  my  Voice  ; 
•Nor  would  rebellious  Jfraefs  Sc-ns 
make  Me  their  happy  Choice. 

12  Sol,  provok'd,  refign'd  them  up, 

to  ev'ry  Luft  a  Prty  ; 
And  in  their  own  perverfe  Defigns 
permitted  them  to  ftray. 

13  O  that  my  People  wifely  would 

.my  juft  Commandments  heed  ! 
And  Ifrael  in  my  righteous  Ways 
with  pious  Care  proceed  !   . 

14  Then  Ihould  my  heavy  Judgments  fall 

on  all  that  them  oppofe ; 
And  my  avenging  Hand  be  turn'd 
againfl  their  num'rous  Foes. 

15  Their  Enemies  and  mine  Ihould  all 

before  my  Foot  (tool  bend  : 
But  as  for  them,  their  happy  State 
fhall  never  know  an  End. 

16  All  Parts  with  Plenty  fhall  abound  ; 

with  fineft  Wheat  their  Field  : 
The  barren  Rocks,  to  pleafe  their  Tafte, 
Ihould  richeft  Honey  yield. 

H4  PSALM 
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•PSALM     LXXXII. 
i  f~^  OD  in  the  great  Affembly  {lands, 
\JT     where  his  impartial  Eye 
In  State  furveys  the  earthly  Gods, 
and  does  their  Judgments  try. 
1,3  How  dare  ye  then  unjuftly  judge, 

or  be  to  Sinners  kind  ? 
Defend  the  Orphans  and  the  Poor ; 
let  fuch  your  Juftice  find. 

4  Protefl  the  humble  helplefs  Man, 

reduc'd  to  deep  Diftrefs, 

And  let  not  him  become  a  Prey 

to  ,fuch  as  would  opprefs. 

5  They  neither  know,  nor  will  they  learn, 

but  blindly  rove  and  ftray  : 
Juftice  and  Truth,  the  World's  Support, 
thro*  all  the  Land  decay. 

6  Well  then  might  God  in  Anger  fay, 

"  I've  call'd  ye  by  my  Name  : 
"  I've  faid,  y'are  Gods,  the  Sons  and  Heirf 
"  of  my  immortal  Fame. 

7  "  But  ne'erthelefs  your  unjufl  Deeds 

"  to  ftrid:  Account  I'll  call : 
"  You  all  ihall  die  like  common  Men, 
"  like  other  1  yrants  fall." 

8  Arife,  and  thy  juft  Judgments,  Lord, 

throughout  the  Earth  difplay  ; 

Ann  all  the  Nations  of  the  World 

ihall  own  thy  righteous  Sway. 

PSALM    LXXXIII. 

1  |"YQLD  not  thy  Peace,  O  Lord  our  God^ 

"1     no  longer  filent  be  ; 
Kor  with  confenting  quiet  Looks 
our  Ruin  calmly  fee  ! 

2  For,  lo  !  the  Tumults  of  thy  Foes 

o'er  all  the  Land  are  fpread ; 
And  they,  which  hate  thy  Saints  and  Thce# 

lift  up  their  threat'ning  Head. 
|   Againft  thy  zealous  People,  Lord, 
they  craftily  combine  j 
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And  to  deftroy  thy  chofen  Saints 
have  laid  their  clofe  Defign. 

4  "  Come,  let  us  cut  them  off,"  fay  they, 

*'  their  Nation  quite  deface  ; 
**  That  no  Remembrance  may  remain 
"  of  Ifrat-Vs  chofen  Race." 

5  Thus  they  againfl  thy  People's  Peace 

conlult  with  one  Con  lent ; 
And  dilf  ring  Nations,  jointly  leagu'd, 
'their  common  Malice  vent. 

6  The  IJbmelites  that  dwell  in  Tents, 

with  warlike  Edom  join'd  ; 
And  Moab's  Sons  our  Ruin  vow, 
with  Hagars  Race  combined. 

7  Proud  Ammons  Offspring.  Gefal  too, 

with  jlmahk  confpire  : 
The  Lords  of  Pale/line,  and  all 
the  wealthy  Sons  of  Tyre. 

8  All  thefe  the  ftrong  Affyrian  King 

their  firm  Ally  have  got : 
Who  with  a  pow'rful  Army  aids 
th'  inceftuous  Race  of  Lot. 

p  A  R  r  ii. 

9  But  let  fuch  Vengeance  come  to  them, 

as  once  to  Midian  came  ; 
To  Jfibin  and  proud  Sifera, 
at  Kijhorfs  fatal  Stream. 
jo  When  thy  Right-hand  their  num'rous  Hofts 

near  Endor  did  confound, 
And  left  their  Carcafes  for  Dung 

to  feed  the  hungry  Ground. 
j  i   Let  all  their  mighty  Men  the  Fate 

of  Zeb  and  Oreb  {bare ; 
As  Zeba  and  Zalmunnah,  f<9 
let  all  their  Princes  fare. 
J2  Who,  with  the  fame  Defign  infpir'd, 

thus  vainly  boafting  fpake, 
'*  In  firm  Pofleflion  for  ourfelves 
••  let  us  God's  Houfes  take." 
$3  To  Ruin  let  them  hafte,  like  Wheels 
which  downward  fwittly  move : 

Like 
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Like  Chaff  before  the  Winds  let  all 

their  fcatter'd  Forces  prove. 
14,15  As  Flames  ccmfbme  dry  Wood,  or  Heath 

that  on  pafch'u  Mountains  grows, 
So  let  thy  fierce  purfuing  Wrath 

with  Terror  (Irike  thy  Foes. 
16,17  Lord,  flnoud  their  races  with  Difgrace, 

that  they  may  own  thy  Name  : 
Or  them  confound,  whofe  hardened  Hearts 

thy  gentler  Means  difclaim. 
18  So  fhall  the  wond'ring  World  confefs 

that  Thou,  who  claim'ft  alone 
Jfhovab's  Name,  o'er  all  the  Earth 
haft  rais'd  thy  lofty  Throne. 

r'  S  A  L  M     LXXXIV.- 
God  of  Hods,  the  mighty  Lord, 

how  lovely  is  the  Place 
Where  Thou,  enthron'd  in  Glory,  fhew'fl 
the  Brightnefsof  thy  Face! 

2  My  longing  Soul  faints  with  Dclire 

to  view  thy  b'cft  Abode  : 
My  panting  Heart  and  Fltlh  cry  out 
for  Thee  the  living  God. 

3  The  &irds,.  move  happy  far  than  I, 

around  thy  Temple  throng; 
Securely  there  they  bui!d,  and  there 
fecurely  harch  their  Young. 

4  O  Lord  of  Hoils   my  King  and  God, . 

how  highly  bleli'd  are  they 
Who  in  thy  Temple  always  dwell, 
and  there  thy  Fraife  diiplay  ! 

5  Thrice  happy  they,  whofe  Choice  has  Thee 

their  lure  Protection  made  ; 
Who  long  to  tread  the  facred  Ways 
that  to  thy  Dwelling  lead  ! 

6  Who  pafs  thro'  parch'd  and  thirfty  Vales, 

yet  no  Refrefhment  want : 
Their  Pools  are  fill'd  with  Rain,  which  Thou 

at  their  Kequeft  does  grant. 
y  Thus  they  proceed  from  Strength  to  Strength, 
and  flill  approach  more  near : 

Till 
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Till  all  on  Sions  holy  Mount 
before  their  God  appear. 

8  O  Lord,  the  mighty  God  of  Hofts, 

my  juil  Kequefts  regard  ! 
Thou  God  of  Jacob,  let  my  Prayer 
be  dill  with  Favour  heard  : 

9  Behold,  Q  God,  for  Thou  alone 

can  it  timely  Aid  dil'penfe  : 
On  thy  anointed  Servant  look; 

be  Thou  his  ftrong  Defence, 
xo  For,  in  thy  Courts  one  fingle  Day 

'tis  better  to  attend, 
Than,  Lord,  in  any  Place  befides 

a  Thoufand  Days  to  fpend. 
Much  rather  in  God's  Houfe  will  I 

the  meaneft  Office  take, 
Than  in  the  wealthy  Tents  of  Sin 

my  pompous  Dwelling  make. 

11  For,  God,  who  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

will  Grace  and  Glory  give  \ 
And  no  good  Thing  will  He  with-hold 
from  them  that  juftly  live. 

12  Thou  God,  whom  heav'nly  liofts  obey, 

how  highly  blefs'd  is  he, 
Whole  Hope  and  Truft,  fecurcly  plac'd, 
is  (till  repos'd  on  Thee  ! 

PSALM    LXXXV. 
I   T"    ORD,  Thou  haft  granted  to  thy  Land 
JLj     the  Favours  we  implor'd, 
And  faithful  Jacob's  captive  Race 

molt  graciouily  reftor'd. 
2,3  Thy  People's  Sins  Thou  haft  abfolv'd, 

and  all  their  Guilt  drfac'd  : 
Thou  haft  not  let  thy  Wrath  flame  on, 

nor  thy  fierce  Anger  laft. 
4  O  God,  our  Saviour,  all  our  Hearts 

to  thy  Obedience  turn  ; 
That  quench'd  with  our  repenting  Tears," 

thy  Wrath  no  more  may  burn. 
5,6  For  why  Ihould'ft  Thou  be  angry  ftill 
and  Wrath  fo  long  retain  ? 

Revive 


124          P  S'A  L  M     Ixxxv,    Ixxxvi. 
Revive  us,  Lord,  and  let  thy  Saints 
thy  wonted  Comfort  gain. 

7  Thy  gracious  Favour,  Lord,  difplay, 

which  we  have  long  implor'd  ; 
And,  for  thy  wondrous  Mercy's  Sake, 
thy  wonted  Aid  afford. 

8  God's  Anfwer  patiently  I'll  wait ; 

tor  He,  with  good  Succcfs, 
(If  tbey  no  more  to  Folly  turn) 
his  mourning  Saints  will  blefs. 

9  To  all  that  fear  his  holy  Name 

his  fure  Salvation  *s  near  ; 
And  in  its  former  happy  State 

our  Nation  ihail  appear. 
jo  For  Mercy  now  with  Truth  is  join'd, 

and  Righteoufnefs  with  Peace  ; 
Like  kind  Companions,  abfent  long, 

with  friendly  Arms  embrace.  [Heav'n 

II,  12  Truth  from  the  Earth   {hall  fpring,  whilft 

ihall  Streams  of  Juttice  pour  ; 
And  God,  from  whom  all  Goodnefs  flows, 

Ihall  endlefs  Plenty  fliow'r. 
13  Before  Him  Righteoufnefs  mail  march 

and  his  juft  Paths. prepare  ; 
"Whillt  we  his  holy  Steps  purfue 

with  conftant  Zeal  and  Care. 

PSALM    LXXXVL 
I  r  i  ^O  my  Complaint,  O  Lord  my  God, 

jL        thy  gracious  Ear  incline  j 
Hear  me,  diflrefs'd,  and  deftitute 

of  all  Relief  but  thine  ; 
2,  Do  Thou,  O  God,  preferve  my  Soul, 

that  does  thy  Name  adore  : 
Thy  Servant  keep,  and  him,  whofe  Trufl 
relies  on  Thee,  reftore. 

3  To  me,  who  daily  Thee  invoke, 

thy  Mercy,  Lord,  extend  ; 

4  Refresh  thy  Servant's  Soul,  whofe  Hopes 

on  1  hee  alone  depend. 

5  Thou,  Lord,  art  good ;  not  only  good, 

but  prompt  to  pardon  too  : 

Of 
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Of  plenteous  Mercy  to  all  thofe 
who  for  thy  Mercy  fue. 

6  To  my  repeated  humble  Prayer, 

O  Lord,  attentive  be  ; 

7  When  troubled,  I  on  Thee  will  call, 

for  Thou  wilt  anfwer  me. 
£  Among  the  Gods  there  's  none  like  Thee, 

O  Lord,  alone  divine  ! 
To  Thee  as  much  inferior  they, 
as  are  their  Works  to  Thine. 
9  Therefore  their  great  Creator  Thee 

the  Nations  lhall  adore  : 
Their  long  mifguided  Prayers  and  Praife 

to  thy  blefs'd  Name  reftore. 
to  All  fhall  confefs  Thee  great,  and  great 

the  Wonders  Thou  haft  done; 
Confefs  Thee  God,  the  God  fupreme, 
confefs  Thee  God  alone. 

PAR?    II. 

11  Teach  me  thy  Way,  O  Lord,  and  I 

from  Truth  fhall  ne'er  depart ;  } 

In  Rev'rence  to  thy  facred  Name 
devoutly  fix  my  Heart. 

12  Thee  will  I  praife,  O  Lord  my  God, 

praife  Thee  with  Heart  tmcere ; 
And  to  thy  everlafting  Name 
eternal  Trophies  rear. 

13  Thy  boundlefs  Mercy  fhewn  to  me 

tranfcends  my  Pow'r  to  tell ; 
For  Thou  haft  oft  redeemed  my  Soul 
from  loweft  Depths  of  Hell. 

14  O  God,  the  Sons  of  Pride  and  Strife 

have  my  Deftrudtbn  fought, 
Regardlefs  of  thy  Pow'r,  that  oft 

has  my  Deliv'rance  wrought : 
Ijj  But  Thou  thy  conftant  Goodnefs  didft 

to  my  Affiftance  bring  ; 
Qf  Patience,  Mercy,  and  of  Truth, 

thou  everlafting  Spring ! 

1 6  O  bounteous  Lord,  thy  Grace  and  Strength" 
to  me1  thy  Servant  mow  ; 

4  Thy 
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Thy  kind  Protection,  Lord,  on  me, 

thine  Handmaid's  Son,  beflow. 
j  Some  Signal  give,  which  my  proud  Foes 

may  fee  with  Shame  and  Rage, 
When  Thou,  O  Lord,  for  my  Relief 
and  Comfort  doft  engage. 

PSALM     LXXXVII. 

1  f~^  OD's  Temple  crowns  the  holy  Mount : 
\J*     the  Lord  there  condefcends  to  dwell } 

2  His  Sions  Gates,  in  his  Account, 

our  ffrtiel's  faireft  Tents  excel. 

3  Fame  glorious  Things  of  Thee  {hall  fing, 
O  City  of  the  Almighty  King  ! 

4  I'll  mention  Rahab  with  due  Praife, 

in  Babylon's  Applaufes  join, 
The  Fame  of  Ethiopia  raife, 

with  that  of  Tyre  and  Pakftine  ; 
And  grant  that  fome,  amongft  them  born, 
Their  Age  and  Country  did  adorn. 

5  But  ftill  oiSion  I'll  aver, 

that  many  fuch.from.  her  proceed; 
Th'  Almighty  (hall  eftablifti  her. 

6  His  gen'ral  Lift  fhall  Ihew,  when  read, 
That  fuch  a  Per  Ion  there  was  born, 
And  fuch  did  fudi  an  Age  adorn. 

7  He'll  Sion  find  with  Numbers  fill'd 

of  fuch  as  merit  high  Renown  ; 
For  Hand  and  Voice  Muficians  ikill'd  ; 

and  (her  tranfceding  Fame  to  crown) 
Of  fuch  the  fhall  Succeffions  bring, 
Like  Waters  from  a  living  Spring* 

PSALM    LXXXVIII. 
O  Thee,  my  God  and  Saviour,  1 
By  Day  and  Night  addrefs  my  Cry: 

2  Vouchfafe  my  mournful  Voice  to  hear; 
To  my  Diltrcfs  incline  thine  Ear  : 

3  For  Seas  of  Trouble  me  invade, 

My  Soul  draws  nigh  to  Death's  cold  Shade. 
4vLike  one  whofe  Strength  and  Hopes  are  fled,- 
Ihey  number  me  among  the  Dead. 

5  Like 
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5  Like  thofe  who,  fnrouded  in  the  Grave, 
From  Thee  no  more  Remembrance  have ; 

6  Caft  off  from  thy  fudaining  Care, 
Down  to  the  Confines  of  Defpair. 

7  Thv  Wrath  has  hard  upon  me  lain, 
AfHi£Hng  me  with  reftlefs  Pain  ; 

Me  all  thy  Mountain  Waves  have  preft, 
Too  weak,  alas,  to  bear  the  leaft. 

8  Remov'd  from  Friends,  I  figh  alone, 
In  a  loath 'd  Dungeon  laid,  where  none 
A  Vifit  will  vouchfafe  to  me, 
Confin'd,  paft  Hopes  of  Liberty. 

9  My  Eyes  from  weeping  never  ceafe, 
They  wafte,  but  ft  ill  my  Griefs  increafe  ; 
Yet  daily,  Lord,  to  Thee  I've  pray'd, 
With  out-ftretch'd  Hand  invok'd  thy  Aid. 

10  Wilt  Thou  by  Miracles  revive 

The  Dead,  whom  Thou  forfook'ft  alive  ? 
From  Death  reflore,  thy  Praife  to  fing, 
Whom  Thou  from  Prifon  would 'ft  not  bring  r 

i  r  Shall  the  mute  Grave  thy  Love  confefs  ? 
A  mould'ring  Tomb  thy  Faithfulnefs  ? 

12  Thy  Truth  and  Power  Renown  obtain. 
Where  Darknefs  and  Oblivion  reign  ? 

13  To  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  cry  forlorn  ; 
My  Prayer  prevents  the  early  Morn. 

14  Why  haft  Thou,  Lord,  my  Soul  forfook, 
Nor  once  vouchfaf'd  a  gracious  Look  ? 

ijj  Prevailing  Sorrows  bear  me  down, 

Which  from  my  Youth  with  me  ha-ve  grown  j 
Thy  Terrors  part  diftradr.  my  Mind, 
And  Fears  of  blacker  Days  behind. 

1 6  Thy  Wrath  has  burft  upon  my  Head, 
Thy  Terrors  fill  my  Soul  with  Dread  ; 

17  Environ'd  as  with  Waves  combin'J, 
And  for  a  gen'ral  Deluge  join'd. 

18  My  I, overs,  Friends,  Familiars,  all 
Remov'd  from  Sight,  and  out  of  Call  ; 
To  dark  Oblivion  all  retir'd, 

Dead,  o-r  at  leaft  to  rue  expir'd. 

PSALM 
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PSALM     LXXXIX, 

Y  Mercies,  Lord,  fhali  be  my  Song, 
My  Song  on  them  fhall  ever  dwell ; 

To  Ages  yet  unborn  my  Tongue 

Thy  never-failing  Truth  fhall  tell. 

2  I  have  affirm'd,  and  flill  maintain, 
Thy  Mercy  ftiall  for  ever  laft  ; 

Thy  Truth,  that  does  the  Heavens  fuftain, 
Like  them  ftall  ftand  for  ever  fall. 

3  Thus  fpak'ft  Thou  by^the  Prophet's  Voice, 
"  With  David  I  a  League  have  made  ; 

'*  To  him,  my  Serv.ant,  and  my  Choice, 
"  By  folemn  Oaths  this  Grant  convey'd  ; 

4  "  While  Earth,  and  Seas,  and  Skies,  endure, 
"  Thy  Seed  Ihall  in  my  Sight  remain  3 

"  To  them  thy  Throne  I  will  enfure, 
"  They  ftiall  to  endlefsAges  reign." 

5  For  fuch  ftupendous  Truth  and  Love 
Both  Heaven  and  Earth  juft  Praifes  owe, 

y    By  Choirs  of  Angels  fung  above, 
And  by  aflembled  Saints  below. 

6  What  Seraph  of  celefiial  Birth, 

To  vie  with  Ifraefs  God  fhall  dare  ? 
Or  who  among  the  Gods  of  Earth 
"With  our  Almighty  Lord  compare  ? 

7  With  Rev'rence  and  religious  Dread 
His  Saints  ftiould  to  his  Temple  prefs : 

His.  Fear  thro'  all  their  Hearts  fhould  fpread, 
Who  his  Almighty  Name  confefs. 

8  Lord  God  of  Armies,  who  can  boaft 

Of  Strength  or  Power  like  thine  renownM  ? 

Of  fuch  a  num'rous  faithful  Hoft, 

As  that  which  does  thy  Throne  furround ; 

9  Thou  doft  the  lawlefs  Sea  control, 
And  change  the  Profpeft  of  the  Deep ; 
Thou  mak'il  the  fleeping  Billows  roll, 
Thou  mak'ft  the  rolling  Billows  fleep. 

i©  Thou  brak'tt  in  Pieces  Rabab's  Pride, 
And  didfl  opprefling  Power  difarm  ; 
Thy  fcatter'd  Foes  have  dearly  try'd 
The  Force  of  thy  refiiUefs  Arm. 

ii  In 
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il  In  Thee  the  fov'reign  Right  remains 

Of  Earth  and  Heav'n  :  Thee,  Lord,  alone, 
The  World,  and  all  that  it  contains, 
Their  Maker  and  Pfeferver  own. 
*  12  The  Poles  on  which  the  Globe  does  reft 
Were  form'd  by  thy  creating  Voice; 
Tabor  and  Herman,  Eaft  and  Weftj 
In  thy  fuftaining  Pow'r  rejoice. 

13  Thy  Arm  is  mighty^  flrong  thy  Hand, 
Yet,  Lord,  Thou  doft  with  Juftice  reign  5 

14  Poffefs'd  of  abfolute  Command, 
Thou  Truth  and  Mercy  doft  maintain. 

ijj  Happy,  thrice  happy,  they  who  hear 
Thy  lacred  Trumpet's  joyful  found  ; 
Who  may  at  Feftivals  appear 
Wirh  thy  moft  glorious  Prefence  crown'd. 

1 6  Thy  Saints  (hall  always  be  o'erjoy'd, 
Who  on  thy  faereJ  Name  rely  ; 
And,  in  thy  Righteoufnefs  employed, 
Above  their  Foes  be  rais'd  on  high. 

17  For  in  thy  Strength  they  (hall  advance, 
Whofe  Conquefts  from  thy  Favour  fpring  3 

1 8  The  Lord  of  Hods  is  our  Defence, 
And  Ifrael's  God  our  Jfrael's  King. 

19  Thus  fpak'ft  Thou  by  thy  Prophet's  Voice, 
"  A  mighty  Champion  I  will  fend  : 

"  From  Juddb's  Tribe  have  I  made  Choice 
"  Of  one  who  lhall  the  reft  defend. 

20  "  My  Servant  David  \  have  found, 
"  With  holy  Oil  anointed  him  ; 

21  "  Him  (hall  the  Hand  fupport  that  crown'd, 
"  And  guard  that  gave  the  Diadem. 

22  "  No  Prince  from  him  fhall  Tribute  force, 
**  No  Son  of  Strife  (hall  him  annoy-, 

.23  "  His  fpiteful  Foes  I  will  difperfe, 
"  And  them  before  his  Face  deltroy. 

24  "  My  Truth  and  Grace  (hall  him  fuftain  ; 
"His  Armies,  in  well-order'd  Ranks, 

25  te  Shall -conquer,  from  the  Syrian  Main 
(t  To  Vygris  and  Euphrates  Banks. 

26  "  Me  for  his  Father  he  lhall  take, 

11  His  God  and  Rock  of  Safety  call ; 

I  27  "Him 
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2-7  "  Him  I  my  firft-born  Son  will  make, 
"  And  earthly  Kings  his  Subjects  all. 

28  (t  To  him  my  Mercy  I  '11  fecure, 

"  My  Cov'nant  make  for  ever  faft; 

29  ft  His  Seed  for  ever  fhall  endure, 

"  His  Throne,  till  Heav'n  diffolves,  fliall  lafh 

PART    II. 

30  "  But  if  his  Heir.s  my  Law  forfake, 

(f  And  from  my  facred  Precepts  ftray ; 

31  "  If  they  my  righteous  Statutes  break, 
"  Nor  ftridtly  my  Commands  obey  ; 

32  "  Their  Sins  I'll  vifit  with  a  Rod, 

tf  And  for  their  Folly  make  them  fmart  j 

33  st  Yet  will  not  ceafe  to  be  their  God, 

"  Nor  from  my  Truth,  like  them,  depart. 

34  "  My  Cov'nant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 
*'  But  in  Remembrance  faft  retain  ; 

"  The  Thing,  that  once  my  Lips  have  fpoke, 
"  Shall  in  eternal  Force  remain. 

35  "  Once  have  I  fworn,  but  once  for  all, 
"  And  made  myHoIinefs  the  Tie, 

(l  That  I  my  Grant  will  ne'er  recal, 
"  Nor  to  my  Servant  David  lie. 

36  "  Whofe  Throne  and  Race  the  conftant  Sun 
"  Shall,  like  his  Courfe,  ettablifli'd  fee  : 

37  "Of  this  my  Oath,  thou  confcious  Moon, 
st  In  Heav'n  my  faithful  Witnefs  be.'* 

38  Such  was  thy  gracious  Promife,  Lord; 
But  thou  halt  now  cur  Tribes  forfook, 
Thy  own  Anointed  had  abhorr'd, 
And  turn'd  on  him  thy  wrathful  Look. 

39  Thou  feemeft  to  have  render'd  void 
The  Cov'nant  with  thy  Servant  made, 
Thou  haft  his  Dignity  deftroy'd, 
And  in  the  Duft  his  Honour  laid. 

40  Of  Strong-holds  Thou  haft  him  bereft, 
And  brought  his  Bulwarks  to  decay  ; 

41  His  Frontier  Coafts  defencelefs  left, 
A  public  Scorn  and  common  Prey. 

42  His  Uuin  does  glad  Triumphs  yield 
To  Foes  advanc'd  by  Thee  to  Might : 

43  Thou 
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43  Thou  haft  his  conqu'ring  Sword  unfteelM, 
His  Valour  turn'd  to  fhameful  Flight. 

44  His  Glory  is  to  Darknefs  fled, 

His  Throne  is  level'd  with  the  Ground  ; 

45  His  Youth  to  wretched  Bondage  led. 

With  Shame  o'erwhclm'd  and  borrow  drown'd. 

46  How  long  (hail  we  thy  Abfence  mourn? 
Wilt  Thou  for  ever,  Lord,  retire  ? 
Shall  thy  confuming  Anger  burn, 

Till  that  and  we  at  once  expire  ? 

47  Confider,  Lord,  how  mort  a  Space 
Thou  doft  for  mortal  Life  ordain; 
No  Method  to  prolong  the  Race, 
But  loading  it  with  Grief  and  Pain. 

48  What  Man  is  he  that  can  control 
Death's  ftri£t  unalterable  Doom  ? 
Or  refcue  from  the  Grave  his  Soul, 
The  Grave  that  muft  Mankind  entomb  ? 

49  Lord,  where's  thy  Love,  thy  boundlefs  Grace, 
The  Oath  to  which  thy  Truth  did  feal, 
Confign'd  to  David  and  his  Race, 

The  Grant  which  lime  {hould  ne'er  repeal? 
5©  See  how  thy  Servants  treated  are 
With  Infamy,  Reproach,  and  Spite  j 
Which  in  my  iilent  Breaft  I  bear 
From  Nations  of  licentious  Might. 

51  How  they,  reproaching  thy  great  Name, 
Have  made  thy  Servants'  Hope  their  Jeft : 

52  Yet  thy  juft  Praifes  we  '11  proclaim, 
And  ever  fing,  The  Lord  be  blejl. 

Amen,  Amen, 

PSALM     XC. 
LORD,  the  Saviour  and  Defence 

of  us  thy  chofen  Race, 
From  Age  to  Age  Thou  ftill  haft  been 

our  Cure  Abiding  Place. 
2  Before  Thou  brought'ft  the  Mountains  forth, 

or  th'  Earth  and  World  didft  frame, 
Thou  always  wert  the  mighty  God, 
and  ever  art  the  fame. 

la  Thou 
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5  Thou  turneft  Man,  O  Lord,  to  Duft, 

of  which  he  firft  was  made  ; 
And  when  Thou  fpeak'ft  the  Word  Return 3 
'tis  inftantly  obey'd. 

4  For  in  thy  Sight  a  thoufand  Years 

are  like  a  Day  that  's-paft, 
Or  like  a  Watch  in  Dead  of  Night, 
whofe  Hours  unminded  wafte. 

5  Thcu  fweep'ft  us  off  as  with  a  Flood, 

we  vanilh  hence  like  Dreams ; 
At  firft  we  grow  like  Grafs  that  feels 
the  Sun's  reviving  Beams  : 

6  But,  howfoever  frefh  and  fair 

its  Morning  Beauty  ifiows ; 
'Tis  all  cut  down,  and  withered  quite, 

before  the  Evening  clofe. 
7,8  We  by  thine  Anger  are  confum'd, 

and  by  thy  Wrath  difmay'd  ; 
Our  public  Crimes  and  fecret  Sins 

before  thy  Sight  are  laid. 
9  Beneath  thy  Anger's  fad  Effects 

our  drooping  Days  we  fpend  \ 
Our  unregarded  Years  break  off, 

like  Tales  that  quickly  end. 

10  Our  Term  of  Time  is  Seventy  Years, 

an  Age  that  few  furvive  : 
But  if,  with  more  than  common  Strength, 

to  Eighty  we  arrive  ; 
Yet  then  our  boated  Strength  decays, 

to  Sorrow  turn'd  and  Pain  : 
So  foon  the  flender  Thread  is  cut, 

and  we  no  more  remain. 

PART   II. 

11  But  xvho  thy  Anger's  dread  Effects^ 

does,  as  he  ought,  revere  ? 
And  yet  thy  Wrath  doth  fa!4  or  rifer 
as  more  or  lefs  we  fear. 

12  So  teach  us,  Lord,  th' uncertain  Sura- 

of  our  fliort  Days  to  mind, 
That  to  true  Wifdom  all  our  Hearts 
may  ever  be  inclin'd. 


PSALM    xc,  xci.  133 

£3  O  to  thy  Servants,  Lord,  return, 

and  fpeedily  relent ! 
As  we  of  our  Mifdeeds,  do  Thou 

of  our  juft  Doom  repent. 
14  To  fatisfy  and  cheer  our  Souls 

Thy  early  Mercy  fend  ; 
That  we  may  all  our  Days  to  come 

in  Joy  and  Comfort  fpend  ; 
?5  Let  happy  Times  with  large  Amends 

dry  up  our  former  Tears, 
Or  equal  at  the  leaft  the  Term 
of  our  afflidted  Years. 

16  To  all  thy  Servants,  Lord,  let  this 

thy  wondrous  Work  be  known, 
And  to  our  Offspring  yet  unborn 
thy  glorious  PowV  be  fhown. 

1 7  Let  thy  bright  Rays  upon  us  (hine, 

give  Thou  our  Work  Succefs ; 
The  glorious  Work  we  have  in  Hand 
do  thou  vouchfafe  to  blefs. 
PSALM    XCL 

1  T"  "TE  that  has  God  his  Guardian  made 
JL  J^     Shall,  under  the  Almighty's  Shade, 

fecure  and  undifturb'd  abide. 

2  Thus  to  my  Soul  of  Him  I'll  fay, 
He  is  my  Fortrefs  and  my  Stay, 

my  God  in  whom  I  will  confide. 

3  His  tender  Love  and  watchful  Care 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  Fowler's  Snares 

and  from  the  noifome  Peftilence : 

4  He  over  thee  his  Wings  fhall  fpread, 
And  cover  thy  unguarded  Head  ; 

his  Truth  (hall  be  thy  flrong  Defence. 

5  No  Terrors  that  furprize  by  Night 
Shall  thy  undaunted  Courage  fright, 

nor  deadly  Shafts  that  fly  by  Day  ; 

6  Nor  Plague  of  unknown  Rife,  that  kills 
In  Darknefs,  nor  infectious  Ills 

that  in  the  hotteft  Seafon  flay. 

7  A  Thoufand  at  thy  Side  (hall  die, 
At  thy  Right-hand  Ten  Thoufand  lie, 

while  thy  firm  Health  untouch'd  remains : 

1  3  8  Thou 
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8  Thou  only  {halt  look  on,  and  fee 
The  Wicked's  fad  Cataftrophe, 

and  count  the  Sinner's  mournful  Gains* 

9  Becaufe  (with  well-plac'd  Confidence) 
Thou  mak'ft  the  Lord  thy  fure  Defence, 

and  on  the  Higheft  doit  rely  ; 

10  Therefore  no  111  ihall  thee  betal, 
Nor  to  thy  healthful  Dwelling  fhall 

any  infectious  Plague  draw  nigh. 

11  For  He,  throughout  thy  happy  Days, 
To  keep  thee  fafe  in  all  thy  Ways 

fhall  give  his  Angels  ftrift  Commands  ; 

12  And  they,  left  thou  Jfhould'ft  chance  to 
With  feme  rough  Stone  to  wound  thy  Feet, 

fhall  bear  thee  fafely  in  their  Hands. 

13  Dragons  and  Alps  that  thirft  for  Blood, 
And  Lions  roaring  for  their  Food, 

beneath  his  conqu'ring  Feet  fliall  lie, 

14  Becaufe  he  lov'd  and  honour'd  Me, 
Therefore,  fays  God,  I'll  fet  him  free, 

and  fix  his  Throne  on  high. 

15  He'll  callj  I'll  anfwer  when  he  calls, 
And  refcue  him  when  111  befalls ; 

increafe  his  Honour  and  his  Wealth  : 

16  And  when,  with  undifturb'd  Content, 
His  long  and  happy  Life  is  fpent, 

his  End  I  "11  crown  with  faving  Health.. 

PSALM     XCII. 
OW  good  and  pleafant  mud  it  be 

to  thank  the  Lord  moft  high ; 
And  with  repeated  Hymns  of  Praife 

his  Name  to  magnify  ! 
a  With  ev'ry  Morning's  early  Dawn 

his  Goodnefs  to  relate ; 
And  of  his  conftant  Truth,  each  Night, 

the  glad  Effedls  repeat  ! 
3  To  ten-ftring'd  Inftruments  we'll  fing, 

with  tuneful  Pfalt'ries  join'd  ; 
And  to  the  Harp,  with  folemn  Sounds, 
for  facred  Ufe  defign'd, 

4  For 
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4  For  thro*  thy  wondrous  Works,  O  Lord, 

Thou  mak'il  my  Heart  rejoice  •, 
The  Thoughts  of  them  fhall  make  me  glad, 

and  (hour  with  cheerful  Voice. 
5,6  How  wondrous  are  thy  Works,  O  Lord, 

how  deep  are  thy  Decrees  ! 
Whofe  winding  Tracks,  in  fecret  laid, 

no  flupid  Sinner  fees. 
7  He  little  thinks,  when  wicked  Men, 

like  Grafs  look  frelh  and  gay, 
How  fbon  their  fhort-liv'd  Splendor  muft 

for  ever  pa  is  away. 
8,  9  But  thou,  my  God,  art  (till  moft  High  ; 

and  all  thy  lofty  Foes, 
Who  thought  they  might  fecurely  fin,   , 

fliall  be  o'erwhelm'd  with  Woes  : 
10  Whilft  Thou  exalt'ft  my  ibv'reign  Pow'r, 

and  mak'ft  it  largely  fpread  ; 
And  with  refreihing  Oil  anoint'tl 

my  confecrated  Head. 
ill  foon  mall  fee  my  ftubborn  Foes 

to  utter  Ruin  brought ; 
And  hear  the  difmal  End  of  thofe 

who  have  againfl  me  fought. 
12  But  righteous  iMen,  like  fruitful  Palms, 

ihall  make  a  glorious  Show  ; 
As  Cedars  that  on  Lebanon 

in  ftately  Order  grow. 
13,14  Thefe,  planted  in  the  Houfe  of  God, 

within  his  Courts  fhall  thrive ; 
Their  Vigour  and  their  Luftre  both 

fhall  in  old  Age  revive. 
15  Thus  will  the  Lord  his  Juftice  mew ; 

and  God,  my  ftrong  Defence, 
Shall  due  Rewards  to  all  the  World 
impartially  difpenfe. 

PSALM    XCIII. 

I   T  T  JITH  Glory  clad,  with  Strength  array'd, 
\V       tne  Lord,  that  o'er  all  Nature  reigns, 
The  World's  Foundations  fhongly  laid, 
and  the  vaft  Fabric  ftill  fudains. 

14  2  How 
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2  How  furely  'flablifh'd  is  thy  Throne  ! 

which  lhall  no  Change  or  Period  fee  j 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  and  Thou  alone, 

art  God  from  all  Eternity. 
3,4  The  Floods,  Q  Lord,  lift  up  their  Voice, 

and  tofs  the  troubled  Waves  on  high  ; 
But  God  above  can  dill  their  Noife, 
and  make  the  angry  Sea  comply. 
5  ThyPromife,  Lord,  iseverfure, 

and  they  that  in  thy  Houfe  would  dwell, 
That  happy  Station  to  iecure, 
mufl  {till  in  Holinefs  excel. 

PSALM    XCIV. 
19  2  f~\  GODj  to  whom  Revenge  belongs^ 

\j}     thy  Juflice  now  difclofe  : 
Arife,  Thou  Judge  of  all  the  Earth, 

and  crufh  thy  haughty  Foes. 
3, 4  How  long,  Q  Lord,  fhall  fmful  Men 

their  folemn  Triumphs  make  r* 
How  long  their  wicked  Actions  boaft, 

and  inlolently  fpeak  ? 
5,  6  Not  only  they  thy  Saints  opprefs, 

bur.  unprovok'd,  they  fpill 
The  Widow's  and  the  Stranger's  Bloodj 

and  helplefs  Orphans  kill. 
7  •'*  And  yet  the  Lord  fhall  ne'er  perceive,'* 

(profanely  thus  they  fpeak) 
**  Nor  anv  Notice  of  our  Deeds 

"  the  God  of  Jacob  take." 
$  At  length,  ye  ftupid  Fools,  your  Wants 

endeavour' to  difcern ; 
In  Folly  will  you  ftill  proceed, 

and  Wifdom  never  learn  ? 
p,  10  Can  He  be  deaf  who  form'd  the  Ear, 

or  blind  who  fram'd  the  Eye  ? 
Shall  Earth's  great  Judge  not  punifh  thofe^ 

who  hig  known  Will  defy  ? 
1 1   He  fathoms  all  the  Thoughts  of  M€n, 

to  Him  their  Hearts  lie  ba/e; 
pis  Eye  furveys  them  all,  and  fees 
,  hosy  vain  their  Counfels  are. 

PART 
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PART    II.  * 
%z  Blefs'd  is  the  Man  whom  Thou,  O  Lord, 

in  Kindnefs  doft  chaftife, 
And  by  thy  facred  Rules  to  walk 
doft  lovingly  advife. 

13  This  Man  ftjall  Reft  and  Safety  find 

in  Seafons  of  Diftrefs : 
Whilft  God  prepares  a  Pit  for  thofc 
that  ftubbornly  tranfgrefs. 

14  For  God  will  never  from  his  Saints 

his  Favour  wholly  take; 
His  own  Pofleffion  and  his  Lot 
He  will  not  quite  forfake. 

15  The  World  fhafl  then  confefs  Thee  juft 

in  all  that  Thou  haft  done  ; 
And  thofe  that  chufe  thy  upright  Ways 
J  {hall  in  thofe  Paths  go  on. 
j6  Who  will  appear  in  my  Behalf, 

when  wicked  Men  invade  ? 
Or  who,  when  Sinners  would  opprefs, 

my  righteous  Cauie  {hall  plead  ? 
17, 18,  19  Long  fince  had  I  in  Silence  flept, 

but  that  the  Lord  was  near, 
To  ftay  me  when  I  flipt ;  when  fad, 
my  troubled  Heart  to  cheer. 

20  Wilt  Thou,  who  art  a  God  moft  juft, 

their  finful  Throne  fuftain, 
Who  make  the  Law  a  fair  Pretence 
their  wicked  Ends  to  gain  ? 

21  Againft  the  Lives  of  righteous  Men 

they  form  their  clofe  Dehgn  ; 
The  Blood  of  I0nocents  to  fpill 

in  folemn  League  combine. 
32  But  my  Defence  is  firmly  plac'd 
in  God  the  Lord  moft  High  ; 
He  is  my  Rock  tp  which  I  may 

for  Refuge  always  fly. 
2^  The  Lord  ihall  caufe  their  ill  Dcfign 

on  their  own  Heads  to  fall  : 
He  in  their  Sins  fhall  cut  them  off; 
our  God  ihall  flay  them  all. 

5  PSALM 
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PSALM    XCV. 

1  /~^  COME,  loud  Anthems  let  us  (ing, 
\J     Loud  Thanks  to  our  Almighty  King; 
For  we  our  Voices  high  mould  raife, 
When  our  Salvation's  Rock  we  praife. 

2  Into  his  Prefence  let  us  hafte, 

To  thank  him  for  his  Favours  paft; 
To  him  addrefs,  in  joyful  Songs, 
The  Praife  that  to  his  Name  belongs. 

3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthron'd  in  State, 
Js,  with  unrival'd  Glory,  great : 

A  King  fuperior  far  to  all, 
Whom  by  his  Title  God  we  call. 

4  The  Depths  of  Earth  are  in  his  Hand, 
Her  fecret  Wealth  at  his  Command  ; 
The  Strength  of  Hills  that  reach  the  Skies 
Subjected  to  his  Empire  lies. 

5  The  rolling  Ocean's  vaft  Abyfs 

By  the  fame  Sov'reign  Right  is  his : 
'Tis  mov'd  by  his  Almighty  Hand, 
That  form'd  and  fix'd  the  folid  Land. 

6  O  let  us  to  his  Courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  Adoration  there  : 
Down  on  our  Knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  eur  Maker  fall. 

7  For  he  's  our  God,  our  Shepherd  He, 
His  Flock  and  Pafture  Sheep  are  we. 

If  then  you  '11  (like  his  Flock)  draw  near, 
To-day  if  you  his  Voice  will  hear, 

8  Let  not  your  harden'd  Hearts  renew 
Your  Fathers  Crimes  and  Judgments  too  ; 
Nor  here  provoke  my  Wrath,  as  they 

In  defert  Plains  of  Mertbab, 

9  When  thro*  the  Wildernefs  they  mov'd, 
And  me  with  frefh  Temptations  prov'd  : 
They  (till  thro'  Unbelief  rebell'd, 
While  they  my  wondrous  Works  beheld. 

10,  ii  They  Forty  Years  my  Patience  griev'd, 
Tho'  daily  I  their  Wants  reliev'd. 
Then— '1  is  a  faithlefs  Race  I  faid, 
Whofe  Heart  from  me  has  always  ftray'd  ; 

They 
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They  ne'er  will  tread  my  righteous  Path  : 
Therefore  to  them,  in  fettled  Wrath, 
Since  they  defpis'd  my  Reft,  I  fware, 
That  they  fhould  never  enter  there, 

PSALM     XCVI. 
ING  to  the  Lord  a  new-made  Song  ; 

Let  Earth,  in  one  aflembled  Throng, 
Her  common  Patron's  Praife  refound. 

2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  and  blefs  his  Name, 
From  Day  to  Day  his  Praife  proclaim,  , 

Who  us  has  with  Salvation  crown'd. 

3  To  Heathen  Lands  his  Fame  rehearfe, 
His  Wonders  to  the  Univerfe. 

4  He's  great,  and  greatly  to  be  prais'd  ; 
In  Majefty  and  Glory  rais'd 

Above  all  other  Deities. 

5  For  Pageantry  and  Idols  all 

Are  they  whom  Gods  the  Heathen  call : 
He  only  rules  who  made  the  Skies. 

6  With  Majefty  and  Honour  crown'd, 
Beauty  and  Strength  his  Throne  furround: 

7  Be  therefore  both  to  Him  reftor'd 

By  you,  who  have  falfe  Gods  ador'd  ; 
Afcribe  due  Honour  to  his  Name: 

8  Peace-off 'rings  on  his  Altar  lay, 
Before  his  Throne  your  Homage  pay, 

Which  He,  and  He  alone  can  claim. 

9  To  worfhip  at  his  facred  Court 
Let  all  the  trembling  World  refort. 

jo  Proclaim  -aloud,  Jehovah  reigns, 
Whofe  Pow'r  the  Univerfe  iuitains, 
And  banifh'd  Juftice  will  reftore. 
ji   Let,  therefore,  Heav'n  new  Joys  confefs, 
And  heav'nly  Mirth  let  Earth  exprefs; 

Its  loud  Applaufe  the  Ocean  roar ; 
Its  mute  Inhabitants  rejoice, 
And  for  this  Triumph  find  a  Voice. 
12  For  Joy  let  fertile  Vallies  (ing, 

The  cheerful  Groves  their  1  ribute  bring ; 
The  tuneful  Choir  of  Birds  awake, 

13  The 
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13  The  Lord's  Approach  to  celebrate, 
Who  now  fets  out  with  awful  State 

His  Circuit  thro'  the  Earth  to  take. 
From  Heav'n  to  judge  the  World  He  's  come, 
Witji  Juflice  to  reward  and  doom. 

P  vS  A  L  M  XCVII. 
j[  JEHOVAH  reigns,  let  all  the  Earth 

J      In  hisjuft  Government  rejoice; 

Let  all  the  liles  with  facred  Mirth 

In  his  Applaufe  unite  their  Voice. 
?.  Darknefs  and  Clouds  of  awful  Shade 

His  dazzling  Glory  fhroud  in  State  : 

Juftice  and  Truth  his  Guards  are  made, 

And  fix'd  by  his  Pavilion  wait. 

3  Devouring  Fire  before  his  Face 

His  Foes  around  with  Vengeance  ftruck  : 

4  His  Lightnings  fet  the  World  on  Blaze, 
Earth  law  it,  and  with  Terror  fliook. 

5  The  proudeft  Hills  his  Prefence  felt, 

Their  Height  nor  Strength  could  Help  afford ; 
The  proudeft  Hills  like  Wax  did  melt 
In  Prefence  of  th'  Almighty  Lord. 
£  The  Heav'ns,  his  Righteoufnefs  to  fliew, 
With  Storms  of  Fire  our  Foes  purfu'd  i 
And  all  the  trembling  World  below 
Have  his  defcending  Glory  view'd. 

7  Confounded  be  their  impious  Hoft, 
Who  make  the  Gods  to  whom  they  pray : 
All  who  of  Pageant  Idols  boaft, 

To  him,  ye  Gods,  your  Worfhip  pay. 

8  Glad  Sion  of  thy  Triumph  heard, 
And  Judab's  Daughters  were  o'erjoy'd  ; 
Becaufe  thy  righteous  Judgments,  Lord, 
Have  Pagan  Pride  and  Pow'r  deftroy'd. 

9  For  thou,  O  God,  art  feated  high ; 
Above  Earth's  Potentates  enthron'd  : 
Thou,  Lord,  unrival'd  in  the  Sky, 
Supreme  by  all  the  Gods  art  own'd. 

10  You  who  to  ferve  this  Lord  afpire, 
Abhor  what 's  ill,  and  Truth  cftecm  :   • 

He'll 
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He  '11  keep  his  Servants  Souls  entire, 
And  them  from  wicked  Hands  redeem. 

1 1  For  Seeds  arc  fown  of  glorious  Light, 
A  future  Harveft  for  the  Juft  ; 

And  Gladnefs  for  the  Heart  that 's  right, 
To  recompenfe  its  pious  Truft. 

12  Rejoice,  ye  Righteous,  in  the  Lord  ; 
Memorials  of  his  Holinefs 

Deep  in  your  faithful  Breafls  record, 
And  with  your  thankful  Tongues  confefs, 

PSALM     XCVIII. 


•s 


ING  to  the  Lord  a  new-made  Song;, 
who  wondrous  Things  has  done  ; 


With  his  Right-hand  and  holy  Arm 
the  Conqueft  He  has  won. 

2  The  Lord  has  thro'  th'  ailonifh'd  World 

difplay'd  hrs  facing  Might, 
And  made  his  righteous  Adls  appear 
in  all  the  Heathens  Sight. 

3  Of  Ifrael's  Houfe  his  Love  and  Truth 

have  ever  mindful  been  ; 
Wide  Earth's  remoteft  Parts  the  Pow'r 
of  Ifrael's  God  have  feen. 

4  Let  therefore  Earth's  Inhabitants 

their  cheerful  Voices  raife, 
And  all  with  univerfal  Joy 
refound  their  Maker's  Praife. 

5  With  Harp  and  Hymns  foft  Melody 

into  the  Concert  bring 

6  The  Trumpet  and  fhrill  Cornet's  Sound 

before  th   Almighty  King. 

7  Let  the  loud  Ocean  roar  her  Joy, 

with  all  that  Seas  contain  : 
The  Earth  and  her  Inhabitants 
join  Concert  with  the  Main. 

8  With  Joy  let  Riv'iets  fwell  to  Streams, 

to  fpreading  Torrents  they  ; 
And  echoing  Vales,  from  Hill  to  Hill, 
redoubled  Shouts  convey ; 

9  To  welcome  down  the  World's  great  Judge, 

who  does  wiih  Jutlice  come, 
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And  with  impartial  Equity, 
both  to  reward  and  doom. 

P  S  A  LM    XCIX. 

1  TEHOVAH  reigns,  let  therefore  all 
J    the  guilty  Nations  quake  : 

On  Cherubs'  Wings  he  fits  enthron'd  : 
let  Earth's  Foundation  (hake. 

2  On  Sion's  Hill  He  keeps  his  Court, 

his  Palace  makes  her  Tow'rs ; 

Yet  thence  his  Sov'reignty  extends 

fupreme  o'er  earthly  Povv'rs.    . 

3  Let  therefore  all  with  Praife  addrefs, 

his  great  and  dreadful  Name, 
And  with  his  unrefifled  Might 
his  Holinefs  proclaim. 

4  For  Truth  and  Juftice,  in  his  Reign, 

of  Strength  and  Pow'r  take  Place  ; 
His  Judgments  are  with  Righteoufnefs 
diipens'd  to  Jacob's  Race. 

5  Therefore  exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

•  before  his  Footftool  fall  ; 
And  with  his  unrefifled  Might 
his  Holinefs  extol. 

6  Mofes  and  Aaron  thus  of  old 

among  his  Priefts  ador'd  ; 
Among  his  Prophets  Samuel  thus 

his  facred  Name  implor'd. 
Diitrefs'd,  upon  the  Lord  they  call'd, 

who  ne'er  their  Suit  deny'd  ; 
But,  as  with  Rev'rence  they  implor'd, 

He  gracioufly  reply'd. 

7  For,  with  their  Camp,  to  guide  their  March 

the  cloudy  Pillar  mov'd  ; 
They  kept  his  Laws,  and  to  his  Will 
obedient  Servants  prov'd. 

8  He  anfwer'd  them,  forgiving  oft 

his  People  for  their  Sake  ; 
And  thole  who  raflily  them  oppos'd 
did  fad  Examples  make. 

9  With  Worihip  at  his  facred  Courts, 

exalt  our  God  and  Lord ; 

i  For 


PSALM   c,    ci.  143 

For  He,  who  only  holy  is, 
alone  fhould  be  ador'd. 

PSALM     C. 
i,  2  TT  TITH  one  Confent  let  all  the  Earth 

\\    to  God  their  cheerful  Voices  raife ; 
Glad  Homage  pay  with  awful  Mirth, 
and  fing  before  Him  Songs  of  Praife. 

3  Convinc'd  that  He  is  God  alone, 

from  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed, 
We,  whom  he  chufes  for  his 'own, 
the  Flock  that  he  vouchfafes  to  feed. 

4  Oh,  enter  then  his  Temple  Gate, 

thence  to  his  Courts  devoutly  prefs, 
And  ftill  your  grateful  Hymns  repeat, 
And  ftill  his  Name  with  Praifes  blefs. 

5  For  He  's  the  Lord  fupremely  good, 

His  Mercy  is  for  ever  fure ; 
His  Truth,  which  always  firmly  flood, 
to  endlefs  Ages  fhall  endure. 

PSALM     CI. 

Mercy's  never-failing  Spring, 
And  ftedfaft  Judgment,  I  will  fing; 
And  iince  they  both  to  Thee  belong, 
To  Thee,  O  Lord,  addrefs  my  Song. 

2  When,  Lord,  Thou  (halt  with  me  refide, 
WifeDifcipline  my  Reign  (hall  guide  ; 
With  blamelefs  Life  mylelf  1  '11  make 

A  Pattern  for  my  Court  to  take. 

3  No  ill  Delign  will  I  purfue, 

Nor  thofe  my  Fav'rites  make  that  do. 

4  Who  to  Reproof  have  no  Regard, 
Him  will  I  totally  difcard. 

5  The  private  Slanderer  ihall  be 

In  public  Juftice  doom'd  by  me  : 
From  haughty  Looks  I'll  turn  afide, 
And  mortify  the  Heart  of  Pride. 

6  But  Honefly,  call'd  from  her  Cell, 
In  Splendor  at  my  Court  (hall  dwell : 
Who  Virtue  's  Pradtice  make  their  Care 
Shall  have  the  firft  Preferments  there. 

No 
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7  No  Politicks  {hall  recommend 

His  Country's  Foe  to  be  my  Friend  : 
None  e'er  (hall  to  my  Favour  rife 
By  flatt'ring  or  malicious  Lies. 

8  All  thofe  who  wicked  Courfes  take 
An  early  Sacrifice  I  '11  make  : 

Cut  off,  deftroy,  till  none  remain 
God's  holy  City  to  prophane. 

PSALM    Gil. 

1  TT  THEN  I  pour  out  my  Soul  in 

VV    do  Thou,  OLord,  attend  ; 
To  thy  eternal  Throne  of  Grace 
let  my  fad  Cry  afcend. 

2  O  hide  not  Thou  thy  glorious  Face 

in  Times  of  deep  Diftrefs ; 
Incline  thine  Ear,  and,  when  I  call, 
my  Sorrows  loon  redrefs. 

3  Each  cloudy  Portion  of  my  Life 

like  fcatter'd  Smoke  expires  : 
My  fhrivel'd  Bones  are  like  a  Hearth, 
that 's  parch'd  with  conftant  Fires. 

4  My  Heart,  like  Grafs  that  feels  the  Bla& 

of  fome  infectious  Wind, 
Does  languilh  fo  with  Grief,  that  fcarce 
my  needful  Food  I  mind. 

5  By  Reafon  of  my  fad  Eitate, 

I  fpend  my  Breath  in  Groans : 

.  My  Flelh  is  worn  away,  my  Skin 

fcarce  hides  my  flatting  Bones. 

6  I  'm  like  a  Pelican  become, 

that  does  in  Deferts  mourn  : 
-    Or  like  an  Owl,  that  fits  all  Day 
on  barren  Trees  forlorn. 

7  In  Watchings  or  in  reftlefs  Dreams 

the  Night  by  me  is  fpent, 
As  by  thofe  folitary  Birds 

that  lonefome  Roofs  frequent. 

8  All  Day  by  railing  Foes  I'm  made 

the  Subject  of  their  Scorn  ; 
Who  all,  poiTefs'd  with  furious  Rage, 
have  my  Deftruftion  fworn. 

9  When 


PSALM    cii.  *  43 

£  When  grov'ling  oh  the  Ground  I  lie, 

opprefs'd  with  Grief  and  Fears ; 
My  Bread  is  ftrew'd  with  Aflies  o'er, 

my  Drink  is  mix'd  with  Tears, 
id  Becaufe  on  me  with  double  Weight 

thy  heavy  Wrath  doth  lie  ; 
For  Thou,  to  make  my  Fall  more  great^ 
did  ft  lift  me  up  on  high. 

11  My  Days,  juft  haft'ning  to  their  End, 

are  like  an  Ev'ning  Shade  : 
My  Beauty  does,  like  withered  Grafs> 
my  waning  Luftre  fade. 

12  But  thy  eternal  State,  O  Lord, 

no  Length  of  Time  {hall  wade  : 
The  Mem'ry  of  thy  wondrous  Works 
from  Age  to  Age  (hall  laft. 

13  Thou  (halt  arife,  and  Sion  view 

with  an  unclouded  Face : 
For  now  her  Time  is  come,  thy  own 
appointed  Day  of  Grace. 

14  Her  fcatter'd  Ruins  by  thy  Saints 

with  Pity  are  furvey'd  : 
They  grieve  to  fee  her  lofty  Spires 

in  Duft  and  Rubbifh  laid. 
15,16  The  Name  and  Glory  of  the  Lord 

all  Heathen  Kings  fhall  fear ; 
When  He  fhall  Sion  build  again, 

and  in  full  State  appear. 
17, 1 8  When  He  regards  the  Poor's  Requeft, 

nor  flights  their  earneft  Pray'r  ; 
Our  Sons,  for  this  recorded  Grace, 
fhall  his  juft  Praife  declare. 

19  For  God,  from  his  Abode  on  high, 

his  gracious  Beams  difplay'd  : 
The  Lord  from  Heav'n,  his  lofty  Throne, 
hath  all  the  Earth  furvey'd. 

20  He  liften'd  to  the  Captives  Moans, 

He  heard  their  mournful  Cry, 
And  freed,  by  his  refiftlefs  Pow'r, 

the  Wretches  doom'd  to  die. 
2.1  That  they,  in  Sion  where  He  dwells^ 
might  celebrate  his  Fame, 
K 
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And  thro*  the  holy  City  fing 
loud  Praifes  to  his  Name, 
22,  When  all  the  Tribes  affembiing  there 

their  folemn  Vows  addrefs, 
And  neighb'ring  Lands  with  glad  Confent 

the  Lord  their  God  confefs. 
23  But,  ere  my  Race  is  run,  my  Strength 

through  his  fierce  Wrath  decays  ; 
He  has,  when  all  my  Wifties  bloom'd, 

cut  fliort  my  hopeful  Days. 
24,  Lord,  end  not  Thou  my  Life,  faid  I, 

when  Half  is  fcarcely  paft  ; 
Thy  Years,  from  worldly  Changes  free, 

to  endlefs  Ages  laft. 
25  The  ftrong  Foundations  of  the  Earth 

of  old  by  Thee  were  laid  ; 
Thy  Hands  the  beauteous  Arch  of  Heav'n 

with  wondrous  Skill  have  made  : 
26,27  Whilft  Thou  for  ever  fhalt  endure, 
r  '         they  foon  fliall  pafs  away  ; 

And,  like  a  Garment  often  worn> 

lhali  tarnifli  and  decay. 
Like  that,  when  Thou  ordain'ft  their  Change,' 

to  thy  Command  they  bend ; 
But  thou  continue!}  (till  the  fame, 

nor  have  thy  Years  an  End. 
28  Thou  to  the  Children  of  thy  Saints 

fhall  lading  Quiet  give  ; 
Whofe  happy  Race,  fecurely  fix'd, 
fliall  in  thy  Prefence  live. 

PSALM     CIII. 

I,  2  *\-/fY  Soul,  infpir'd  with  facred  Love, 
i\JL  God's  holy  Name  for  ever  blefs ; 
Of  all  his  Favours  mindful  prove, 

and  ftill  thy  grateful  Thanks  exprefs. 
3,4  'Tis  He  that  all  thy  Sins  forgives, 

and  after  Sicknefs  makes  thee  found : 
From  Danger  he  thy  Life  retrieves, 

by  him  with  Grace  and  Mercy  crown'd. 
5,  6  Hfi.with  good  Things  thy  Mouth  (applies, 
thy  Vigour,  Eagle-like,  renews ; 

He, 
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He,  when  the  guiltlefs  Suff'rer  cries, 
his  Foes  with  juft  Revenge  purfues. 

7  God  made  of  old  his  righteous  Ways 

to  Mofes  and  our  Fathers  known  ; 
His  Works,  to  his  eternal  Praife, 
were  to  the  Sons  of  Jacob  Ihown. 

8  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  Love, 

and  unexampled  Acts  of  Grace  : 
His  waken'd  Wrath  doth  flowly  move, 

his  willing  Mercy  flies  apace. 
9,10  God  will  not  always  harfhly  chide, 
but  with  his  Anger  quickly  part; 
And  loves  his  Punifhments  to  guide 
more  by  his  Love  than  our  Defert. 
II  As  high  as  Heav'n  its  Arch  extends 

above  this  little  Spot  of  Clay ; 
So  much  his  boundlefs  Love  tranfcends 

the  fmall  Refpecls  that  we  can  pay. 
12,  13  As  far  as  'tis  from  JEaft  to  Welt, 
fo  far  hath  He  our  Sins  remov'd, 
Who  with  a  Father's  tender  Breaft 

hath  fuch  as  fear'd  him  always  lov'd. 
14,  15  For  God,  who  all  our  Frame  furveys, 

confiders  that  we  are  but  Clav ; 
How  frelh  foe'er  we  feem,  our  Days 

like  Grafs  or  Flow'rs  muft  fade  away: 
16,17  Whilit  they  are  nipp'd  with  fudden  lilafts, 

nor  can  we  find  their  former  Place  ; 
God's  faithful  Mercy  ever  lafts, 

to  thole  that  fear  Him,  and  their  Race. 
1 8  This  (hall  attend  on  iuch  as  ft  ill 

proceed  in  his  appointed  Way  ; 
And  who  not  only  know  his  Will, 

but  to  it  juft  Obedience  pay. 
19,  20  The  Lord,  the  univerfal  King, 

in  Heav'n  has  fix'd  his  lofty  ri  hrone  : 
To  Him,  ye  Angels,  Praifes  (ing, 

in  whole  great  Strength  his  Pow'r  is  fhown. 
Ye  that  his  juft  Commands  obey, 

and  hear  and  do  his  facred  Will ; 
21  Ye  Hofts  of  his  this  Tribute  pay, 
who  (till  what  he  ordains  fulfil. 

K  a  42  Let 
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22  Let  ev'ry  Creature  jointly  blefs 

the  mighty  Lord  :  And  thou,  my  Heart, 
With  grateful  Joy  thy  Thanks  express, 

and  in  this  Concert  bear  thy  Part. 

PSALM    CIV. 

l   TJLESS  God,  my  Soul ;  Thou,  Lord,  alone 
JQ     pofleffeft  Empire  without  Bounds  : 
With  Honour  thou  art  crovvn'd,  thy  Throne 

eternal  Majefty  furrounds. 
l  With  Light  thou  doft  thyfelf  enrobe, 

and  Glory  for  a  Garment  take  ; 
Heav'n's  Curtains  ftretch  beyond  the  Globe, 
thy  Canopy  of  State  to  make. 

3  God  builds  on  liquid  Air,  and  forms 

his  Palace-Chambers  in  the  Skies ; 
The  Clouds  his  Chariots  are,  and  Storms 
the  fvvift-wing'd  Steeds  with  which  he  flies. 

4  As  bright  as  Flame,  as  fwifc  as  Wind, 

His  Minifters  Heaven's  Palace  fill, 
To  have  their  fundry  Talks  affign'd, 

all  proud  to  ferve  their  Sovereign's  Will. 
5,6  Earth  on  her  Centre  fix'd  He  fet, 

her  Face  with  Waters  overfpread  ; 
Nor  proudeft  Mountains  dar'd,  as  yet, 

to  lift  above  the  Waves  their  Head. 

7  But,  when  thy  awful  Face  appeared, 

thj  infulting  Waves  difpers'd  ;  they  fled, 
When  once  thy  Thunder's  Voice  they  heard, 
and  by  their  Hafle  confefs'd  their  Dread. 

8  Thence  up  by  fecret  Tracks  they  creep ; 

and,  guihing  from  the  Mountains  Side, 
Thro'  Vallies  travel  to  the  Deep, 
appointed  to  receive  their  Tide. 

9  There  haft  thou  fix'd  the  Ocean's  Bounds, 

•the  threat'ning  Surges  to  repel; 
That  tkey  no  more  oerpafs  their  Mounds, 
nor  to  a  fecond  Deluge  fwell. 

PART   II. 

30  Yet  thence  in  fmaller  Parties  drawn 
the  Sea  recovers  her  loft  Hills ; 

And 
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And  ftarting  Springs  from  ev'ry  Lawn 
fupply  the  Vales  with  plenteous  Rills. 

1 1  The  Fkld's  tame  Beafts  are  thither  led, 

weary  with  Labour,  faint  with  Drought ; 
And  Afles  on  wild  Mountains  bred 
have  Senfe  to  find  thefe  Currents  out. 

12  There  ihady  Trees  from  fc«rching  Beams 

yield  Shelter  to  the  feather'd  Throng  ; 
They  drink,  and  to  the  bounteous  Streams 
return  the  Tribute  of  their  Song. 

13  His  Rains  from  Heav'n  parch'd  Hills  recruit, 

that  foon  tranfmit  the  liquid  Store  ; 
Till  Earth  is  burthen'd  with  her  Fruit, 
and  Nature's  Lap  can  hold  no  more : 

14  Grafs  for  our  Cattle  to  devour 

He  makes  the  Growth  of  ev'ry  Field  ; 
Herbs  for  Man's  Ufe,  of  various  Pow'r, 
that  either  Food  or  Phyfic  yield. 

15  With  clutier'd  Grapes  He  crowns  the  Vine, 

to  cheer  Man's  Heart  opprefs'd  with  Cares  $ 
Gives  Oil  that  makes  his  Face  to  fhine, 
and  Corn  that  wafted  Strength  repairs. 

PA  RT    III. 

16  The  Trees  of  God,  without  the  Care 

or  Art  of  Man,  with  Sap  are  fed; 
The  Mountain  Cedar  looks  as  fair, 
as  thofe  in  Royal  Gardens  bred. 

17  Safe  in  the  lofty  Cedar's  Arms 

The  Wand'rers  of  the  Air  may  reft; 
The  hofpitable  Pine  from  Harms 
protects  the  Stork,  her  pious  Gueft. 

1 8  Wild  Goats  the  craggy  Rock  afcend, 

its  tow'ring  Heights  their  Fortrefs  make, 
Whofe  Cells  in  Labyrinths  extend, 
where  feebler  Creatures  Refuge  take. 

19  The  Moon's  inconftant  AfpeCt  ihews 

th*  appointed  Seaibns  of  the  Year  ; 
Th'  inftructed  Sun  his  Duty  knows, 

his  Hours  to  rile  and  diiappear. 
30,21  Darknefs  He  makes  the  Earth  to  fhroud, 
when  Foreft  Beafts  fecurely  ikay  j 

K  3  Young 
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Young  Lions  roar  their  Wants  aloud 
to  Providence,  that  fends  them  Prey. 

22  They  range  all  N'ght,  on  Slaughter  bent, 

til)  fummon'd  bv  the  riling  Morn, 
To  ikulk  in  Dens,  with  one  Confent, 
the  confcious  Ravagers  return. 

23  Forth  to  the  Tillage  of  his  Soil 

the  Hufbandman  fecurely  goes, 

Commencing  with  the  Sun  his  Toil, 

with  him  returns  to  his  Repofe. 

24  How  various,  Lord,  thy  Works  are  found: 

for  which  thv  Wifdom  we  adore  ! 
The  EartH  is  with  thy  Treafure  crown'd, 
till  Nature's  Hand  can  grafp  no  more. 

PA  RT    IV. 

25  But  ftill  the  vaft  unfathom'd  Main 

of  Wonders  a  new  Scene  fupplies, 
Whofe  Depths  Inhabitants  contain 
of  ev'ry  Form  and  ev'ry  Size. 

26  Full-freighted  Ships  from  ev'ry  Port 

there  cut  their  unmolelted  Way  ; 
Leviathan,  whom  there  to  fport 

Thou  mad'fl,  has.Compafs  there  to  play. 

27  Thefe  various  Troops  of  Sea  and  Land 

in  Senfe-of  common  Want  agree  : 
All  wait  on  thy  difpenfing  Hand, 

and  have  their  daily  Alms  from  Thee. 

28  They  gather  what  thy  Stores  difperfe^ 

without  their  Trouble  to  provide  : 
Thou  op'fl  thy  Hand,  the  Univerfe, 

the  craving  World,  is  all  fupply'd. 
19  Thou  for  a  Moment  hid'ft  thy  Face, 

the  num'rous  Ranks  of  Creatures  mourn  : 
Thou  tak'ft  their  Breath,  all  Nature's  Race 
forthwith  to  Mother  Earth  return. 

30  Again  Thou  fend'it  thy  Spirit  forth, 

to  infpire  the  Mafs  with  vital  Seed  ; 
Nature's  reftor'd,  and  Parent  Earth 
fmiles  on. her  new-created  Breed". 

31  Thus  through  fucceffive  Ages  Hands 

firm  fix'd  thy  providential  Care  ; 

Pieas'd 
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Pleas'd  with  the  Work  of  thy  own  Hands, 
Thou  doft  the  Waftes  of  Time  repair. 

32  One  Look  of  Thine,  one  wrathful  Look, 

Earth's  panting  Breaft  with  Terror  fills ; 
One  Touch  from  I  hee,  with  Clouds.,  of  Smoke, 
in  Darknefs  Ihrouds  the  proudeft  Hills. 

33  In  praifing  God  while  He  prolongs 

my  Breath,  I  will  that  Breath  employ ; 

34  And  join  Devotion  to  my  Gongs. 

fincere,  as  in  Him  is  my  Joy  : 

35  While  Sinners  from  Earth's  Race  are  hurl'd, 

my  Soul,  praife  thou  his  holy  Name. 
Till  with  my  Song  the  littVing  World 
join  Concert,  and  his  Praife  proclaim. 

PSALM     CV. 

Render  Thanks,  and  blefs  the  Lord  ; 
invoke  his  facred  Name ; 
Acquaint  the  Nations  with  his  Deeds, 
his  matchtefs  Deeds  proclaim  : 

2  Sing  to  his  Praife  in  lofty  Hymns, 

his  wonderous  Works  rehearfe  ; 
Make  then**  the  Theme  of  your  Difcourfe, 
and  Subjedt  of  your  Verfe, 

3  Rejoice  in  his  Almighty  Name, 

alone  to  be  ador'd  ; 

And  let  their  Hearts  o'erflow  with  Joy, 
that  humbly  feek  the  Lord. 

4  Seek  ye  the  Lord,  his  faving  Strength 

devoutly  ftill  implore; 
And  where  He  's  ever  prefent,  feek 
his  Face  for  evermore. 

5  The  Wonders  that  his  Hands  have  wrought 

keep  thankfully  in  Mind  ; 
The  righteous  Statutes  of  his  Mouth, 
and  Laws  to  us  aflign'd ; 

6  Know  ye  his  Servant  Abr'am's  Seed, 

and  Jacob's  chofen  Race. 

7  He's  ftill  our  God,  his  Judgments  ftill 

throughout  the  Earth  take  Place. 

8  His  Covenant  He  hath  kept  in  Mind 

for  numerous  Ages  pad, 

K  4  Which 
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.  Which  yet  for  Thoufand  Ages  more 

in  equal  Force  mall  laft. 
9  Firft  fign'd  to  Abrcfm,  next  by  Oath 

to  Ifaac  made  fecure  j 
jb  To  Jacqb  and  his  Heirs  a  Law 
for  ever  to  endure  : 

11  That  Canaan's  Land  ftiould  be  their  Lot^ 

when  yet  but  few  they  were : 

12  But  few  in  Number,  and  thofe  few 

.  all  friendlefs  Strangers  there. 

13  In  Pilgrimage,  from  Realm  to  Realm, 

fecurely  they  remov'd  : 

14  Whilfl  proudeft  Monarchs,  for  their  Sake$j 

feverely  he  reprov'd  : 

1 5  "  Thefe  mine  Anointed  are,  faid  He, 

"  Let  none  my  Servants  wrong, 
f  Nor  treat  the  pooreft  Prophet  ill 
"  that  does  to  me  belong." 

1 6  A  Dearth  at  laft,  by  his.  Command, 

did  through  the  Land  prevail; 
Till  Corn,  the  phief  Support  of  Life^ 
fuftaining  Corn  did  fail. 

17  But  his  indulgent  Providenpe 

had  pious  Jofefh  fent, 
Sold  into  Egypt,  but  their  Death 

who  fold  him  to  prevent. 
}8  His  Feet  with  heavy  Chains  were  crufti'cL 

with  Calumny  his  Fame  ; 
19  Till  God's  appointed  Time  and  Word 

to  his  Deliv'rance  came. 
2,0  The  King  his  Sov'reign  Orders  fent, 

,and  refcued  him  with  Speed ; 
Whom  private  Malice  had  confin'd, 

the  People's  Ruler  freed, 
a*  His  Court,  Revenues,  Realms,  were  aU 

fubjedted  to  his  Will ; 

22  His  greateft  Princes  to  controu,!, 

and  teach  his  Statefmen  Skill. 

PART    II. 

23  To  Egypt,  then,  invited 

half-famifli'd  Ifrael  came ; 


PSALM    ev.  153 

held,  by  Royal  Grant, 
the  fertile  Soil  of  Ham, 
$4  Th'  Almighty  there  with  fuch  Increafo 

his  People  multiply'd, 
Till  with  their  proud  Oppreffors  they 
in  Strength  and  Numbers  vy'd. 

25  Their  vaft  Increafe  th'  Egyptian  Hearts 

with  jealous  Anger  fir'd, 
Till  they  his  Servants  to  deftroy 
by  treach'rous  Arts  conipir'd. 

26  His  Servant  Mofes  then  he  fenr, 

his  chofen  Aaron  too  \ 

27  Empower'd  with  Signs  and  Miracles 

to  prove  their  Miffion  true. 

28  He  call'd  for  Darknefs,  Barknefs  came, 

Nature  his  Summons  knew  ; 

£9  Each  Stream  and  Lake,  transformed  to  Blood^ 
the  wond'ring  Fifties  flew. 

30  In  putrid  Floods,  throughout  the  Land, 

the  Pefl  of  Frogs  was  bred  ; 
From  noiipme  Fens  fent  up  to  croak 
at  Pharaoh's  Eoard  and  Bed. 

31  He  gave  the  Sign,  and  Swarms  of  Flies 

came  down  in  cloudy  Hofts, 
Whilft  Earth's  enliven'd  Duft  below 
bred  Lice  thro*  all  their  Goads. 

32  He  fent  them  batt'ring  Hail  for  Rain, 

and  Fire  for  cooling  Dew  ; 

33  He  fmote  their  Vines  and  Foreft  Plants, 

and  Gardens*  Pride  o'erthrew. 

34  He  fpake  the  Word,  and  Locufts  came 

with  Caterpillars  join'd ; 
They  prey'd  upon  the  poor  Remains 
the  Storm  had  left  behind. 

35  From,  Trees  to  Herbage  they  defcend, 

no  verdant  Thing  they  fpare  ; 
But,  like  the  naked  fallow  Field, 
leave  all  the  Failures  bare. 

36  From  Fields  tp  Villages  and  Towns 

commiffion'd  Vengeance  flew : 
Qne  fatal  Stroke  their  eldeft  Hopes 
and  Strength  of  Egypt  flew, 

37  He 


1^4  PSALM    cv,  cvi. 

37  He  brought  his  Servants  forth,  enrich'd 

with  Egypt's  borrowed  Wealth  ; 
And,  what  tranfcends  all  Treafure  elfe, 
enrich'd  with  vig'rous  Health. 

38  Egypt  rejoic'd,  in  Hopes  to  find 

her  Plagues  with  them  remov'd; 
Taught  dearly  now  to  fear  worfe  Ills 
by  thofe  already  prov'd. 

39  Their  fhrouding  Canopy  by  Day 

a  journeying  Cloud  was  fpread  ; 
A  fiery  Pillar  ail  the  Night 
their  Defert-Marches  led. 

40  They  long'd  for  Flelh  ;  with  Ev'ning  Quails 

He  furnifti'd  ev'ry  Tent ; 
From  Heaven's  own  Granary,  each  Mo;n 

the  Bread  of  Angds  fent. 
4*  He  fmote  the  Rock,  whofe  flinty  Breaft 

pour'd  forth  a  gufhi'^g  iide  ; 
Whofe  flowing  Streams,  \vhere'er  they  march 'd, 

the  Dtferfs  Drought  fupply'd. 

42  For  ft  ill  He  did  onAbrams  Faith 

an  ancient  League  reflect: 

43  He  brought  his  People  forth  with  Joy, 

with  Triumph  his  I! left. 

44  Quite  rooting  out  their  Heathen  Foes 

from  Canaan  s  fertile  Soil, 
To  them  in  cheap  Pofleffion  gave 
the  Fruit  of  others'  Toil : 

45  That  they  his  Statutes  might  obferve, 

his  facred  Laws  obey. 
For  Benei'.ts  io  vaft,  let  us 
our  Songs  of  Praife  repay. 

PSALM    CVI. 

1  f~\  Render  Thanks  to  God  above, 
\J     The  Fountain  of  eternal  Love; 
Whofe  Mercy  firm  through  Ages  paft 
Has  flood,  and  fhall  for  ever  laft. 

2  "Who  can  his  mighty  Deeds  exprefs, 
Not  only  vaft,  but  numberlefs  ? 
What  mortal  Eloquence  can  raife 
His  Tribute  to  immortal  Praife  ? 

3  Happy 
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3  Happy  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  from  thy  Judgments  never  dray: 
Who  know  what's  right ;  not  only  fo, 
But  always  pracYife  what  they  know. 

4  Extend  to  me  that  Favpur,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  Chofen  dofl  afford  ; 
When  Thou  returned  to  fet  them  free, 
Let  thy  Salvation  vifit  me. 

.5  O  may  I  worthy  pr^ve  to  fee 
Thy  baints  in  full  Profperity ; 
That  I  the  joyful  Choir  may  join, 
And  count  thy  People's  Triumph  mine. 

6  But,  ah  !  can  we  expeft  fuch  Grace, 
Of  Parents  vile  the  viler  Race  ; 
Who  their  Mifdeeds  have  afted  o'er, 
And  with  new  Crimes  increas'd  the  Score? 

j  Ingrareful,  they  no  longer  thought 
On  all  his  Works  in  Eg\pt  wrought; 
The  Red  Sea  they  no  fooner  view'd, 
But  they  their  bale  Diftruft  renew'd. 

8  Yet  He,  to  vindicate  his  Name, 
Once  more  to  their  Deliv'rance  came, 
To  make  h;f  'bv'reign  Pow'r  be  known, 
That  He  is  Gcd,  and  He  alone. 

9  To  Right  and  Left,  at  his  Command, 
The  parting  Deep  difclos'd  her  Sand  ; 
Where  firm  and  dry  the  Paffage  lay 

As  through  fome  parch'd  and  defert  Way, 
jo  Thus  refcu'd  fron  their  Foes  they  were, 
Who  cloiely  prels'd  upon  their  Rear : 

1 1  W'hofe  Rage  purfued  them  to  thofe  Waves, 
That  prov'd  the  rafh  Purfuers'  Graves. 

12  The  wat'ry  Mountains  fudden  Fall 
O'erwhelm'd  proud  Pharaoh,  Hoft  and  all. 
This  Proof  did  flupid  Jfrael  move 

To  own  God's  Truth,  and  praife  his  Love. 

P  A  R  ?    II. 

13  But  foon  thefe  Wonders  they  forgot, 
And  for  his  Counfel  waited  not : 

14  But,  lufting  in  the  Wildernefs, 

Did  Him  with  frefh  Temptations  prefs. 

15  Strong 
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15  Strong  Food  at  their  Requeft  He  fenf, 

But  made  their  Sin  their  Punilhment. 
$6  Yet  ftill  his  Saints  they  did  oppcfe, 

The  Prieft  and  Prophet  whom  he  chofe, 
17  But  Earth,  the -Quarrel  to  decide, 

Her  vengeful  Jaws  extended  wide  ; 

Kafh  Datban  to  her  Centre  drew, 

With  proud  Abirarts  faftious  Crew. 
jS  The  reft  of  thole  who  did  confpire 

To  kindle  wild  Sedition's  Fire, 

With  all  their  impious  Train,  became 

A  Prey  to  Heaven's  devouring  Flame. 
19  Near  Horetf-s  Mount  a  Calf  they  made, 

And  to  the  molten  Image  pray'd ; 
SO  Adoring  what  their  Hands  did  frame, 

Thev  chang'd  their  Glory  to  their  Shame, 
ai  Their  God  and  Saviour  they  forgot, 

And  all  his  Works  in  Egypt  wrought ; 
32  His  Signs  in  Ham's  aftonifh'd  Coait, 

And  where  proud  Pharoah's  Troops  were  loft» 
23  Thus  urg'd,  his  vengeful  Hand  he  rea/dj 

But  Mofes  in  the  Breach  appear'^  ; 

The  Saint  did  for  the  Rebels  pray, 

And  turn'd  Heaven's  kindled  Wrath  away, 
94,  25  Yet  they  his  pleafant  Land  defpis'd, 

Nor  his  repeated  Promife  priz'd  ; 

Nor  did  th'  Almighty's  Voice  obey  ; 

But  when  God  fa  id,  Go  up9  would  ftay. 
26,  27  This  feal'd  their  Doom,  without  Redre.fsj 

To  perifh  in  the  Wildernefs  ; 

Or  elfe  to  be  by  Heathens  Hands 

O'erthrown,  and  fcatter'd  through  the  Lands, 

PART  III. 

28  Yet,  unreclaim'd,  this  ftubborn  Race 
Baal  Peer's  Worfhip  did  embrace  ; 
Became  his  impious  Guefts,  and  fed 
On  Sacrifices  to  the  Dead. 

29  Thus  they  perfifted  to  provoke 
God's  Vengeance  to  the  final  Stroke. 
'Tis  come  : — the  deadly  Peft  is  come 
3Tp;  execute  their  gen'ral  Doom. 

30  But 
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30  But  Pbhieas,  fir'd  with  holy  Rage, 
(Th'  Almighty's  Vengeance  to  aifuage) 
Did,  by  two  bold  Offenders  Fall, 

TV  Atonement  make  that  ranfozn'd  All. 

31  As  him  a  heavenly  Zeal  had  mov'cl, 
So  Heaven  the  zealous  Adi  approv'd  ; 
To  him  confirming,  and  his  Race, 
The  Priefthood  he  Co  well  did  grace. 

32  At  Meribah  God's  Wrath  they  mov'd, 
Who  Mofes  for  their  Sakes  reprov'd ; 

33  Whofe  patient  Soul  they  did  provoke, 
Till  ramly  the  meek  Prophet  fpoke. 

34  Nor,  when  poflefs'd  of  Canaan's  Land, 
Did  they  perform  their  Lord's  Command; 
Nor  his  commiffion'd  Sword  employ 
The  guilty  Nations  to  deflroy. 

35  Not  only  fpard  the  Pagan  Crew, 
But,  mingling,  learnt  iheir  Vices  too; 

36  And  Worihip  to  thofe  Idols  paid, 
Which  them  to  fatal  Snares  betray'd. 

37,  38  To  Devils  they  did  facrifice 
Their  Children  with  relentleis  Eyes; 
Approach'd  their  Altarssthro'  a  Flood 
Of  their  own  Sons  and  Daughters  Blood. 
No  cheaper  Victims  would  appeafe 
Canaan's  remorfeleis  Deities ; 
No  Blood  her  Idols  reconcile, 
But  that  which  did  the  Land  defile. 

M  PART    IV. 

39  Nor  did  thefe  favage  Cruelties 
The  hardened  Reprobates  fuffice; 
For  after  their  Hearts  Lufts  they  went. 
And  daily  did  new  Crimes  invent. 

40  But  Sins  of  fuch  infernal  Hue 
God's  Wrath  againft  his  People  drew, 
Till  He,  their  once  indulgent  Lord, 
His  own  Inheritance  abhorr'd. 

41  He  them  defenceiefs  did  expofe 
To  their  infulting  Heather)  Foes ; 
And  made  them  on  the  Triumphs  wait 
Of  thofe  who  bore  them  greateft  Hate. 

4  42  Nor 
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42  Nor  thus  his  Indignation  ceas'd  ; 
Their  Lift  of  Tyrants  He  increased, 

Till  they,  who  God's  mild  Sway  declin'd, 
Were  made  the  Vaflals  of  Mankind. 

43  Yet,  when  riiftrefs'd  they  did  repent, 
His  Anger  did  as  oft  relent : 

But  freed,  they  did  his  Wrath  provoke, 
Renew'd  their  Sins,  arid  He  their  Yoke, 

44  Nor  yet  implacable  He  proved, 

Nor  heard  their  wretched  Cries  unmov'd  ; 

45  But  did  to  Mind  his  Promife  bring, 
And  Mercy's  inexaufted  Spring. 

46  Compafiion  too  he  did  impart, 
Ev'n  to  their  Foes  obdurate  Heart, 
And  Pity  for  their  Sufferings  bred 
In  thofe  who  them  to  Bondage  led. 

47  Still  fave  us,   Lord,  and  IfraeVs  Bands 
Together  bring  from  Heathen  Lands ; 
So  to  thy  Name  our  Thanks  we'll  raife, 
And  ever  triumph  in  thy  Praife. 

48  Let  Ifrael's  God  be  ever  blefs'd, 
His  Name  eternally  confefs'd  : 
Let  all  his  Saints  with  full  Accord 
Sing  loud  Amem Praife  ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM     CVII. 
1  ripO  God  your  grateful  Voices  raife, 

Who  docs  your  daily  Patron  prove  : 
And  let  your  never-effing  Praife 

Attend  on  his  eternal  Love. 
2,3  Let  thofe  give  Thanks  whom  He  from  Bands 

Of  proud  oppreffing  Foes  releas'd : 
And  brought  them  back  from  diftant  Lands, 

From  North  and  South,  and  Weft  and  Eaft. 
4,5  Through  lonely  defert  Ways  they  went, 

Nor  could  a  peopled  City  find  : 
Till,  quite  with  Thirft  and  Hunger  fpenr, 
Their  fainting  Souls  within  them  pin'd. 
6  Theji  foon  to  God's  indulgent  Ear 

Did  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs ; 
Who.  gracioufly  vouchfaf  'd  to  hear, 

And  freed  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefs. 

a  7  From 
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7  From  crooked  Paths  he  led  them  forth, 

And  in  the  certain  Way  did  guide 
To  wealthy  Towns  of  great  Refort, 

Where  all  their  Wants  were  well  fupply'd. 

8  O  then  that  all  the  Earth  with  me 
Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife  ! 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  He 

Throughout  the'wondring  World  difplays  ! 

9  For  He,  from  Heav'n,  the  fad  Eftate 

Of  longing  Souls  with  Pity  views  ; 
To  hungry  Souls  that  pant  for  Meat, 
His  Goodnefs  daily  Food  renews. 

PAR?    II. 
10  Some  lie,  with  Darknefs  compafs'd  round, 

In  Death's  uncomfortable  Shade  5 
And  with  unweildy  Fetters  bound, 

By  preffir.g  Cares  more  heavy  made. 
11,12  Becaufe  God's  Counfel  they  defy'd, 

And  lightly  priz'd  his  holy  Word, 
With  thefe  Afflictions  they  were  try'd  : 
They  fell,  and  none  could  Help  afford. 

13  Then  foon  to  God's  indulgent  Ear, 

Did  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrefs ; 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfaf  d  to  hear, 

And  freed  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefs. 

14  From  difmal  Dungeons,  dark  as  Night, 

And  Shades  as  black  as  Death's  Abode, 
He  brought  them  forth  to  cheerful  Light, 
And  welcome  Liberty  beftow'd. 

15  O  then  that  all  the  Earth  with  me 

Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  pratfe; 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  He 

Throughout  the  wond'ring  World  difplays  I 

16  For  He,  with  his  Almighty  Hand, 

The  Gates  of  Brafs  in  Pieces  broke  ; 
Nor  could  the  maffy  Bars  withftand, 
Or  temper'd  Steel  refill  the  Stroke. 

PART    III. 

17  Remorfelefs  Wretches,  void  of  Senfe, 

With  bold  Tranfgreffions  God  defy ; 

And, 
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And,  for  their  multiply'd  Offence^ 
Opprefs'd  with  fore  Difeafes  lie  : 
18  Their  Soul$  a  frey  to  Pain  and 

Abhors  to  take  the  choiceft  Meats  3 
And  they  by  faint  Degrees  draw  near 

To  Death's  inhofpitable  Gates. 
i(j  Then  ftraight  to  God's  indulgent  Ear 

Do  they  their  mournful  Cry  addrefsj 
Who  gracioufly  vouchfafes  to  hear, 

And  frees  them  from  their  deep  Di(lref3; 
26>  He  all  their  fad  Diftempers  heals, 

His  Word  both  Health  and  Safety  gives  j 
And;  when  all  human  Succour  fails, 

From  near  Deftrudtion  them  retrieves. 
21  O  then  that  ail  the  Earth  with  me 

Would  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife  ! 
And  for  the  mighty  Works  which  He 

Throughout  the  wondYwg  World  difplays! 
<LI  With  Offerings  let  his  Altar  flame, 

Whilft  they  their  grateful  Thanks  exprefs, 
And  with  loud  Joy  his  holy  Name 
For  all  his  Ads  of  Wonder  blefs ! 

P  A  R  r    IV. 
23,24  They  that  in  Ships  with  Courage  bold 

O'er  fwelling  Waves  their  Trade  purfue, 
Do  God's  amazing  Works  behold, 
And  in  the  Deep  his  Wonders  view. 

25  No  fooner  his  Command  is  paft,    . 
But  forth  a  dreadful  Tempett  flies, 
Which  fweeps  the  Sea  with  rapid  Hafle, 

And  makes  the  ftormy  Billows  rife. 

26  Sometimes  the  Ships,  tofs'd  up  to  Heav'n, 

On  Tops  of  Mountain  Waves  appear  ; 
Then  down  the  fleep  Abyfs  are  driv'n, 
Whilft  ev'ry  Soul  diffolves  with  Fear. 

27  They  reel  and  ftagger  to  and  fro, 

Like  Men  with  Fumes  of  Wine  opprefs'd  : 
Nor  do  the  Ikilful  Seamen  know 

Which  Way  to  fteer,  what  Courfe  is  heft. 
2$  Then  ftraight  to  God's  indulgent  Ear 
They  do  their  mournful  Cry  addrefsj 

Who 
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Who  gracioufly  vouch  fafes  to  heaf> 

And  frees  them  from  their  deep  Diftrefs. 
29,  30  He  does  the  raging  Storm  appeafe,  t 

And  makes  the  Billows  calm  and  ftirlj 
With  Jdy  they  fee  their  Fury  ceafe, 
And  their  intended  Courfe  fulfil. 
jiO  then  that  all  the  Earth  with  me 

Wdul'd  God  for  this  his  Goodnefs  praife ! 
And  for  the  rriighty  Works  which  He 

Throughout  the  wond'ring  World  difplays  8 
32  Let  them',  where  all  the  Tribes  refort% 

Advar.ce  to  Heav'n  his  glorious  Name, 
And  in  the  Elders  fov'reigri  Court 

With  one  Cohfent  his  Pfaiie  proclaim  ! 

p  A  R  r  v. 

33,  34  A  fruitful  Larkl,  where  Streams  abound, 

God's  juft  Revenge,  if  People  fin, 

Will  turn  to  dry  and  barren  Ground, 

To  punifh  thofe  that  dwell  therein. 

35,36  The  parch'd  and  defcrt  Heath  he  makes 

To  flow  with  Streams  3rtd  fpfinging 
Which  for  hi*  Lot  the  Hungry  takeSj 

And  in  ftrong  Cities  fafely  dwells. 
37,38  He  fows  the  Field,  the  Vineyard  plants, 

Which  gratefully  his  Toil  repay  ; 
Nor  can,  whilft  God  his  Bleffing  grants, 
His  fruitful  Seed  or  Stock  decay* 

39  But,  when  his  Sins  Heaven's  Wrath  provoke, 

His  Health  and  Subftance  fade  away  ; 
He  feels  th'  Oppreflbr's  galling  Yoke^ 
And  is  of  Grief  the  wretched  Prey. 

40  The  Prince,  that  flights  what  God  commands, 

F.xpos'd  to  Scorn  muft  quit  his  Throne  ; 
And  over  wild  and  defert  Lands, 
WThere  no  Path  offers,  ftray  alone. 

41  Whilft  God  from  all  afflidting  Cares 

Sets  up  the  humble  M-an  on  high ; 
And  makes  in  Time  his  num'rous  Hen's 

With  his-increafing  Flocks  to  vie. 

42, 43  Then  Sinners  (hall  have  nought  to  fay$ 

The  Juit  a  decent  Joy  lhall  fiiow  ; 

L  The 
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The  Wife  thefe  flrange  Events  lhall  weigh, 
And  thence  God's  Goodneis  fully  know. 

PSALM    CVIII. 

GOD,  my  Heart  is  fully  bent 

to  magnify  thy  Name; 
My  Tongue  wiih  cheerful  Songs  of  Praife 
lhall  celebrate  thy  Fame. 

2  Awake,  my  Lute ;  nor  thou,  my  Harp, 

thy  warbling  Notes  delay  ; 
Whilft  I  with  early  Hymns  of  Joy 
prevent  the  dawning  Day. 

3  To  all  the  lift'ning  Tribes,  O  Lord, 

thy  Wonders  I  will  tell, 
And  to  thofe  Nations  fmg  thy  Praife 
that  round  about  us  dwell : 

4  Becaufe  thy  Mercy's  boundlefs  Height 

the  higheft  Heav'n  tranfcends, 
And  far  beyond  th'  afpiring  Clouds 
Thy  faithful  Truth  extends. 

5  Be  Thou,  O  God,  exalted  high 

above  the  ftarry  Frame  ; 
And  let  the  World,  with  one  Confent, 
confefs  thy  glorious  Name. 

6  .That  all  thy  chofen  People  Thee 

their  Saviour  may  declare ; 
Let  thy  Right-hand  protect  me  ftiil, 
and  anfwer  thou  my  Pray'r. 

7  Since  God  himfelf  has  faid  the  Word, 

whofe  Promife  cannot  fail, 
With  Joy  I  Sichem  will  divide, 
and  meafure  Succottis  Vale  ; 
3  Gi'ead  is  mine,  Manaffeh  too, 

and  Epbraim  owns  my  Caufe : 
'Their  Strength  my  Regal  Pow'r  fupports, 

and  Judab  gives  my  Laws. 
9  Moab  I  '11  make  my  fervile  Drudge, 

on  vanquifli'd .Edom  tread  : 
And  thro'  the  proud  Philiftine  Lands 

my  conqu'ring  Banners  fpread, 
10  By  whofe  Support  and  Aid  lhall  I 
"their  well -fenced  City  gain  ? 

Wh* 
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Who  will  my  Troops  fecurely  lead 
thro*  Edom's  guarded  Plain  ? 

1 1  Lord,  wilt  not  Thou  affift  our  Arms, 

which  late  Thou  didft  forfake  ? 
And  wilt  not  Th'ou,  of  thefe  our  Hofls,, 
once  more  the  Guidance  take  ? 

12  O  to  thy  Servants  in  Diftrefs 

thy  fpeedy  Succour  fend  ; 
For  vain  it  is  on  human  Aid 
for  Safety  to  depend. 

13  Then  valiant  Adts  {hall  we  perform^ 

if  Thou  thy  Pow'r  difclofe  ; 
For  God  it  is,  and  God  alone^ 
that  treads  down  all  our  Foes. 

PSALM     ClXi 

1  (~\  GODj  whofe  former  Mercies  make 
\J     my  conftant  Praife  thy  Due, 
Hold  not  thy  Peacej  but  my  fad  State 

with  wonted  Favour  view. 

2  For  (inful  Men,  with  lying  Lips^ 

deceitful  Speeches  frame, 
And  with  their  ftudy'd  Slanders  feek 
to  wound  my  fpotlefs  Fame. 

3  Their  reftlefs  Hatred  prompts  them  ftill 

malicious  Lies  to  fpread  ; 
And  all  againft  my  Life  combine, 
by  caufelefs  Fury  led. 

4  Thofe,  whom  with  tend'reft  Love  I  us'd, 

nay  chief  Oppofers  are  ; 
Whilft  I,  of  other  Friends  bereft, 
refort  to  Thee  by  Pray'r. 

5  Since  Mifchief,  for  the  Good  I  did, 

their  ftrange  Reward  does  prove  ; 
And  Hatred  's  the  Return  they  make 
for  undifiembled  Love  : 

6  Their  guilty  Leader  {hall  be  made 

to  fome  iU  Man  a  Slave  ; 
And  when  he  's  try'd,  his  mortal  Foe 

for  his  Accufer  have. 

y  His  Guilt,  when  Sentence  is  pronounced, 
{hall  meet  a  dreadful  Fate> 

L  2  Whilft 
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Whilft  his  rejefted  Pray'r  but  ferves 

his  Crimes  to  aggravate. 
8  He,  fnatch'd  hy  fome  untimely  Fate, 

fhan't  live  out  half  his  Days  ^ 
Anorher,  by  Divine  Decree, 

fhail  on  his  Office  feize. 
9, 10. His  Seed  (hall  Orphans  be,  his  Wife 

a  Widow  plung'd  in  Grief  •, 
His  vagrant  Children  beg  their  Bread, 

where  none  can  give  Relief. 
u  His  ill-got  Riches  (hall  he  made 

to'Ulurers  a  Prey  ; 
The  Fruit  of  all  his  Toil  fhail  be 
by  Strangers  borne  away. 

12  None  (hali  be  found  that  to  his  Wants 

the  r  Mercy  will  extend, 
Or  to  his  helplefs  Orphan  Seed 
the  lead  Afliftance  lend. 

13  A  fwift  Deftrudion  foon  (hall  feize 

on  his  unhappy  Race  ; 
And  the  next  Age  his  hated  Name 
Ihall  utterly  ileface. 

14  The  Vengeance  of  his  Father's  Sins 

upon  his  Head  (hall  fall; 
God  on  his  Mother's  Crimes  (hall  think, 
and  punilh  him  for  all. 

15  AU  thefe  in  horrid  Order  rank'd 

before  the  Lord  (ball  ftand, 
Till  his  fierce  Anger  quits  cuts  off 
their  Mem'ry  from  the  Land. 

PJR  <T    II. 

16  Becaufe  he  never  Mercy  (hcw'd, 

but  ilill  the  Poor  opprefs'd  ; 
And  fought  to  flay  the  helplefs  Man, 
with  heavy  Woes  diftrels'd  : 

17  Therefore  the  Curfe  he  lov'd  to  vent 

(hall  his  own  Portion  prove ; 
And  Bleffing,  which 'he  ttjll  abhorr'd, 
fhall  far  from  him  remove. 

18  Since  Be  in  Curfing  took  fuch  Pride, 

like  Water  it  (hall  Jpread 

Thro' 
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Thro'  all  his  Veins,  and  ftick  like  Oil 
with  which  his  Bones  are  fed. 

19  This,  like  a  poifon'd  Robe,  mall  {lill 

his  conftant  Cov'nng  be  ; 
Or  an  envenom'd  Belt,  from  which 
he  never  {hall  be  free. 

20  Thus  fhall  the  Lord  reward  all  thofe 

that  111  to  me  defign  ; 
That  with  malicious  falfe  Reports 
again  ft  my  Life  combine. 

21  But,  for  thy  glorious  Name,  O  God, 

do  Thou  deliver  me  ; 
And,  for  thy  plenteous  Mercy's  Sake, 

preierve  and  fet  me  free  : 
22,  For  I,  to  utmoft  Straits  reduc'd, 

am  void  of  all  Relief : 
My  Heart  is  wounded  with  Diftrefs, 
and  quite  pierc'd  thro'  with  Grief. 
23  I,  like  an  Ev'ning  Shade,  decline, 

which  vanifhes  apace  : 
Like  Locufts  up  and  down  I'm  tofs'd, 

and  have  no  certain  Place. 
24,  25  My  'Knees  with  fafting  are  grown  weak> 

my  Body  lank  and  lean  ; 
All  that  behold  me  lhake  their  Heads, 

and  treat  me  with  Difdain. 
26, 27  Bur,  for  thy  Mercy's  Sake,  O  Lord, 

do  Tf  ou  my  Foes  vvithftand  ; 

That  all  may  fee  'tis  thy  own  A&, 

the  Work  of  thy  Right-hand. 

28  Then  let  them  curie,  fo  thou  but  blefs; 

let  Shame  the  Portion  be 
Of  all  that  my  Deftruclion  feek, 
while  1  rejoice  in  Thee. 

29  My"  Foe  (hall  with  Difgrace  be  cloath'd, 

and,  fpite  of  all  his  Pride, 
His  own  Confufion,  like  a  Cloak, 
the  guilty  V\  retch  (hall  hide. 

30  But  I  to  God,  in  grateful  Thanks, 

my  cheerful  Voice  will  raife  j 
And,  where  the  great  Aflcmbly  meets, 
.  ^   fet  forth  his  noble  Praife.  • 

L  ^  31  For 


166  PSALM    cix,  ex,  cxi. 

31   For  Him  the  Poor  fliall  always  find 

their  fure  and  conftant  Friend  ; 
And  He  fliall  from  unrighteous  Doomt 
their  guiltlefs  Souls  defend. 

PSALM     CX. 

3  'TPHE  Lord  unto  my  Lord  thus  fpake, 
j[       "  Till  I  thy  Foes  thy  Footftooi  make> 

"  Sit  thou  in  State,  at  my  Right-hand  ; 
2-  "  Supreme  in  Sion  thou  fliall  be, 
"  And  all  thy  proud  Oppofers  fee 
"  Subjeded  to  thy  juft  Command. 

3  "  Thee  in  thy  Power's  triumphant  Day 
"  The  willing  Nations  {hall  obey  ; 

"  And,  when  thy  rifing  Beams  they  view, 
"  Shall  all  (redeem'd  from  Error's  Night) 
**  Appear  as  numberlefs  and  bright 

"  As  Chryftal  Drops  of  Morning  Dew.0 

4  The  Lord  hath  fworn,  nor  fworn  in  vain, 
That,  like  Melchifedech's,  thy  Reign 

And  Prieflhood  (hall  no  Period  know  5 

5  No  proud  Competitor  to  fit 

At  thy  Right-hand  will  He  permit, 

But  in  his  Wrath  crown*d  Heads  o'erthrow. 

6  The  fentenc'd  Heathen  He  (hall  flay, 
And  fill  with  Carcafes  his  Way, 

Till  he  hath  ftruck  Earth's  Tyrants  dead  5 
y  But  in  the  Highway  Brooks  fhall  firft, 
Like  a  poor  Pilgrim,  flake  his  Thirft, 
And  then  in  Triumph  raife  his  Head. 

PSALM     CXI. 

i  TJRAISE  ye  the  Lord  ;  our  God  to  praife 

J|      My  Soul  her  utmoft  Pow'rs  lhall  raife  ; 

With  private  Friends,  and  in  the  Throng 

Of  Saints,  his  Praife  fhall  be  my  Song. 
1  His  Works,  for  Greatnefs  tho'  renown'd, 

His  wondrous  Works  with  Eafe  are  found 

By  chofe  who  feek  for  them  aright, 

And  in  the  pious  Search  delight. 
3  His  Works  are  all  of  matchlefs  Fame, 

And  univerfal  Glory  claim  ; 

His 
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His  Truth,  confirm'd  thro'  Ages  paft, 
Shall  to  eternal  Ages  laft. 

4  By  Precepts  He  has  us  enjoin'd 

To  keep  his  wondrous  Works  in  Mind ; 

And  ro  Pofterity  record 

That  good  and  gracious  is  our  Lord. 

5  His  Bounty,  like  a  flowing  Tide, 
Has  all  his  Servants'  Wants  fupply'd  ; 
And  he  will  ever  keep  in  Mind 

His  Cov'nant  with  our  Fathers  fign'd. 

6  At  once,  aftonifli  d  and  o'erjoy'd, 
They  faw  his  matchlefs  Pow'r  employ'd; 
Whereby  the  Heathen  were  fupprefs'd, 
And  we  their  Heritage  poffefs'd. 

7  Juft  are  the  Dealings  of  his  Hands, 
Immutable  are  his  Commands  : 

8  By  Truth  and  Equity  fuftain'd, 
And  for  eternal  Rules  ordain'd, 

9  He  fet  his  Saints  from  Bondage  free, 
And  then  eftablifh'd  his  Decree, 
For  ever  to  remain  the  fame  ; 

Holy  and  reverend  is  his  Name. 
i  ®  Who  Wifdom's  facred  Prize  would  win, 
Mult  with  the  Fear  of  God  begin  ; 
Immortal  Praife  and  heavenly  bkill 
Have  they  who  know  and  do"  his  Will. 

PSALM     CXII. 
HA  LLELUJA  H. 
l  T^HAT  Man  is  bleft  who  (lands  in  Awe 
JL     Of  God,  and  loves  his  facred  Law  : 
a  His  Seed  on  Earth  ihall  be  renown'd, 
And  with  fucceffive  Honours  crovvn'd. 

3  His  Houfe,  the  Seat  of  Wealth,  Ihall  be 
An  inexhaufted  Treafury ; 

His  Juftice,  free  from  all  Decay, 
Shall  Bleffings  to  his  Heirs  convey. 

4  The  Soul  that's  fill'd  with  Virtue's  Light 
Shines  brighteft  in  Affliction's  Night; 
To  pity  the  DiftreiV'd  inclin'd, 

As  well  as  juft  to  all  Mankind. 

L  4  5  Hi 
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5  His  lib'ral  Favours  he  extends  ; 
To  fome  he  gives,  to  othtrs  lends  j 
Yet  what  his  Charity  impairs 

He  faves  by  Prudence  in  Affairs. 

6  Befet  with  threatening  Dangers  round, 
Unmov'd  ihall  he  maintain  his  Ground  : 
The  fweet  Remembrance  of  the  Juft 
Shall  fiourifli  when  he  ileeps  in  Duft. 

<]  111  Tidings  never  can  furprize 

His  Heart  that,  nVd,  on  God  relies; 

8  On  Safety's  Rock  he  fits,  and  fees 
The  Shipwreck  of  his  Enemies. 

9  His  Hands,  •  while  they  his  Alms  beftow'd, 
His  .Glory's  future  Harveft  fow'd; 

Whence  he  {hall  reap  Wealth,  Fame,  Renown, 
A  tempp.ral  and  eternal  Crown. 
10  The  Wicked  fhall  his  Triumph  fee, 
And  gnalh  their  Teeth  in  Agony; 
While  their  unrighteous  Hopes  decay, 
And  vanifli  with  themfelves  away, 

PSALM     CXUI. 
Saints  and  Servants  of  the  Lord, 
The  Triumphs  of  his  Name  record  j 

2  His  facred  Name  for  ever  blefs. 

3  Where  e'er  the  circling  Sun  diiplays 
His  rifing;  Beam\  or  letting  Rays, 

Due  Praife  to  his  great  blame  addrefs, 

4  God  thro'  the  World  extends  his  Sway ; 
The  Regions  of  eternal  Day 

But  Shadows  of  his  Glory  are. 
£  With  Him,  whofe  Majefty  excels, 

Who  made  the  Heaven  irj  which  He  dweljs, 
Let  no  created  Power  compare. 

6  Tho'  'tis  beneath  his  State  to  view 
In  higheft  Heaven  what  Angels  do, 

Yet  He  tp  Earth  vouchfafes  his  Care  ; 
He  takes  the  Need/  from  his  Cell, 
Advancing  him  in  Courts  to  dwell, 

Companion  to  the  greateft  there, 

7  When  childlefs  Families  defpair, 
He  fends  the  Bleffing  of  an  Heir, 

TO  refcue  their  expiring  Name; 

Makes 
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Makes  her  that  barren  was  to  bear. 
And  joyfully  her  Fruit  to  rear. 
O  then  extol  his  marchiefs  Fame! 

PSALM     CXIV. 
j  TT  THEN  7/^7,  by  th1  Almighty  led!, 

\  V     (enrich'd  with  their  Oppreflbrs'  Spoil) 
From  Egypt  march'd  ;  and  Jacob's  Seed 
from  Bondage  in  a  foreign  Soil ; 

2  jebovab,  for  his  Refidence, 

chofe  out  Imperial  JuJab'*  Tent, 
His  Manfion  royal,  and  from  thence 
thro'  Ifrael'i  Camp  his  Orders  fcnt. 

3  The  diftant  Sea  with  Terror  faw, 

and  from  th' Almighty's  Prefence  fied  ; 
Old  jor-datfs  Streams,  furpriz'd  with  Awe, 
retreated  to  their  Fountain's  Head. 

4  The  taller  Mountains  ildpp'd  like  Rams, 

when  Danger  near  the  Fold  they  hear; 
The  Hills  ikipp'd  after  them  like  Lambs, 

affrighted  by  their  Leader's  Fear. 
£  O  Sea,  what  made  your  Tide  withdraw, 

and  naked  leave  your  oozy  Bed  ? 
Why,  Jordan,  againft  Nature's  Law, 
recoil'd  thou  to  thy  Fountain's  Head  ? 

6  Why,  Mountains,  did  ye  fkip  like  Rams, 

when  Danger  does  approach  the  Fold? 
Why  after  you  the  Hiils  like  Lambs, 
when  rhey  their  Leader's  Flight  behold  ? 

7  Earth,  tremble  on ;  well  may'ft  thou  fear 

thy  Lord  and  Maker's  Face  to  fee : 
When  Jacob's  awful  God  draws  near, 
'tis  Time  for  Earth  and  Sea  to  flee. 

8  To  flee  from  God,  who  Nature's  Law 

confirms  and  cancels  at  his  Will ; 
Who  Springs  from  flinty  Rocks  can  draw, 
and  thirfiy  Vales  with  Water  fill. 

PSALM    CXV. 
I   IT    ORD,  not  to  us,  we  claim  no  Share, 

J ^  but  to  thy  facred  Nama 

Give  Glory  for  thy  Mercy's  Sake, 
and  Truth's  eternal  Fame. 

2  Why 


170  PSALM  cxv. 

a  Why  fliould  the  Heathen  cry,  Where's  now 
the  God  whom  we  adore  ? 

3  Convince  them  that  in  Heav'n  Thou  art, 

and  uncontrol'd  thy  Pow'r. 

4  Their  Gods  but  Gold  and  Silver  are, 

the  Works  of  mortal  Hands  ; 

5  Wiih  fpeechlefs  Mouth  and  fightlefs  Eyes 

the  molten  Image  ftands. 

6  The  Pageant  hath  both  Ears  and  Nofe, 

but  neither  hears  nor  fmells ; 

7  Its  Hands  and  Peer  nor  feel  nor  move ; 

no  Life  within  it  dwells. 

8  Such  fenfelefs  Stocks  they  are,  that  we 

can  nothing  like  them  find, 
But  tbofe  who  on  their  Help  rely, 
and  them  for  Gods  defign'd. 

9  O,  Ifrael,  make  the  Lord  your  Truft, 

who  is  your  Help  and  Shield  ; 

10  Priefts,  Levites,  trnfl  in  Him  alone, 

who  only  Help  can  yield. 

11  Let  all,  who  truly  fear  the  Lord, 

on  Him  they  fear  rely  ; 
"Who  them  in  Danger  can  defend, 

and  all  their  Wants  fupply. 
12,  13  Of  us  He  oft  has  mindful  been, 

and  Jfrael's  Houfe  will  blefs ; 
Priefts,  Levites,  Profelytes,  e'en  all 
who  his  great  Name  confefs. 

14  On  you,  and  on  your  Heirs,  He  will 

Increafe  of  Bleffings  bring  : 

15  Thrice  happy  you,  who  Fav'rites  are 

of  this  Almighty  King. 

1 6  Heaven's  higheft  Orb  of  Glory  He 

his  Empire's  Seat  defign'd  ; 
And  gave  this  lower  Globe  of  Earth 
a  Portion  to  Mankind. 

17  They,  who  in  Death  and  Silence  ileep, 

to  Him  no  Praife  afford  ; 

1 8  But  we  will  blefs  for  evermore 

our  ever-living  Lord. 

PSALM 
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PSALM    CXVI. 
Y  Soul  with  grateful  Thoughts  of  Love 

entirely  is  pofieit 

Becaufe  the  Lord  vouchfaf'd  to  hear 

the  Voice  of  ray  Hequeft. 
2,  Since  He  has  now  his  Ear  inclined, 

I  never  will  defpair ; 
But  (till  in  all  the  Straits  of  Life 
to  Him  addrefs  my  Pray'r. 

3  With  deadly  Sorrows  compafs'd  round  ; 

with  Pains  of  Hell  opprtiYd  ; 
When  Troubles  feiz'd  my  aching  Heart 
and  Anguifh  rack'd  my  Breaft  ; 

4  On  God's  Almighty  Name  I'calPd, 

and  thus  to  Him  I  pray'd  ; 
"  Lx>rd,  I  befeech  Thee,  fave  my  Soul, 

"  with  Sorrows  quite  difmay'd." 
5,  6  How  juft  and  merciful  is  God  ! 

how  gracious  is  the  Lord  ! 
Who  laves  the  Harmlefs,  and  to  me 

does  timely  Help  afford. 

7  Then,  free  from  penfive  Cares,  my  Soul, 

refume  thy  wonted  Reft  ; 
For  God  has  wondroufly  to  thee 
his  bounteous  Love  expreft. 

8  When  Death  alarm'd  me,  He  remov'd 

my  Dangers  and  my  Fears  : 
My  Feet  from  falling  he  fecur'd, 

^nd  dry'd  my  Eyes  from  Tears. 
f>  Therefore  my  Life's  remaining  Years, 

which  God  to  me  fhall  knd, 
Will  I  in  Praifes  to  his  Nam« 

and  in  his  Service  fpend, 
jo,  ii  In  God  I  trufted,  and  of  Him 

in  greateft  Straits  did  hoaft  ; 
(For  in  my  Flight  all  K°Pes  of  Aid 

from  faithlefs  Men  were  loft  :) 
j2, 13  Then  what  Return  to  Him  ihall  I 

for  all  his  Goodnefs  make  ? 
J'll  praife  his  Name,  and  with  glad  Z-al 

the  Cup  of  Bleffing  take. 
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14, 15  I  '11  pay  my  Vows  amongft  his  Saints, 

vvhofe  Blood  (howe'er  defpis'd 
By  wicked  Men)  in  God's  Account 

is  always  highly  priz'd  : 
16  By  various  Ties,  O  Lord,  muft  I 

to  thy  Dominion  bow  ; 
Thv  humble  Handmaid's  Son  before, 

thy  ranfom'd  Captive  now  ; 
17,  1 8  To  Thee  I'll  Oft  'rings  bring  of  Praife  ; 

and,  whilft  1  blefs  thy  Name, 
,  The  juft  Performance  of  my  Vows 

to  all  thy  Saints  proclaims 
19  They  in  Jerufalem  (hall  meet, 
and  in  thy  Houfe  (hall  join 
To  blefs  thy  Name  with  one  Confenr, 
and  mix  their  Songs  with   mine. 

,P  S  A  L  M    CXVII. 

I  TT  7ITH  cheerful  Notes  let  all  the  Earth 
\\    to  Heav'n  their  Voices  raife : 
Let  all,  infpir'd  with  godiy  Mirth, 

fingfolemn  Hymns  of  Praife. 
a  God's  tender  Mercy  knows  no  Bound, 

hrs  Truth  iliall  ne'er  decay  : 
Then  let  fhe  willing  Nations  round 
their  grateful  Tribute  pay. 

,P  S  A  L  M    CXVIII. 

1, 2  /~"\  Praife  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good, 

\^/     his  Mercies  ne'er  decay  ; 
That  his  kind  Favours  ever  laft    , 

lekt-hankfu!  Ifrael  fay. 
3,4  Their  Senfe  of  his  eternal  Love., 

let  Aaron  $  Houfe  exprefs ; 

And,  that  it  never  fails,  let  all 

that  fearthtf  Lord  confefs. 

5  To  God  I  made  my  humble  Moan, 

with  Troubles  quite  oppr.eft  : 
And  he  r^eleas'd  me  from  my  Straits, 
and  granted  my  Requeft. 

6  Since,  ..therefore,  God  does  on  my  Side 

fo  gracioufly  appear, 

Why 
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Why  fhould  the  vain  Attemps  of  Men 

poflefs  my  Soul  with  Fear  ? 
7  Since  God  with  thofe  that  aid  my  Caufe 

vouchfafes  my  Part  to  take, 
To  all  my  Foes  I  need  not  doubt 

a  juil  Return  to  make. 
8,  9  For  better  'tis  to  trull  in  God, 

and  have  the  Lord  our  Friend,  » 
Than  on  the  greateft  human  Power 

for  Safety  to  depend. 
10,  ii  Tho'  many  Nations,  clofely  leagu'd, 

did  oft  befet  me  round  ; 
Yet,  by  his  boundlefs  Power  fuftain'd, 
I  did  their  Strength  confound. 

12  They  fwarm'd  like  Bees,  and  yet  their  Rage 

was  but  a  ihort-liv'd  Blaze; 
For  whilfi-  on  God  I  ft  ill  rely'd, 
I  vanqui£h'd  them  with  Eafe. 

13  When  all  united  prefs'd  me  hard, 

in  Hopes  to  make  me  fall ; 
The  Lord  vouch faf'd  to  take  my  Part, 
and  fav'd  me  from  them  all. 

14  The  Honour  of  my  ftrange  Elcape 

to  Him  alone  belongs ; 
He  is  my  Saviour  and  my  Strength, 
He  only  claims  my  Songs. 

15  J°y  filk  tne  Dwelling  of  the  Juft, 

whom  God  has  fav'd  from  Harm  : 
For  wond'rous  Things  are  brought  to  pafs 
by  his  Almighty  Arm. 

1 6  He,  by  his  own  refiftlefs  Power, 

has  endlefs  Honour  won  ; 
The  laving  Strength  of  his  Right-Hand 
amazing  Works  has  done. 

17  God  will  not  fuffer  me  to  fall, 

but  ftill  prolongs  my  Days  ; 
That,  by  declaring  all  his  Works, 

I  may  advance  his  Praife. 
iS  When  God  had  forely  me  chaftis'd, 

till  quite  of  Hopes  bereav'd, 
His  Mercy  from  the  Gates  of  Death 
my  fainting  Life  repricv'd. 

$  19  Then 
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19  Then  open  wide  the  Temple  Gates^ 

to  which  the  Jutt  repair, 
That  I  may  enter  in,  and  praife 

my  great  Deliv'rer  there. 
20, 21  Within  thofe  Gates  of  God's  Abode, 

to  which  the  Righteous  prefs, 
Since  Thou  haft  heard,  and  fet  me  fafe, 

thy  holy  Name  1*11  blefs. 
22,23  That,  which  the  Builders  once  refus'dj 

is  now  the  Corner-Stone ; 
This  is  the  wondrous  Work  of  God, 

the  Work  of  God  alone. 
24,  25  This  Day  is  God's  ;    kt  all  the  Land 

exalt  their  cheerful  Vorce : 
Lord,  we  befeech  Thee,  fave  us  now, 
and  make  us  ftill  rejoice* 

26  Him  that  approaches  in  God's  Name 

let  all.th'  Affembly  blefs  i 
"  We  that  belong  to  God's  own  Houfe 
"  have  wifh'd  you  good  Succefs." 

27  God  is  the  Lord,  through  whom  we  all 

both  Light  and  Comfort  find  : 
Fart  to  the  Altar's  Horns  with  Cords 
the  chofen  Viftim  bind. 

28  Thou  art  my  Lord,  O  God,  and  ftill 

I'll  praife  thy  holy  Name  ; 
Becaufe  Thou  only  art  my  God, 
I'll  celebrate  thy  Fame. 

29  O  then  with  me  give  Thanks  to  God, 

who  ftill  does  gracious  prove  ; 
And  let  the  Tribute  of  our  Praiie 
be  endlefs  as  his  Love. 

-     PSALM    CXIX. 

A  L  E  P  H. 
t   TTOW  blefs'd  are  they  who  always  keep 

j[     the  pure  and  perfect  Way  ; 
Who  never  from  the  facred  Paths 
of  God's  Commandments  (tray  ! 
2  Thrice  blefs'd,  who  to  his  righteous  Laws 
have  ftill  obedient  been  I 

And 
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And  have  with  fervent  humble  Zeal 
his  Favour  fought  to  win  ! 

3  Such  Men  their  utmoft  Caution  ufe 

to  fhun  each  wicked  Deed  ; 
But  in  the  Path  which  He  directs 
with  conftant  Care  proceed. 

4  Thou  ftrictly  haft  enjoin'd  us,  Lord, 

to  learn  thy  facred  Will ; 
And  all  our  Diligence  employ 
thy  Statutes  to  fulfil. 

5  Oh  then  that  thy  moft  holy  Will 

might  o'er  my  Ways  prefide  ! 
V  And  I  the  Courfe  of  all  my  Life 
by  thy  Direction  guide  ! 

6  Then  with  Affurance  fhould  I  walk, 

from  all  Confufion  free  j 
Convinced,  with  Joy,  that  all  my  Ways 
with  thy  Commands  agree. 

7  My  upright  Heart  (hall  my  glad  Mouth 

with  cheerful  Praifes  fill  j 
When,  by  thy  righteous  Judgments  taught, 

I  (hall  have  learnt  thy  Will. 
S  So  to  thy  facred  Laws  fhall  I 

all  due  Obfervance  pay  : 
O  then  forfake  me  not,  my  God, 

nor  call  me  quite  away. 

B  E  ?  H. 

9  How  fhall  the  Young  preferve  their  Way? 

from  all  Pollution  free  ? 
By  making  (till  their  Courfe  of  Life 
with  thy  Commands  agree. 

10  With  hearty  Zeal  for  Thee  I  feek, 

to  Thee  for  Succour  pray ; 
O  fuffcr  not  my  carelefs  Steps 
from  thy  right  Paths  to  it  ray. 

1 1  Safe  in  my  Heart,  and  clofely  hid, 

thy  Word,  my  Treafure,  lies  : 
To  fuccour  me  with  timely  Aid, 
when  fmful  Thoughts  arife. 

1 2  Secur'd  by  that,  my  grateful  Soul 

fhall  ever  blels  thy  Name  ; 

O  teach 
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O  teach  me  then  by  thy  juft  Laws 
my  future  Life  to  frame. 

13  My  Lips,  unlocked  by  pious  Zeal, 

to  others  have  declar'd, 
How  well  the  Judgments  of  thy  Mouth 
deferve  our  befl  Regard. 

14  WhiKt  in  the  Way  of  thy  Commands 

more  folid  Joy  1  found, 
Than  had  I  beeri  with  vaft  Increafe 
of  envv'd  Riches  cfown'd. 

15  Therefore  thy  iuit  and  upright  Laws 

fhal!  always  fill  my  Mind, 
And  thof£  found  Rules,  which  thou  prefcrib'$, 
all  due  Helped  (hall  find. 

16  To  keep  thy  Statutes  undefac'd, 

m*ll  be  my  conftant  Joy  ; 
The  ftridt  Remembrance  of  thy  Wo/d 
lhali  all  my  Thoughts  employ. 

G  I  M  E  L. 

I*?  Be  gracious  to  thy  Servant,  Lord  $ 

do  thou  my  Life  defend  : 
That  \t  according  to  thy  Word, 
my  Time  to  come  may  fpend. 

18  Enlighten  both  mv  Eyes  and  Mind, 

that  fo  I  may  difcern 

The  wonder*  us  Things  which  theybehoM 
who  thy  juft  Precepts  learn. 

19  Tho'  like  a  Stranger  in  the  Land, 

from  Place  to  Place  I  ftray, 
Thy  righteous  Judgments  from  my  Sight 

remove  not  Thou  away. 
ftO  My  fainting  Soul  is  almolt  pin'd, 

with  earneft  Longing  ipent ; 
Whilft  always  on  the  eager  Search 
of  thy  juft  Will  intent. 

21  Thy  fharp  Rebuke  (hall  cru(h  the  Proud, 

whom  fliH  thy  Curie  purlues ; 
Since  they  to  walk  in  thy  right  Ways 
prefumptuouily  refufe. 

22  But  far  from  me  do  Thou,  O  Lord, 

Contempt  au'd  Shame  remove  ; 

For 
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For  I  thy  facred  Laws  affect 
with  undilfembled  Love. 

23  Tho'  Princes  oft,  in  Council  mefc^ 

againft  thy  Servant  fpake ; 
Yet  I  thy  Statures  to  oblerve 
my  conflant  Bus'neis  make. 

24  For  thy  Commands  have  always  been 

my  Comfort  and  Delight ; 
By  them  I  learn,  with  prudent  Care, 
to  guide  my  bteps  aright. 

D  A  L  E  T  H. 

25  My  Soul,  opprefs'd  with  deadly  Care, 

clofe  to  the  Duft  does  deave ; 
Revive  me,  Lord,  and  let  me  now 
thy  promis'd  Aid  receive. 

26  To  Thee  I  {till  declar'd  my  Ways, 

and  thou  inclin'dft  thine  Ear  ; 
O  teach  me  then  my  future  Life 
by  thy  juft  Laws  to  fteer. 

27  If  thou  wilt  make  me  know  thy  Laws, 

and  by  their  Guidance  walk, 
The  wondrous  Works  which  thou  haft  done 
ftiali  be  my  conftant  Talk. 

28  But  fee,  my  Soul  within  me  finks, 

pr^fs'd  down  with  weighty  Care ; 
Do  thou,  according  to  thy  Word, 
my  wafted  Strength  repair. 

29  Far,  far  from  me-,  be  all  falfe  Ways 

and  lying  Arts  remov'd  : 
But  kindly  grant  I  ftill  may  keep 
the  Path  by  Thee  approv'd. 

30  Thy  faithful' Ways,  thou  God  of  Truth, 

my  happy  Choice  I've  made; 
Thy  Judgments  as  my  Rule  of  Life 
before  me  always  laid. 

31  My  Care  has  been  to  make  my  Life 

with  thy  Commands  agree  ; 
O  then  preferve  thv  Servant,  Lord, 
from  Shame  and  Ruin  free. 

32  So  in  the  Way  of  thy  Commands 

ihall  I  *,vitK  Pleafure  run, 

'  M 

* 
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And  with  an  Heart  enlarg'd  with  Joy 
fucccfsfully  go  on. 

HE. 

3j  Inftruft  me  in  thy  Statutes,  Lord, 

thy  righteous  Paths  difplay  ; 
And  I  from  them,  through  all  my  Life, 
will  never  go  aftray. 

34  If  Thou  true  Wifdom  from  above 

wilt  gracioufly  impart, 
To  keep  thy  perfect  Laws  I  will 
devote  my  zealous  Heart. 

35  Direft  me  in  the  facred  Way 

to  which  thy  Precepts  lead ; 
Becaufe  my  chief  Delight  has  been 
thy  righteous  Paths  to  tread. 

36  Do  Thou  to  thy  mod  juft  Commands 

incline  my  willing  Heart ; 
Let  no  Defire  of  worldly  Wealth 

from  Thee  my  Thoughts  divert.  » 

37  From  thofe  vain  Objefts  turn  my  Eyes, 

which  this  falfe  World  difplays  ; 
But  give  me  lively  Povv'r  and  Strength 
to  keep  thy  righteous  Ways. 

38  Confirm  the  Promife  which  thou  mad'ft, 

/  and  give  thy  Servant  Aid, 
Who  to  tranfgrefs  thy  facred  Laws 
is  awfully  afraid. 

39  The  foul  Difgrace  I  juftly  fear, 

in  Mercy,  Lord,  remove; 
For  all  the  Judgments  thou  ordain'ft 
are  full  of  Grace  and  Love. 

40  Thou  know'ft  how  after  thy  Command* 

my  longing  Heart  does  pant :; 
O  then  make  Hafte  to  raife  me  up, 
and  promis'd  Succour  grant. 

V  AU. 

41  Thy  conftant  Blefling,  Lord,  beftow 

to  cheer  my  drooping  Heart ; 
To  me,  according  to  thy  Word, 
thy  faving  Health  impart, 

42  So 
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42  So  fliall  I,  when  my  Foes  upbraid, 

this  ready  Anfwer  make: 
"  In  God  I  truft,  who  never  will 
"  his  faithful  Pfoiiiile  break." 

43  Then  let  not  quite  the  Word  of  Truth 

be  from  my  Mouth  remov'd; 
Since  flill  my  Ground  of  ftedfaft  Hope 
thy  juft  Decrees  have  prov'd. 

44  So  I  to  keep  thy  righteous  Laws 

will  all  my  Study  bend  ; 
From  Age  to  Age,  my  Time  to  eome 
in  their  Obfervance  fpend. 

45  Ere  long  I  truft  to  walk  at  large, 

from  all  Incumbrance  free  ; 

Since  I  refolve  to  make  my  Life 

with  thy  Commands  agree. 

46  Thy  Laws  fliall  be  my  conftant  Talk  3 

and  Princes  mall  attend, 
WhiUl  i  the  Juftice  of  thy  Ways 
with  Confidence  defend. 

47  My  longing  Heart  and  ravifh'd  Soul 

fhall  both  o'erflow  with  Joy, 
When  in  thy  lov'd  Commandments  I 
my  happy  Hours  employ. 

48  Then  will  I  to  thy  juft  Decrees 

lift  up  my  willing  Hands ; 
My  Care  and  Bus'nefs  then  fliall  be 
to  ftudy  thy  Commands. 

ZA  I  N. 

49  According  to  thy  promised  Grac^ 

thy  Favour,  Lord,  extend: 
Make  good  to  me  the  Word,  on  which 
thy  Servant's  Hopes  depend. 

50  That  only  Comfort  in  Diftrefs 

did  all  my  Griefs  control ; 
Thy  Word,  when  Troubles  hemmM  me  round, 
reviv'd  my  fainting  Soul. 

51  Infulting  Foes  did  proudly  mock, 

and  all  my  Hopes  deride ; 
Yet,  from  thy  Law,  not  all  their  Scoffs 
could  make  me  turn  afide. 

M  2  52  Thy 
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52  Thy  Judgments  then,  of  antient  Date, 

I  quickly  call'd  to  Mind, 
Till,  raviih'd  with  fuch  Thoughts,  my  Soul 
did  fpeedy  Comfort  find. 

53  Sometimes  1  ftand  amaz'd,  like  one 

with  deadly  Horror  firuek, 

To  think  hew  all  my  finful  Foes 

have  thy  juft  Laws  forfook. 

54  But  I  thy  Statutes  and  Decrees 

my  cheerful  Anthems  made  : 
Whilft  thrc'  ftrange  Lands  and  Deferts  wild 
I  like  a  Pilgrim  flray'd. 

55  Thy  Name,  that  cheer'd  my  Heart  by  Day, 

has  fill'd  my  Thoughts  by  Night ; 
1  then  refolv'd  by  thy  juil  Laws 
to  guide  my  Steps  aright. 

56  That  Peace  of  Mind,  which  has  my  Soul 

in  deep  Diftrefs  fuftain'd, 
By  ftria  Obedience  to  thy  Will 
I  happily  obtained. 

C  H  E  r  H. 

57  O  Lord,  my  God,  my  Portion  Thou, 

and  fore  Pofleffion  art ; 
Thy  Wprds  1  fted&ftly  refolve 
to  treafure  in  my  Heart. 

58  With  all  the  Strength  of  warm  Defires 

I  did  thy  Grace  implore; 
Difclofe,  according  to  thy  Word, 
thy  Mercy's  boundlefs  Store. 

59  With  due  RefiecHon  and  flrift  Care 

on  all  my  Ways  I  theught  j. 
And  fo,  reclaimed  to  thy  juft  Paths, 
my  wand'r'mg  Steps  I  brought. 

60  I  loft  no  Time,  but  made  great  Hafte, 

refolv'd,  without  Delay, 
To  watch  that  I  might  never  more 
from  thy  Commandments  flray. 

6 1  Tho'  numerous  Troops  of  finful  Men 

to  rob  eie  have  combin'd ; 
Yet  I  thy  pure  and  righteous  Laws 
have  ever  kept  in  Mind. 

62  In 
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62,  In  Dead  of  Night  I  will  arife 
to  fing  thy  iblemn  Praiie: 
Convinc'd  how  much  I  always  ought 
to  love  thy  righteous  Ways. 

63  To  fuch  as  fear  tin  holy  Name 

myfelf  I  clofely  join  ; 
To  all  who  their  obedient  Wills 
to  thy  Commands  refign. 

64  O'er  all  the  Earth  thy  Mercy,   Lord, 

abundantly  is  fhed  : 
O  make  me  then  exactly  learn 
thy  facred  Paths  to  tread. 

T  E  r  H. 

65  With  me,  thy  Servant,  Thou  haft  dealt 

mod  gracioufly,  O  Lord  ; 
Repeated  Benefits  beftow'd 
according  to  thy  Word. 

66  Teach  me  the  facred  Skill  by  which 

right  Judgment  is  attain'd, 
Who  in  Belief  of  thy  Commands 
have  fledfaftly  remain'd. 

67  Before  .Affii&ion  (lopp'd  my  Courfe, 

my  Footfteps  went  aftray ; 
But  I  have  fince  been  difciplin'd 
thy  Precepts  to  obey. 

68  Thou  art,  O  Lord,  fupremely  gocd, 

and  all  thou  doft  is  fo  ; 
On  me  thy  Statutes  to  difcern 
thy  faving  Skill  beftow. 

69  The  Proud  have  forg'd  malicious  Lies 

my  fpotiefs  Fame  to  (tain  ; 
But, my  fix'd  Heart,  without  Referve3 
thy  Precepts  (hall  retain. 

70  While  patnper'd  they,  with  profp'rous  Ills, 

in  fenfual  Pleafures  live, 
My  Soul  can  relilh  no  Delight 
but  what  thy  Precepts  give. 

71  'Tis  good  for  me  that  I  have  felt 

Affliction's  chafl'ning  Rod, 
That  I  might  duly  learn  and  keep 
the  Statutes  of  my  God. 

M  3  72  The 
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72  The  Law  that  from  thy  Mouth  proceeds, 

of  more  Efteem  I  hold 

Than  untouch'd  Mines,  than  thoufand  Mines 
of  Silver  and  of  Gold. 

3  0  D. 

73  To  me,  who  am  the  Workmanfhip 

of  thy  Almighty  Hands, 
The  heav'nly  Underftanding  give 
to  learn  thy  juft  Commands. 

74  My  Prefervation  to  thy  Saints 

flrong  Comiort  will  afford, 
To  fee  Succefs  attend  my  Hopes, 
who  trufted  in  thy  Word. 

75  That  right  thy  Judgments  are,  I  now 

by  fure  Experience  fee  : 
And  that  in  Faithfulnefs,  Q  Lord? 
Thou  haft  afflicted  me. 

76  O  let  thy  tender  Mercy  novy 

afford  me  needful  Aid  ; 
According  to  thy  Promife,  Lord, 
to  me  thy  Servant  made. 

77  To  me -thy  faving  Grace  reftore, 

that  I  again  may  live ; 
Whofe  Soul  can  relim  no  Delight, 
but  what  thy  Precepts  give. 

78  Defeat  the  Proud,  who,  unprovok'dj 

to  ruin  me  have  fought. 
Who  only  on  thy  facred  Laws 
employ  my  harmlefs  Thought. 

79  Let  thofe  that  fear  thy  Name  efpoufe 

my  Caufe,  and  thofe  alone 
"Who  have  by  flricl;  and  pious  Search 

thy  facred  Precepts  known. 
So  In  thy  blefs'd  Statutes  let  my  Heart 

continue  always  found  : 
That  Guilt  and  Shame,  the  Sinner's  Lot? 
may  never  me  confound. 

C  A  P  H. 

§i  My  Soul  with  long  Expectance  faints 
to  fee  thy  faving  Grace : 
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Yet  ftill  on  thy  unerring  Word 
my  Confidence  I  place. 

82  My  very  Eyes  confume  and  fail 

with  waiting  for  thy  Word  : 
Oh  !  when  wilt  Thou  thy  kind  Relief 
and  promis'd  Aid  afford  ? 

83  My  Skin  like  (hrivel'd  Parchment  fhows, 

that  long  in  Smoke  is  fet ; 
Yet  no  Affliction  me -can  force 
thy  Statutes  to  forger. 

84  How  many  Days  rnuft  I  endure 

of  Sorrow  and  Dhlrefs  ? 
When  wilt  Thou  Judgment  execute 
on  them  who  me  opprefs  ? 

85  The  Proud  have  digg'd  a  Pit  for  me, 

that  have  no  other  Foes 
But  fuch  as  are  averfe  to  Thee, 

and  thyjuft  Laws  oppofe. 
&6  With  facred  Truth's  eternal  Laws 

all  thy  Commands  agree. 
Men  perfecute  me  without  Caufe  : 

Thou,  Lord,  my  Helper  be. 
Sy  With  clofe  Defigns  againft  my  Life 

they  had  almoit  prevail'd ; 
But  in  Obedience  to  thy  Will 
my  Duty  never  fail'd.  . 

88  Thy  wonted  Kindnefs,  Lord,  reftore, 

my  drooping  Heart  to  cheer  ; 
That  by  thy  righteous  Statutes  I 
my  Life's  whole  Courfe  may  fteer. 

L  A  M  E  D. 

89  For  ever  and  for  ever,  Lord, 

unchang'd  Thou  doft  remain  ; 
Thy  Word,  eftablifh'd  in  the  Heav'ns, 
does  all  their  Orbs  fuflain. 

90  Thro'  circling  Ages,  Lord,  thy  Truth. 

immoveable  {hall  ftand, 
As  doth  the  Earth,  which  thou  uphold'ft 

by  thy  Almighty  Hand. 
£i  All  Things  the  Courfe  by  Thee  ordain'd 
ev'n  to  this  Day  fulfil : 

M  4  They 
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They  are  thy  faithful  Subjects  all, 
and  Servants  of  thy  Will. 

92  Unlefs  thy  facred  Law  had  been 

my  Comfort  and  Delight, 

I  muft  Lave  fainted,  and  expir'd 

in  dark  Affliction's  Night. 

93  Thy  Precepts  therefore  from  my  Thoughts 

fhall  never,  Lord,  depart; 
For  Thou  by  them  hail  to  nt  w  Life 
reftor'd  my  dying  Heart. 

94  As  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 

protedt  me,  Lord,  from  Harm; 
Who  have  thy  Precepts  fought  to  know, 
and  careful \y  perform. 

95  The  Wicked  have  their  Ambufli  laid, 

my  guiltlefs  Life  to  take  ; 
Bur  in  the  Midft  of  Danger  I 
thy  Word  my  Study  make. 

96  I  've  feen  an  End  of  what  we  call 

Perfection  here  below  : 
But  thy  Commandments,  like  Thyfelf, 
no  Change  or  Period  know. 

~M  E  M. 

97  The  Love  that  to  thy  Laws  I  bear 

no  Language  can  difplay  : 
They  with  frelh  Wonders  entertain 
my  ravifti'd  Thoughts  all  Day. 

98  Thro'  thy  Commands  I  wifer  grow  '  V 

than  all  my  fubtle  Foes  ; 
For  thy  fure  Word  doth  me  direft, 
and  all  my  Ways-difpofe. 

99  From  me  my  former  Teachers  now 

may  abler  Counfel  take  : 
Becaufe  thy  facred  Precepts  ! 

my  conftant  Study  make. 
ICO  In  Underftanding  I  excel 

the  Sages  of  our  Days ; 
Becaufe  by  thy  unerring  Rules 

I  order  all  my  Ways. 
101  My  Feet  with  Care  1  have  refrain'd 
from  every  fmful  Way, 

That 
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That  to  thy  facred  Word  I  might 
entire  Obedience  pay. 

102  I  have  not  from  thy  Judgments  flray'd, 

by  vain  Defires  mifted  : 
For,  Lord,  Thou  haft  inttrufted  me 
thy  righteous  Paths  to  tread. 

103  How  fvveet  are  alt  thy  Words  to  me  !  ' 

0  what  divine  Repaft  1 

How  much  more  grateful  to  my  Soul 

than  Honey  to  my  Tafte ! 
jo4  Taught  by  thy  facred  Precepfs,  I 

with  heav'nly  Skill  am  bleft  ; 
Thro'  which  the  treacherous  Ways  of  Sin 

1  utterly  deteft. 

NUN. 

105  Thy  Word  is  to  my  Feet  a  Lamp, 

the  Way  of  Truth  to  fhow  ; 
A  Watch-light,  to  point  out  the  Path 
in  which  i  ought  to  go. 

1 06  I  fwear  (and  from  my  iolemn  Oath 

I  '11  never  ftart  afide) 
That  in  thy  righteous  Judgments  I 
will  (led  faftiy- abide. 

107  Since  I  with  Griefs  am  fo  oppreft, 

that  I  can  bear  no  more  ; 
According  to  thy  Wprdj  do  Thou 
my  fainting  Soul  reftore. 

108  Let  ftill  my  Sacrifice  of  Praife 

with  Thee  Acceptance  find  ; 
And  in  thy  righteous  Ju  jgments,  Lord, 
inftrucl  my  willing  Mind. 

109  Tho'  ghaltly  Dangers  me  furround, 

my  Soul  they  cannot  awe  ; 
Nor  with  continual  Terrors  keep 

from  thinking  on  thy  Law. 
HO  My  wicked  and  inveterate  Foes 

for  me  their  Snares  have  laid  : 
Yet  I  have  kept  the  upright  Path, 

nor  from  thy  Precepts  ftray'd. 
in   Thy  Testimonies  I  have  made 
my  Heritage  and  Choice  ; 

For 
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For  they,  when  other  Comforts  fail, 
my  drooping  Heart  rejoice. 

1 12  My  Heart  with  early  Zeal  began 

thy  Statutes  to  obey  ; 
And,  till  my  Courfe  of  Life  is  done, 
fliall  keep  thy  upright  Way. 

5  A  M  E  C  H. 

113  Deceitful  Thoughts  and  Practices 

I  utterly  deceit ; 
But  to  thy  Laws  AfTe&ion  bear 
too  great  to  be  expreft. 

114  My  Hiding-place,  my  Refuge-tower, 

and  Shield,  art  Thou,  O  Lord; 
I  firmly  anchor  all  my  Hopes 
on  thy  unerring  Word. 

115  Hence,  ye  that  trade  in  Wickednefs, 

approach  not  my  Abode  ; 
For  firmly  I  refolve  to  keep 
the  Precepts  of  my  God. 

116  According  to  thy  gracious  Word, 

from  Danger  fet  me  free  ; 
Nor  make  me  of  thofe  Hopes  amatn'd, 
that  I  repofe  in  Thee.        v 

117  Uphold  me  ;  fo  lhall  I  be  fafe, 

and  refcued,  from  Diftrefs ; 
To  thy  Decrees  continually 
my  juft  RefpeS  addrefs.  \ 

118  The  Wicked  Thou  haft  trod  to  Earth, 

who  from  thy  Statutes  ftray'd  ; 

Their  vile  Deceit  the  juft  Reward 

of  their  own  Falfehood  made. 

119  The  Wicked  from  thy  holy  Land 

Thou  doft  like  Drofs  remove ; 
I,  therefore,  with  fuch  Juitiee  charm'd, 
thy  Teitimonies  love. 

120  Yet  with  that  Love  they  make  me  dread, 

left  I  ftiould  fo  offend, 
When  on  Tranfgreflbrs  I  behold 
thy  Judgments  thus  defcend. 
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A  I  N. 
121  Judgment  and  Juftice  1  have  lov'd ; 

O  therefore,  Lord,  engage 
In  my  Defence,  nor  give  me  up 

to  my  Opprefibrs'  Rage, 
jzz  Do  Thou  be  Surety,  Lord,  for  me: 

and  io  {hall  this  Diftrefs 
Prove  good  for  me  ;  nor  lhall  the  Proud 
my  guiltlefs  Soul  opprefs. 

123  My  Eyes,  alas !  begin  to  fail, 

in  long  Expectance  held  ; 
Till  thy  Salvation  they  behold; 
and  righteous  Word  fulfill'd. 

124  To  me,  thy  Servant  in  Diftrefs, 

thy  wonted  Grace  difplay, 
And  discipline  my  willing  Heart 
thy  Statutes  to  obey. 

125  On  me,  devoted  to  thy  Fear, 

thy  facred  ^k\\\  beftow; 
That  of  thy  Teftimonies  I 
the  full  Extent  may  know. 

126  'Tis  Time,  high  Time,  for  Thee,  O  Lord, 

thy  Vengeance  to  employ, 
When  Men  with  open  Violence 

thy  facred  Law  deftroy. 
I2j  Yet  their  Contempt  of  thy  Commands 

but  make  their  Value  rife 
In  my  Efteem,  who  pureft  Gold 

compar'd  with  them  defpife. 
J2§  Thy  Precepts  therefore  I  account, 

in  all  Refpe&s,  divine  : 
They  teach  me  to  difcern  the  right, 

and  all  falfe  Ways  decline. 

P  E. 

129  The  Wonders  which  thy  Laws  contain 

no  Words  can  reprefent ; 
Therefore  to  learn  and  pra&ife  them 
my  zealous  Heart  is  bent. 

130  The  very  Entrance  to  thy  Word 

celeftial  Light  difplays, 

And 
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And  Knowledge  of  true  Happinefs 
to  fitnpleft  Minds  conveys. 

131  With  eager  Hopes  I  waiting  flood, 

and  fainted  with  Define, 
That  of  thy  wife  Commands  I  might 
the  facred  Skill  acquire. 

132  With  Favour,  Lord,  look  down  on  me, 

who;thy  Relief  implore; 

As  Thou  art  wont  to  vifit  thofe 

that  thy  bleff  Name  adore. 

133  Direfted  by  thy  heavenly  Word, 

let  all  my  Fbotfleps  be  ; 

Nor  Wickednefs  of  any  Kind 

Dominion  have  o'er  me. 

134  Releafe,  entirely  fct  me  free. 

from,  perfecuting  Hands, 
That,  unmolefted,  I' may  learn 
and  praftife  thy  Commands. 

135  On  me,  devoted  to  thy  Fear, 

Lord,  make  thy  Face  to  fliine  : 
Thy  Statutes  both  to  know  and  keep 
'       my  Heart  with  Zeal  incline. 

136  My  Eyes  to  weeping  Fountains  turn, 

whence  briny  Rivers  flow, 
To  fee  Mankind  againfl  thy  Laws 
in  bold  Defiance  go. 

r  SA  D  D  i. 

137  Thou  art  the  righteous  Judge,  in  whom 

wrong'd  Innocence  may  truft  ; 
And,  like  Thyfelf,  thy  Judgments,  Lord, 
in  all  Refpefts  arejufl, 

138  Moft  juft  and  true  thole  Statutes  were, 

which  thou  didft  firfl  decree  ; 
And  all  with  Faithfulnefs  perform'd 
fucceeding  Times  fhall  fee. 

139  With  Zeal  my  Flefli  confumes  away, 

my  Soul  with  Anguifh  frets, 
To  fee  my  Foes  contemn  at  once 
thy  Promifes  and  Threats. 

140  Yet  each  neglefted  Word  of  thine 

(howe'er  by  them  defpis'd) 
^  Is 
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Is  pure,  and  for  eternal  Truth 
by  me  thy  Servant  priz'd. 

141  Brought,  for  thy  Sake,  to  low  Eftate, 

Contempt  from  all  I  find  ; 
Yet  no  Affront  or  Wrongs  can  drive 
thy  Precepts  from  my  Mind. 

142  Thy  Kighteoufnefs  mall  then  endure, 

when  Time  itfelf  is  paft ; 
TJiy  Law  is  Truth  itfelf,  that  Truth 
which  mall  for  ever  laft. 

143  Tho'  Trouble,  A nguifh,  Doubts,  and  Dread,' 

to  compafs  me  unite": 
Befet  with  Danger,  flill  I  make 
thy  Precepts  my  Delight. 

144  Eternal  and  unerring  Rules    . 

thy  Teftimonies  give  : 
Teach  me  t^e  Wifdom  that  will  make 
my  Soul  for  ever  live* 

K  0  P  H. 

145  With  my  whole  Heart  to  God  1  call'd ; 

Lord,  hear  my  earneft  Cry; 
And  I  thy  Statutes  to  perform 
will  all  my  Care  apply. 

146  Again  more  fervently  J  pray'd, 

O  !  fave  me,  that  1  may 
Thy  Teftimonies  throughly  know, 
and  ftedfaftly  obey, 

147  My  earlier  Prayer  the  dawning  Day 

prevented,  while  I  cry'd 
To  Him,  on  whofe  engaging  Word 
my  Hope  alone  rely'd. 

148  With  Zeal  have  I  awak'd  before 

the  Midnight  Watch  was  fet, 

That  I  of  thy  myflerious  Word 

might  perfect  Knowledge  get. 

149  Lord,  hear  my  fnpplicating  Voice, 

and  wonted  Favour  (hew; 
O  quicken  me,  and  fo  approve 

thy  Judgment  ever  true. 
I  jo  My  perfecuting  Foes  advance, 
and  hourly  nearer  draw  j 

What 
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What  Treatment  can  I  hope  from  then* 
who  violate  thy  Law  ? 

151  Tho'  they  draw  nigh,  my  Comfort  is, 

Thou,  Lord,  art  yet  more  near  ; 
Thou,  whofe  Commands  are  righteous  all^ 
thy  promifes  fmcere. 

152  Concerning  thy  divine  Decrees, 

my  Soul  has  known  of  old 
That  they  were  true,  and  (hall  their  Truth 
to  endlefs  Ages  hold. 

R  E  S  C  H. 
*53  Confider  my  Affli&ion,  Lord, 

and  me  from  Bondage  draw  • 
Think  on  thy  Servant  in  Diftrefs, 
who  ne'er  forgets  thy  Law. 

154  Plead  Thou  my  Caufe  ;  to  that  and  me 

thy  timely  Aid  afford  ; 
With  Beams  of  Mercy  quicken  me, 
according  to  thy  Word. 

155  From  harden'd  Sinners  Thou  remov'ft 

Salvation  far  away  : 

Tis  juft  Thou  Ihould'ft  withdraw  from  them., 
who  from  thy  Statutes  ftray. 

156  Since  great  thy  tender  Mercies  are 

to  all  who  Thee  adore  ; 
According  to  thy  Judgments,  Lord, 
my  fainting  Hopes  reftore. 

157  A  num'rous  Hoft  of  fpiteful  Foes 

againft  my  Life  combine ; 
But  all  too  few  to  force  my  Soul 
thy  Statutes  to  decline. 

158  Thofe  bold  Tranfgrefibrs  I  beheld, 

and  was  with  Grief  opprefs'd, 
To  fee  with  what  audacious  Pride 
thy  Cov'nant  they  tranfgrefs'd. 

159  Yet,  while  they  flight,  confider,  Lord, 

how  I  thy  Precepts  love  j 
Oh,  therefore,  quicken  me  with  Beams 
of  Mercy  from  above. 

1 60  As  from  the  Birth  of  Time  thy  Truth 

has  held  thro*  Ages  pail, 

So 
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So  lhall  thy  righteous  Judgments,  firm, 
to  endlefs  Ages  laft. 

S  C  H  1  N. 

161  Tho*  mighty  Tyrants,  without  Caufe, 

confpire  my  Blood  to  ihed, 
Thy  facred  Word  has  Power  alone 
to  fill  my  Heart  with  Dread. 

162  And  yet  that  Word  my  joyful  Bread 

with  heavenly  Rapture  warms  : 
Nor  Conqueft,  nor  the  Spoils  of  War, 
have  fuch  tranfporting  Charms, 

163  Perfidious  Practices  and  Lies 

I  utterly  deteft ; 
But  to  thy  Laws  Affection  bear 
too  vaft  to  be  exprefs'd. 

164  Seven  Times  a  Day,  with  grateful 

thy  Praifes  I  refound, 
Becaufe  I  find  thy  Judgments  alt 
with  Truth  and  Juftice  crown'd. 

165  Secure,  fubflantial  Peace  have  they 

who  truly  love  thy  Law ; 

No  fmiling  Mifchief  them  can 

nor  frowning  Danger  awe. 

1 66  For  thy  Salvation  I  have  hop'd, 

and,  tho'  fo  long  delay 'd, 
With  cheerful  Zeal  and  flrideft  Care 
all  thy  Commands  obey'd. 

167  Thy  Testimonies  I  have  kept, 

and  conftantly  obey'd ; 
Becaufe  the  Love  I  bore  to  them 
thy  Service  eafy  made. 

1 68  From  ftrift  Obfervance  of  thy  Laws 

I  never  yet  withdrew; 
Convinced  that  my  moil  fecret  Ways 
are  open  to  thy  View. 

<?  A  U. 

169  To  my  Requefl  and  earneft  Cry 

attend,  O  gracious  Lord  ; 
Infpire  my  Heart  with  heavenly  Skill, 
according  to  thy  Word. 
4  I7o  Let 
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170  Let  my  repeated  Pray*r  at  lalt 

before  thy  Throne  appear  ; 
According  to  thy  plighted  Word 
for  my  Relief  draw  near. 

171  Then  fhall  my  grateful  Lips  return 

the  Tribute  of  their  Praiie, 
When  Thou  thy  Counfels  hail  reveal'd, 

and  taught  me  thy  juit  Ways. 
172,  My  Tongue  the  Praifes  of  thy  Word 

fhall  thankfully  refound, 
Becaufe  thy  Promifes  are  all 

with  Truth  and  Juftice  crown'd. 

173  Let  thy  Almighty  Arm  appear, 

and  bring  me  timely  Aid  ; 
For  I  the  Laws  thou  haft  ordain'd 
my  Heart's  free  Choice  have  made. 

174  My  Soul  has  waited  long  to  fee 

thy  foving  Grace  reflor'd  ; 
Nor  Comfort  knew,  but  what  thy  Laws, 
thy  heav'nly  Laws  afford. 

175  Prolong  my  Life,  that  I  may  fing 

my  great  Restorer's  Praife ; 
Whofe  Juftice  from  the  Depth  of  Woes 
my  fainting  Soul  ihall  raife. 

176  Like  fome  loft  Sheep  I've  ftray'd,  till  I 

defpair  my  Way  to  find  : 
Thou,  therefore,  Lord,  thy  Servant  feck, 
who  keeps  thy  Laws  in  Mind. 

PSALM    CXX. 

1  TTN  deep  Diftrefs  I  oft  have  cry'd 

To  God,  who  never  yet  deny'd 
To  refcue  me  opprefs'd  with  Wrongs ; 

2  Once  more,  O  Lord,  Deliv'rance  fend, 
From  lying  Lips,  my  Soul  defend, 

And  from  the  Rage  of  fland'ring  Tongues. 
2  What  little  Profit  can  accrue, 
And  .yet  what  heavy  Wrath  is  due, 

O  thou  perfidious  Tongue,  to  thee  ! 
4  Thy  Sting  upon  thyfelf  fhall  turn  ; 
Of  lafting  Flames,  that  fiercely  burn, 
,    The  conilant  Fuel  thou  ftialt  be. 

c  But 
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5  But  O  !    how  wretched  is  my  Doom, 
Who  am  a  Sojourner  become 

In  barren  Mefech's  defert  Soil  ! 
With  Kedar's  wicked  Tents  inclos'd, 
To  lawlefs  Savages  exposed, 

Who  live  on  nought  but  Theft  and  Spoil* 

6  My  haplefs  Dwelling  is  with  thofe 
Who  Peace  and  Amity  oppofe, 

And  Pleafure  take  in  others'  Harms  : 

7  Sweet  Peace  is  all  I  court  and  feek ; 
But  when  to  them  of  Peace  I  fpeak, 

They  ftraight  cry  out,  To  Arms>  to  Arms. 

PSALM    CXXI. 
i  npO  Sion's  Hill  I  lift  my  Eyes, 

JL       from  thence  expecting  Aid ; 
%  From  Sions  Hill,  and  S ion's  God, 

who  Heav'n  and  Earth  has  made  : 

3  Then  thou,  my  Soul,  in  Safety  reft,  } 

thy  Guardian  will  not  fleep  : 

4  His  watchful  Care,  that  Ifrail  guards, 

will  Ifrael's  Monarch  keep. 

5  Shelter'd  beneath  th*  Almighty's  Wings, 

thou  fhalt  fecurely  reft, 

6  Where  neither  Sun  nor  Moon  lhall  thee 

by  Day  or  Night  moleft. 

7  From  common  Accidents  of  Life 

his  Care  fliall  guard  thee  dill  ; 
From  the  blind  Strokes  of  Chance,  and  Foe» 
that  lie  in  wait  to  kill. 

8  At  Home,  Abroad,  in  Peace,  in  War, 

thy  God  fliall  thee  defend ; 
Conduft  thee  thro'  Life's  Pilgrimage 
fafe  to  thy  Journey's  End. 

PSALM    CXXIL 
i  f~\  'twas  a  joyful  Sound  to  heat 
\J     our  Tribes  devoutly  fay, 
Up,  Ifrael,  to  the  Temple  hafte, 

and  keep  your  Feftal  Day. 
9.  At  Sakm's  Courts  we  muft  appeal 
with  our  affembled  Powers  ;| 

N  1" 
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3  In  ftrong  and  beauteous  Order  rangM, 

like  her  united  Towers. 

4  'Tis  thither,  by  divine  Command, 

the  Tribes  of  God  repair, 
Before  his  Ark  to  celebrate 

his  Name  with  Praife  and  Prayer* 

5  Tribunals  ftand  erected  there, 

where  Equity  takes  Place  ; 
There  ftand  the  Courts  and  Palaces 
of  Royal  JDa-vid's  Race. 

6  O,  pray  we  then  for  Salem* s  Peace^ 

for  they  ihall  profp'rous  be, 
(Thou  holy  City  of  our  God  !) 
who  bear  true  Love  to  Thee. 

7  May  Peace  within  thy  facred  Walls 

a  conftant  Gueft  be  found  ; 
"With  Plenty  and  Profperity 
thy  Palaces  be  crownTd. 

8  For  my  dear  Brethren's  Sake,  and  Friends^ 

no  lefs  thai*  Brethren  dear, 
I  '11  pray — May  Peace  in  Safaris  Towers 
a  conftant  Gueft  appear. 

9  But  moft  of  all  I  '11  feck  thy  Good, 

and  ever  wifti  thee  well, 
For  Sion  and  the  Temple's  Sake, 
where  God  vouchfafes  to  dwell. 

PSALM    CXXIII. 

hee,  who  dwell'ft  above  the  Skfes<, 
For  Mercy  wait  my  longing  Eyes  -y 
As  Servants  watch  their  Matters'  Hands^ 
And  Maids  their  Miftreffes'  Commands. 
$,  4  O  then  have  Mercy  on  us,  Lord  ; 
Thy  gracious  Aid  to  us  afford  : 
To  us  whom  cruel  Foes  opprefs, 
Grown  rich  and  proud  by  our  Diftrefs* 

PSALM    CXXIV. 
i  T  TAD  not  the  Lord  (may  Ifrael  fay) 

JL  J[  been  pleas'd  to  interpofe, 
z  Had  he  not  then  efpous'd  our  Caufe, 
.  when  Men  againft  us  rofe,, 

3,  4,  5  Theis 
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3>  4>  5  Their  Wrath  had  fwallow'd  us  alive, 

and  rag'd  without  Controul ; 
Their  Spite  and  Pride's  united  Floods 

had  quite  o'erwhelm'd  our  Soul. 
6  But  prai&'d  be  our  Eternal  Lord, 

who  refcued  us  that  Day ; 
Nor  to  their  favage  Jaws  gave  up 

our  threaten'd  Lives  a  Prey. 
J  Our  Soul  is  like  a  Bird  efcap'd 
from  out  the  Fowler's  Net  ; 
Their  Snare  is  broke,  their  Hopes  are  crofs'd, 

and  we  at  Freedom  fet. 
8  Secure  in  his  Almighty  Name, 

our  Confidence  remains, 
Who,  as  He  made  both  Heaven  and  Earth, 
of  both  fole  Monarch  reigns, 

PSALM    CXXV* 

'i  TTTHO  place  on  Sjon's  God  their  Truft, 
V V    like  Sion's  Rock  ihall  ftand  | 
Like  her  immoveable  be  fix'd 
by  his  Almighty  Hand. 

2  Look  how  the  Hills  on  ev'ry  Side 

Jerufalem  inclofe ; 

So  Hands  the  Lord  around  his  Saints^ 
to  guard  them  from  their  Foes. 

3  The  Wicked  may  afflict  the  Juft, 

but  ne'er  too  long  opprefs, 
Nor  force  him  by  Defpair  to  feek 
bafe  Means  for  his  Kedrefs. 

4  Be  good,  O  righteous  God,  to  thofe 

who  righteous  Deeds  affect : 
The  Heart  that  Innocence  retains, 
let  Innocence  protect. 

5  All  thofe  who  walk  in  crooked  Paths 

the  Lord  ftiall  foon  deilroy  ; 
Cut  offth'  Unjuft,  but  crown  the  Saints 
with  lading  Peace  and  Joy. 

PSALM    CXXVI. 

THEN  Sion's  God  her  Sons  recali'd 
from  long  Captivity, 

N  z  It 


•\v 
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It  feem'd  at  firft  a  pleafing  Dream 

of  what  we  wifh'd  to  lee  : 
a,  But  foon,  in  unaecuftom'd  Mirth, 

we  did  our  Voice  employ, 
And  fung  our  great  Creator's  Praife 

in  thankful  Hymns  of  Joy. 
Our  Heathen  Foes  repining  flood, 

yet  were  compell'd  to  own, 
That  great  and  wondrous  was  the  Work 

our  God  for  us  had  done. 

3  'Twas  great,  fay  they,  'twas  wondrous  great, 

much  more  fhould  we  confefs  ; 
The  Lord  has  done  great  Things,  whereof 
we  reap  the  glad  Succefs. 

4  To  us  bring  back  the  Remnant,  Lord, 

oilfrael's  captive  Bands, 
More  welcome  than  refrefhing  Show'rs 
to  parch'd  and  thirfty  Lands. 

5  That  we,  whofe  Work  commenc'd  in  Tears, 

may  fee  our  Labours  thrive, 
Till  finifti'd  with  Succefs,  to  make 
our  drooping  Hearts  revive. 

6  Tho'  he  defpond  that  fows  his  Grain, 

yet  doubtlefs  he  mall  come 
To  bind  his  full-car'd  Sheaves,  and  bring 
the  joyful  Harveft  home. 

PSALM    CXXVII. 

1  TT7E  build  with  fruitlefs  Coft,  unkfs 

VV    the  Lord  the  Pile  fuftain  ; 
Unlefs  the  Lord  the  City  keep, 
the  Watchman  wakes  in  vain. 

2  In  rain  we  rife  before  the  Day, 

and  late  to  Reft  repair  ; 
Allow  no  Refpite  to  our  Toil, 

and  eat  the  Bread  of  Care. 
Supplies  of  Life,  with  Eaie  to  them, 

He  on  his  Saints  beftows ; 
He  crowns  their  Labour  with  Succefs, 

their  Nights  with  found  Repofc. 

3  Children,  thofe  Comforts  of  our  Life, 

are  Prefents  from  the  Lord  -, 

He 
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He  gives  a  num'rous  Race  of  Heirs, 
as  Piety's  Reward. 

4  As  Arrows  in  a  Giant's  Hand, 

when  marching  forth  to  War,  4 

Ev'n  fo  the  Sons  of  fprightly  Youth 
their  Parents  Safeguard  are. 

5  Happy  the  Man,  whofe  Quiver  's-fiU'd 

with  thefe  prevailing  Arms ; 

He  need  not  fear  to  meet  his  Foe 

at  Law,  or  Warm's  Alarms. 

PSALM    CXXVIII. 
I  npHE  Man  is  bleft  that  fears  the  Lord; 

JL     not  only  Worlhip  pays, 
But  keeps  his  Steps  connVd  with  Care 

to  his  appointed  Ways. 
2,  He  fhall  upon  the  fvveet  Returns 

of  his  own  Labour  feed  ; 
Without  Dependence  live,  and  fee 

his  Wifhes  all  fucceed. 
3  His  Wife,  like  a  fair  fertile  Vine, 

her  lovely  Fruit  fhall  bring  ; 
His  Children,  like  young  Olive  Plants, 

about  his  Table  fpring. 
4,  5  Who  fears  the  Lord,  fliall  profpcr  thus  j 

him  Sion's  God  lhall  blefs ; 
And  grant  him  all  his  Days  to  fee 
Jerufalem's  Succefs. 

6  He  (hall  live  on,  till  Heirs  from  him 

defcend  with  vaft  Increafe ; 
Much  blefs'd  in  his  own  profp'rous  State, 
and  more  in  IfraeVs  Peace. 

PSALM    CXXIX. 

1  T"^ROM  my  Youth  up,  may  Jfrael  fay, 
\^     they  oft  have  me  alTail'd, 

2  Reduc'd  me  oft  to  heavy  Straits, 

but  never  quite  prevail'd. 

3  They  oft  have  plough'd  my  patient  Back 

with  Furrows  deep  and  long : 

4  But  our  juft  God  has  broke  their  Chains, 

and  refcued  us  from  Wrong. 

N  3  5  Defeat, 
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5  Defeat,  Confufion,  fhameful  Rout, 

be  it  ill  the  Doom  of  thofe. 
Their  righteous  Doom,  toho  Sion  hate, 
and  Kiev's  God  oppofe. 

6  Like  Corn  upon  qur  Houfes'  Tops, 

untimely  let  them  fade, 
Which  too  much  Heat,  and  Want  of  Root, 
has  blafted  in  the  Blade  : 

7  Which  in  his  Arms  no  Reaper  takes, 

l?ut  unregarded  leaves ; 
Nor  Binder  thinks  it  worth  his  Pains 
to  fold  it  into  Sheaves. 

8  No  Traveller  that  pafles  by 

vouchfafes  a  Minute's  Stop, 
To  give  jt  one  kind  Look,  or  crave 
Jieaven's  Blemng  on  the  Crop. 

PSALM    CXXX. 

1  T7ROM  loweft  Depths  of  Woe  ] 
JP     to  God  I  fend  my  Cry  ; 

2  Lord,  hear  my  fupplicating  Voice, 

and  graciouily  reply. 

3  Should'ft  Thou  feverely  judge, 

who  can  the  Trial  bear  ? 
4'  But  Thou  forgiv'ft,  left  we  defpond,, 
and  quite  renounce  thy  Fear. 

5  My  Soul  with  Patience  waits 

for  Thee,  the  living  Lord  ; 
My  Hopes  are  on  thy  Promife  built, 
thy  never-failing  Word. 

6  My  longing  Eyes  look  out 

for  thy  enlivening  Ray, 
More  duly  than  the  Morning  Watch 
to  fpy  the  dawning  Day. 

7  Let'I/rael  truft  in  God, 

no  Bounds  his  Mercy  knows  : 
The  plenteous  Source  and  Spring  from  whence 

eternal  Succour  flows. 
]8  Whofe  friendly  Streams  to  us 
Supplies  in  Want  convey  : 
A  healing  Spring,  a  Spring  to  cleanfe, 
and  vvafh  our  Guilt  away. 

PSALM 
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PSALM    CXXXI. 

Lord,  I  am  not  proud  of  Heart, 
nor  call  a  fcornful  Eye  ; 
my  afpiring  Thoughts  employ 
in  Things  for  me  too  high. 

2  With  infant  Innocence,  Thou  know'ft 

I  have  myfelf  demean'd ; 
Compos'd  to  Quiet,  like  a  Babe 
that  from  the  Breaft  is  wean'd. 

3  Like  me,  let  Ifrael  hope  in  God, 

his  Aid  alone  implore; 
Both  now  and  ever  truft  in  him, 
who  lives  for  evermore. 

PSALM     CXXXII. 

*  T    ET  David,  Lord,  a  conftant  Place 
]   ^  in  thy  Remembrance  find ; 
Let  all  the  Sorrows  he  endur'd 

be  ever  in  thy  Mind. 
2  Remember  what  a  folemn  Oath 

to  Thee,  his  Lord,  he  fwore  ; 
How  to  the  mighty  God  he  vow'd, 

whom  Jacob's  Sons  adore  : 
|,4l  will  not  go  into  my  Houfe, 

nor  to  my  Bed  afcend  ; 
No  foft  Repofe  mall  clofe  my  Eyes, 
nor  Sleep  my  Eyelids  bend  ; 

5  Till  for  the  Lord's  defign'd  Abode 

I  mark  the  deftin'd  Ground  ; 
Till  I  a  decent  Place  of  Reft 
for  Jacob's  God  have  found. 

6  ThJ  appointed  Place,  with  Shouts  of  Joy, 

at  Ephrata  we  found, 

And  made  the  Woods  and  neighboring  Fields 
our  glad  Applaufe  refound. 

7  O  with  due  Rev'rence  let  us  then 

to  his  Abode  repair  ; 
And,  proftrate  at  his  Footftool  fall'n, 

pour  out  our  humble  Pray'r. 
$  Arife,  O  Lord,  and  now  poffefs 

thy  conftant  Place  of  Heft  j 
:^  N  4  Be 
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Be  that,  not  only  with  thy  Ark, 

but  with  thy  Prefence  bleft. 
9,  10  Clothe  Thou  thy  Priefts  withRighteoufnefs, 

make  Thou  thy  Saints  rejoice  ; 
And,  for  thy  Servant  David's  Sake, 

hear  thy  Anointed's  Voice. 

1 1  God  fware  to  David  in  his  Truth, 

(nor  fliall  his  Oath  be  vain) 
One  of  thy  Offspring  after  thee 
upon  thy  Throne  Ihall  reign  : 

12  And  if  thy  Seed  my  Cov'nant  keep, 

and  to  my  Laws  fubmit ; 
Their  Children  too  upon  thy  Throne 

for  evermore  lhall  fit. 
13,  14  For  Sinn  does  in  God's  Efteem 

all  other  Seats  excel ; 
His  Place  of  everlafting  Reft, 

where  He  defires  to  dwell. 
15, 1 6  Her  Store,  fays  He,  I  will  increafe, 

her  Poor  with  Plenty  blefs  ; 
Her  Saints  lhall  fhout  for  Joy,  her  Priefls 

my  faving  Health  confefs. 

17  There  David's  Pow'r  fhall  long  remain 

in  his  fucceffive  Line, 
And  my  anointed  Servant  there 
{hall  with  frefh  Luftre  (hine. 

18  The  Faces  of  his  vanquifh'd  Foes 

Confuiion  fhall  o'erfpread ; 
Whilft  with  confnm'd  Succefs  his  Crown 
ihall  flourifh  on  his  Head. 

PSALM    CXXXIII. 
'OW  vaft  mufl  their  Advantage  be  ! 

how  great  their  Pleafure  prove  ! 
:ho  live  like  Brethren,  and  confent 
in  Offices  of  Love  : 
True  Love  is  like  that  precious  Oil 
which,  pour'd  on  Aaron's  Head, 
Kan  down  his  Beard,  and  o'er  his  Robes 

irs-cbftly  Moifture  fhed. 
'Tis  like  refrefhing  Dew,  which  does 
on  Herman's  Top  diflil : 

Or 
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Or  like  the  early  Drops  that  fall 

on  Sion's  fruitful  Hill. 
4  For  God  to  all,  whofe  friendly  Hearts 

with  mutual  Love  abound, 
Has  firnily  promisM  Length  of  Days 

with  confront  BlefTmg*  crown'd. 

PSALM    CXXXIV.  j 

x  TJLESS  God,  ye  Servants  that  attend 
fj  up</n  his  folemn  State  ; 
That  in  his  Temple,  Night  by  Night, 

with  humble     ev'rence  wait : 
2,  3  Within  his  Houfe  lift  up  your  Hands, 

and  blefs  his  holy  Name  ; 
From  Sion  blefs  thy  Ifroel.   Lord, 
who  Heav'n  and  Earth  didil  frame. 

PSALM    CXXXV. 

Praife  the  Lord  with  one  Confent, 
and  magnify  his  Name ; 
Let  ail  the  Servants  of  the  Lord 
his  worthy  Praife  proclaim. 

2  Praife  Him  all  ye  that  in  his  Koufc 

attend  with  conftant  Care  ; 
With  thofe  rhat  to  his  outmoft  Courts 
with  humble  Zeal  repair. 

3  For  this  our  truelt  Int'refl  is, 

glad  Hymns  of  Praife  to  fmg  ; 
And  with  loud  Songs  to  blefs  his  Name, 
a  moft  delightful  Thing. 

4  For  God  his  own  peculiar  Choice 

the  Sons  of  Jacob  makes  ; 
And  Ifraefs  Offspring  for  his  own 
moft  valued  Treafure  takes. 

5  Thit  God  is  great,  we  ofren  have 

by  g)ad  Experience  found  ; 
And  feen  how  He  with  wondrous  Power 
above  all  Gods  is  crown'd. 

6  For  He  with  unrefifted  Strength 

performs  his  fov'reign  Will ; 
Jn  Heaven  and  Earth,  and  wat'ry  Stores 
that  Earth's  deep  Caverns  fill, 

7  He 
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7  He  rifcs  Vapours  from  the  Ground, 

which,  pois'd  in  liquid  Air, 
Fall  down  at  laft  in  Show'rs,  thro*  which 
his  dreadful  Lightnings  glare  : 

8  He  from  his  Storchoufe  brings  the  Winds  j 

and  He  with  vengeful  Hand 
The  Firft-born  flew  of  Man  and  Beaft 
thro'  Egypt's  mourning  Land. 

9  He  dreadful  Signs. and  Wonders  fhew'd 

thro*  ftubborn  Egypt's  Coafts ; 
Nor  Pfraraob  could  his  Plagues  efcape, 

nor  all  his  num'rous  Hofts. 
10,  j  i  'Twas  He  that  various  Nations -(mote, 

and  mighty  Kings  fupprefs'd'; 
Sibon  and  Og,  and  all  befides 

who  Canaan  s  Land  pofTefs'd. 
12, 13  Their  Land  upon  his  chofen  Race 

He  firmly  did  entail ; 
For  which  his  Fame  mail  always  laft, 
his  Praife  mall  never  fail. 

14  For  God  mail  foon  his  People's  Caufe 

with  pitying  Eyes  furvey  ; 
Repent  Him  of  his  Wrath,  and  turn 
his  kindled  Rage  away. 

15  Thofe  Idols,  whole  falfe  Wormip  fpreads 

o'er  all  the  Heathen  Lands, 
Are  made  of  Silver  and  of  Gold, 

the  Work  of  human  Hands. 
1 6,  17  They  move  not  their  fictitious  Tongues, 

nor  fee  with  polifh'd  Eyes  ; 
Their  counterfeited  Ears  are  deaf, 

no  Breath  their  Mouth  fupplies. 

1 8  As  fenfelefs  as  themfelves  are  they 

that  all  their  Skill  apply 
To  make  them,  or  in  dang'rous  Times 
on  them  for  Aid  rely. 

19  Their  juft  Returns  of  Thanks  to  God 

let  grateful  Ifrael  pay  ; 
Nor  let  the  Priefts  of  slarotfs  Race 

to  blefs  the  Lord  delay. 
lo  Their  Senfe  of  his  unbounded  Love 
let  Lev'ts  Houfe  exprefs ; 

And 
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And  let  all  thofe  that  fear  the  Lord 

his  Name  for  ever  blefs. 
Let  all  with  Thanks  his  wondrous  Works 

jn  Sion's  Courts  proclaim  ; 
]Let  them  in  Salem,  where  He  dwells, 

exalt  his  holy  Name. 

PSALM    CXXXVL 

God  the  mighty  Lord 
Your  joyful  Thanks  repeat: 
To  Him  due  Praife  afford, 
As  good  as  He  is  great. 
For  God  does  prove 
Our  conftant  Friend, 
His  boundlefs  Love 
Shall  never  end. 

0,  3  To  Him  whofe  wondrous  Power 
All  other  Gods  obey, 
Whom  earthly  Kings  adore, 
This  grateful  Homage  pay. 

For  God,  £sf<:. 
$,  5  By  his  Almighty  Hand 

Amazing  Works  are  wrought; 
The  Heavens  by  his  Command 
Were  to  Perfedion  brought. 

For  God,  &c. 

6  He  fpread  the  Ocean  round 
About  the  fpacious  Land  ; 
And  made  the  rifing  Ground 
Above  the  Waters  ftand. 

For  God,  fcfc. 

y,  8a  9  Thro'  Heaven  he  did  difplay 
His  num'rous  Hofls  of  Light ; 
The  Sun  to  rule  by  Day, 
The  Moon  and  Stars  by  Night. 

For  God,  fcfr. 

IP,  IT,  12  He  ftruck  the  Firft-born  dead 
Of  Egypt's  flubborn  Land  ; 
And  thence  his  People  led 
With  his  refiftlefa  Hand* 
For  God,  &fc. 

13.  14 
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13,  14  Bv  H5m  the  raging  Sea, 
As  if  in  Pieces  rent, 
Di'clos'd  a  middle  Way, 
Thro'  which  his  People  went. 

For  Go1,  tec. 

15  Where  foon  he  overthrew 
Proud  Pharaoh  and  his  Hoft, 
"W  ho,  daring  to  purfue, 
Were  in  the  Billows  loft. 

For  God,  tec. 

1 6,  17,  iS  Thro'  Defarts  vaft  and  wild 
He  led  the  chofen  Seed ; 
And  famous  Princes  foil'd, 
And  ma  1e  grrat  Monarchs  bleed. 

For  God,  &c. 
jg,2oSibon9  uhofe  potent  Hand 

Great  Amman's  Sceptre  fway'd  ; 
And  Og,  whofe  (tern  Command 
Rich  Bajhan's  Land  obey'd. 

For  God,  tec. 
21,22  And  of  his  wondrous  Grace, 

Their  Lands,  whom  he  deftroy'd, 
He  gave  to  Ifrael's  Race, 
To  be  by  them  enjoy'd. 

For  God,  tec. 

23,  24  He  in  our  Depth  of  Woes 
On  us  with  Favour  thought, 
Anci  from  our  cruel  Foes 
In  Peace  and  Safety  brought. 

For  God,  tec. 
25,  26  He  does  the  hood  fupply, 

On  which  all  Creatures  live : 
To  God  who  reigns  on  high 
Eternal  Praifes  give. 

For  God  will  prove 

Our  conllant  Friend, 

His  boundlefs  Love 

Shall  never  end. 

PSALM    CXXXVII. 
i  TIT  THEN  we,  our  weary  Limbs  to  reft, 
VV    Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates'  Stream, 
3  *  We 
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We  wept,  with  doleful  Thoughts  oppreft, 
And  Sion  was  our  mournful  Theme. 
1  Our  Harps  that,  when  with  Joy  ^we  fung, 
Were  wont  their  tuneful  Parts  to  bear, 
With  filent  Strings  negleckd  hung 
On  Willow  Trees  that  wither'd  there. 

3  Meanwhile  our  Foes,  who  all  confpir'd 
To  triumph  in  our  flavifh  Wrongs, 
Mufic  and  Mirth  of  us  required, 

'*  Come,  fing  us  one  of  Sions  Songs." 

4  H@w  {hall  we  tune  our  Voice  to  fing  ? 
Or  touch  our  Harps  with  ikilful  Hands  ? 
Shall  Hymns  of  Joy  to  God  our  King 
Be  fung  by  Slaves  in  foreign  Lands  ? 

5  O  Salem,  our  once  happy  Seat ! 
When  I  of  thee  forge  tul  prove, 
Let  then  my  trembling  Hand  forget 
The  fpeaking  Strings  with  Art  to  move  ! 

6  If  I  to  mention  thee  forbear, 
Eternal  Silence  feize  my  Tongue  ; 
Or  if  I  fing  one  cheerful  Air, 
Till  thy  Deliv'rance  is  my  Song. 

7  Remember,  Lord,  how  Edam's  Race 
In  thy  own  City's  fatal  Day, 

Cry'd  out,  "  Her  (lately  Walls  deface, 
"  And  with  the  Ground  quite  Jevel  lay." 

8  Proud  Babel's  Daughter,  doom'd  to  be 
Of  Grief  and  Woe  the  wretched  Prey  ; 
Blefs'd  is  the  Man  who  {hall  to  thee 
The  Wrongs  thou  laid'ft  on  us  repay. 

9  Thrice  blefs'd,  who  with  juft  Rage  pofleft, 
And  deaf  to  all  the  Parents  Moans, 

Shall  {hatch  thy  Infants  from  the  Bread, 
And  dalh  their  Heads  againft  the  Stones. 

PSALM    CXXXVIII. 
j  T  T  7ITH  my  whole  Heart,  my  God  and  King, 
VV      thy  Pratfe  I  wiN  proclaim  ; 
Before  the  Gods  with  Joy  1  '11  fing, 

and  blefs  thy  holy  Name. 
t  I  '11  worfh;p  at  thy  facred  Seat ; 
and,  ,wiih  thy  Love  infpir'd, 

The 

' 
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The  Praifes  of  thy  Truth  repeat, 

o'er  all  thy  Works  admir'd. 
$  Thou  graciouily  inclin'dft  thine  Ear, 

when  I  to  Thee  did  cry  ; 
And,  when  my  Soul  was  prefs'd  with 
didft  inward  Strength  fupply. 

4  Therefore  fhall  ev'i  y  earthly  Prince 

thy  Name  with  Praife  purfue, 
Whom  thefe  admir'd  Events  convince 
that  all  thy  Works  are  true. 

5  They  all  thy  wondrous  Ways,  O  Lordj 

with  cheerful  Songs  fhall  blefs ; 
And  all  thy  glorious  Acts  record, 
thy  awful  Pow'r  confeis. 

6  For  God,  altho*  enthron'd  on  high, 

does  thence  the  Poor  refpect , 
The  Proud  far  off  his  fcornful  Eye 
beholds  with  juft  Neglect. 

7  Tho'  I  with  Troubles  am  opprefs'd? 

he  ihall  my  Foes  difarm, 
-  Relieve  my  Soul  when  moft  diftrefs'd, 

and  keep  me  fafe  from  Harm. 
S  The  Lord,  whofe  Mercies  ever  laft, 

Ihall  fix  my  happy  State  ; 
And,  mindful  of  his  Favours  paft, 

fljall  his  own  Work  complete. 

PSALM    CXXXIX. 
1,  2  npHOU,  Lord,  by  ftrifteft  Search  has  known 

JL  My  rifing  up  and  lying  down  ; 
My  fecret  Thoughts  are  known  to  Thee, 
Known  long  before  conceiv'd  by  me. 

3  Thine  Eye  my  Bed  and  Path  furveys, 
My  public  Haunts  and  private  Ways ; 

4  Thou  know'ft  what  'tis  my  Lips  would  vent, 
My  yet  unutter'd  Words  Intent. 

5  Surrounded  by  thy  Pow'r  I  ftand, 
On  ev'ry  Side  I  find  thy  Hand  ; 

6  O  Skill,  for  human  Reach  too  high  ! 
Too  dazzling  bright  for  mortal  Eye  ! 

7  O  could  I  fo  perfidious  be, 

To  think  of  once  deferting  Thee  : 

Where, 
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Where,  Ldrd,  could  I  thy  Influence  Ihun  ? 
Or  whither  from  thy  Prefence  run  ? 

2  If  up  to  Heaven  I  take  my  Flight, 

'Tis*  there  Thou  dwell'ft  enthron'd  in  Light  i 
Or  drive  to  Hell's  infernal  Plains, 
'Tis  there  Almighty  Vengeance  reigns. 

9  If  I  the  Morning's  Wings  could  gain,. 
And  fly  beyond  the  Weftern  Main, 

10  Thy  fwifter  Hand  would  firft  arrive, 
And  there  arreft  the  Fugitive. 

11  Or  ihould  I  try  to  Ihun  thy  Sight 
Beneath  the  fable  Wings  of  Night ; 

One  Glance  from  Thee,  one  piercing  Ray, 
Would  kindle  Darknefs  into  Day. 
32  The  Veil  of  Night  is  no  Difguife, 

No  Screen  from  thy  all-fearching  Eyes  : 
Thro'  Midnight  Shades  Thoufind'ft  thy  Way, 
As  in  the  blazing  Noon  of  Day. 

13  Thouknow'ft  the  Texture  of  my  Heart, 
My  Reins,  and  ev'ry  vital  Part, 

Each  fingle  Thread,  in  Nature's  Loom, 
By  Thee  was  cover'd  in  the  Womb. 

14  I'll  praife  Thee,  from  whofe  Hands  I  came, 
A  Work  of  fuch  a  curious  Frame  ; 

The  Wondeys  Thou  in  me  haft  fhown, 
My  Soul  with  grateful  Joy  muft  own. 

15  Thine  Eyes  my  Subftance  did  furvey, 
While  yet  a  lifelefs  Mafs  it  lay; 

In  fecret  how  exactly  wrought, 
Ere  from  its  dark  Inclofure  brought. 

16  Thou  didft  the  fhapelefs  Embryo  fee, 
Its  Parts  were  regifter'd  by  Thee  : 
Thou  faw'ft  the  daily  Growth  they  took, 
Form'd  by  the  Model  &f  thy  Book. 

2  7  Let  me  acknowledge  too,  O  God, 
That,  fmce  this  Maze  of  Life  I  trod, 
Thy  Thoughts  of  Love  to  me  furmount 
The  Pow'r  of  Numbers  to  recount. 

18  Far  fooner  could  I  reckon  o'er 

The  Sands  upon  the  Ocean's  Shore  : 
Each  Morn  reviling  what  I  've  done, 
1  End  th'  Account  but  new  begun. 

5  19  The 
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19  The  Wicked  Thou  (halt  flay,  O  God  :    ' 
Depart  from  me,  ye  Men  of  Blood, 

20  Whofe  Tongues  Heaven's  Majefty  profane. 
And  take  th'  Almighty's  Name  in  vain. 

21  Lord,  hate  not  I  their  impious  Crew, 
Who  Thee  with  Enmity  purfue  ? 
And  does  not  Grief  my  Heart  opprefs, 
When  Reprobates  thy  Laws  tranfgrefs  ? 

22  Who  pra&ife  Enmity  to  Thee, 
Shall  utmoft  Hatred  have  from  me ; 
Such  Men  I  utterly  deteft, 

As  if  they  were  my  Foes  profefs'd. 
13, 24  Search,  try,  OGod,  my  Thoughts  and  Heart, 
If  Mifchief  lurks  in  any  Part ; 
Correct  me  where  I  go  aftray, 
And  guide  me  in  thy  perfect  Way. 

PSALM    CXL. 
i  TJRefervc  me,  Lord,  from  crafty  Foes 

JL     of  treacherous  Intent ; 

a  And  from  the  Sons  of  Violence, 

on  open  Mifchief  bent. 

3  Their  fland'ring  Tongue  the  Serpent's  Sting 

in  Sharpnefs  does  exceed  : 
Between  their  Lips  the  Gall  of  Afps 
and  Adders'  Venom  breed. 

4  Preferve  me,  Lord,  from  wicked  Hands, 

nor  leave  my  Soul  forlorn  ; 
A  Prey  to  Sons  of  Violence, 
who  have  my  Ruin  fworn. 

5  The  Proud  for  me  have  laid  their  Snare, 

and  fpread  their  wily  Net ; 
With  Traps  and  Gins,  where-e'er  I  move, 
I  find  myfelf  befet. 

6  But,  thus  environed  with  Diftrcfs, 

Thou  art  my  God,  I  faid  ; 
Lord,  hear  my  fupplicating  Voice, 
that  calls  to  Thee  for  Aid. 

7  O  Lord,,  the  God  whofe  faving  Strength 

kind  Succour  did  convey, 
And  cover'd  my  advent'rous  Head 
in  Battle's  doubcful  Day ; 

8  Permit 
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8  Permit  not  their  unjuft  Defigns 

to  anfwer  their  Defire; 
Left  they,  encourag'd  by  Succefs, 
to  bolder  Crimes  afpire. 

9  Let  firft  their  Chiefs  the  £d  ErTeds, 

of  their  Injuftice  mourn  ; 
The  Blaft  of  their  envenom'd  Breath 
upon  themfelves  return. 

10  Let  them  who  kindled  firft  the  Flame, 

its  Sacrifice  become ; 
The  Pit  they  digg'd  for  me  be  made 
their  own  untimely  Tomb. 

11  Tho'  Slander's  Breath  may  raife  a  Storm, 

it  quickly  will  decay  ; 
Their  Rage  doth  but  the  Torrent  fwell, 
that  bears  themfelves  away. 

12  God  will  aflert  the  poor  Man's  Caufe, 

and  fpeecly  Succour  give  : 
.  The  Juft  fhall  celebrate  his  Praife, 
and  in  his  Prefence  live. 

PSALM     CXLI. 
•i   rT^O  thee,  O  Lord,  my  Cries  afcend ; 

JL       O  hafte  to  my  Relief; 

And  with  accuftom'd  Pity  hear 

the  Accents  of  my  Grief. 

2  Inftead  of  OrT'rings,  let  my  Prayer 

like  Morning  Incenfe  rife; 
My  lifted  Hands  fupply  the  Place 
of  Evening  Sacrifice. 

3  From  hafty  Language  curb  my  Tongue> 

and  let  a  conltant  Guard 
Still  keep  the  Portal  of  my  Lips, 
with  wary  Silence  barr'd. 

4  From  wicked  Men's  Defigns  and  Deeds 

my  Heart  and  Hands  reftrain  -, 
Nor  let  me  in  the  Booty  fhare 
of  their  unrighteous  Gain. 

5  Let  upright  Men  reprove  my  Faults, 

and  I  ihall  think  them  kind  ; 
Like  Balm  that  heals  a  wounded  Head, 
I  their  Reproof  Ihall  find  ; 

O  And, 
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And,  in  Return,   my  fervent  Prayer 

I  fhall  for  them  addrefs, 
When  they  are  tempted  and  reduc'd, 
like  me,  to  fore  Diftrefs. 

6  When  fkulking  in  Engedfs  Rock, 

I  to  their  Chiefs  appeal, 
If  one  reproachful  Word  I  fpoke, 
when  I  had  Power  to  kill. 

7  Yet  us  they  perfecute  to  Death  ; 

our  fcatter'd  Ruins  lie 
As  thick  as  from  the  Hewer's  Axe 
the  fever'd  Splinters  fly. 

8  But,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  ftill  direft 

my  fupplicating  Eyes  : 
Oh,  leave  not  deftitute  my  Soul, 
whofe  Truft  on  Thee  relies. 

9  Do  Thou  preferve  me  from  the  Snares 

that  wicked  Hands  have  laid  ; 
Let  them,  in  their  own  Nets  be  caught, 
while  my  Efcape  is  made. 

PSALM     CXLII. 
O  God  with  mournful  Voice 
in  deep  Diftrefs  I  pray'd  ; 
a  Made  Him  the  Umpire  of  my  Caufe, 
my  Wrongs  before  him  laid. 

3  Thou  didft  my  Steps  diredt, 

when  my  griev'd  Soul  defpair'd  ; 
For,  where  1  thought  to  walk  fecure, 
they  had  their  Traps  prepared. 

4  I  look'dj  but  found  no  Friend 

to  own  me  in  Diftrefs ; 
All  Refuge  fail'd,  no  Man  vouchfaf'd 
his  Pity  or  Redrefs. 

5  To  God  at  lafi  I  pray'd, 

Thou,  Lord,  my  Refuge  art; 
My  Portion  in  the  Land  of  Life, 
till  Life  itfelf  depart. 

6  Reduc'd  to  greateft  Straits, 

to  Thee  i  make  my  Moan  ; 

O  fave  me  from  oppreffing  Foes, 

lor  me  too  pow'rful  grown. 

7  That 
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7  That  1  may  praife  thy  Name, 
my  Soul  from  Prifon  bring ; 
Whilft  of  thy  kind  Regard  to  me 
aflembled  Saints  fhall  fmg. 

PSALM     CXLIII. 

1  TT    ORD,  hear  my  Prayer,  and  to  my  Cry 
JLrf     thy  wonted  Audience  lend; 

In  thy  accuftom'd  Faith  and  Truth 
a  gracious  Anfwer  fend. 

2  Nor  at  thy  flridt  Tribunal  bring 

thy  Servant  to  be  try'd  ; 
For  in  thy  Sight  no  living  Man 
can  e'er  be  juftify'd. 

3  The  fpiteful  Foe  purfues  my  Life, 

\vhofe  Comforts  all  are  fled  : 
He  drives  me  into  Caves  as  dark 
as  Manfions  of  the  Dead. 

4  My  Spirit  therefore  is  o'erwhelm'd, 

and  finks  within  my  Breaft  ; 
My  mournful  Heart  grows  defolate, 
with  heavy  Woes  oppreft. 

5  I  call  to  Mind  the  Days  of  old, 

and  Wonders  Thou  haft  wrought  : 
My  former  Dangers  and  Efcapes 
employ  my  mufing  Thought. 

6  To  Thee  my  Hands  in  humble  Prayer 

I  fervently  ftretch  out ; 
My  Soul  for  thy  Refrefhment  thirds, 
like  Land  opprefs'd  with  Drought. 

7  Hear  me  with  Speed  ;  my  Spirit  fails; 

thy  Face  no  longer  hide, 
Left  1  become  forlorn,  like  them 
that  in  the  Grave  refide. 

8  Thy  Kindnefs  early  let  me  hear, 

whofe  Truft  on  Thee  depends  ; 
Teach  me  the  Way  where  I  (hould  go  ; 
my  Soul  to  Thee  afcends. 

9  Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  from  all  my  Foes 

preferve  and  fet  me  free; 
A  fafe  Retreat  againfl  their  Rage 
my  Soul  implores  from  Thee. 

10  Thou 
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10  Thou  art  my  God,  thy  righteous  Will 

inftruft  me  to  obey  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  lead  and  keep 
my  Soul  in  thy  right  Way. 

11  Oh  !  for  the  Sake  of  thy  great  Name 

revive  my  drooping  Heart: 
For  thy  Truth's  Sake,  to  me  diftrefs'd 
thy  promis'd  Aid  impart. 

12  In  Pity  to  my  Sufferings,  Lord, 

reduce  my  Foes  to  Shame  ; 
Slay  them  that  perfecute  a  SoUl 
devoted  to  thy  Name. 

PSALM     CXLIV. 

1  T7OR  ever  blefs'd  be  God  the  Lord, 
f       Who  does  his  needful  Aid  impart, 
At  once  both  Strength  and  Skill  arTord 
To  wield  my  Arms  with  warlike  Art. 

2  His  Goodnefs  is  my  Fort  and  Tower, 
My  ftrong  Deliv'rance  and  my  Shield  ; 
In  Him  I  truft,  whofe  matchlefs  Power 
Makes  to  my  Sway  fierce  Nations  yield. 

3  Lord,  what's  in  Man,  that  Thou  Ihould'ft  love 
Such  tender  Care  of  Him  to  take  ? 

What  in  his  Offspring  could  Thee  move 
Such  great  Account  of  him  to  make  ? 

4  The  Life  of  Man  does  quickly  fade, 
His  Thoughts  but  empty  are  and  vain, 
His  Days  are  like  a  flying  Shade, 

Of  whofe  fhort  Stay  no  Signs  remain* 
*  In  folemn  State,  O  God,  defcend, 

Whilft  Heav'n  its  lofty  Head  inclines ; 

The  fmoaking  Hills  afunder  rend, 

Of  thy  Approach  the  awful  Signs. 
6  Difcharge  thy  dreadful  Light'nings  round±    :    ~ 

And  make  my  fcatter'd  Foes  retreat; 

Them  with  thy  pointed  Arrows  wound, 

And  their  Deftruftion  foon  compleat.- 
7,8  Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  from  Heav'n  engage 

Thy  bound lefs  Pow'r  my  Foes  to  quell, 

And  fnatch  me  from  the  ftormy  Rage 

Of  threading  Waves  that  proudly  fwell. 

Fight 


P  S  A  L  M    cxliv,  cxlv.  213 

Fight  Thou  agiinft  my  foreign  Foes, 
Who  utrcr  Speeches  ialfe  and  vain  ; 
Who,  .tho'  in  folemn  Le-.gues  they  clofe, 
Theii-  fworn  Engagements  ne'er  maintain. 
9  So  I  to  Thee,  O  King  of  Kings, 
Jn  joyful  Hymns  my  Voice  Ihall  raife, 
And  Inftruments  of  various  Strings 
Shall  help  me  thus  to  fing  thy  Praife. 

10  "  God  does  to  Kings  his  Aid  afford, 
'*  To  them  his  fure  Salvation  lends  ; 

"  'Tis  He  that  from  the  murd'ring  Sword    x 
"  His  Servant  David  ftill  defends." 

11  Fight  1  hou  agatnft  my  foreign  Foes^ 
Who  utter  Speeches  falie  and  vain  ; 
Who,  tho'  in  folemn  Leagues  they  clofe, 
Their  fworn  Engagements  ne'er  maintain. 

12  Then  our  young  Sons  like  'frees  fhall  grow, 
Well  planted  in  lorne  fruitful  Place  ; 

Our  Daughters  fhall  like  Pillars  ihow, 
Defign'd  lome  Royal  Court  to  grace. 

13  Our  Garners,  fill'd  with  various  Store, 
Shall  us  and  ours  with  Plenty  feed  ; 
Our  Sheep,  increafing  more  and  more, 
Shall  Thoufands  and  Ten  Thoufands  breed. 

14  Strong  fhall  our  lab'ring  Oxen  grow, 
Nor  in  their  conltant  Labour  faint ; 
Whilft  we  no  War  nor  Slavery  know, 
And  in  our  Streets  hear  no  Complaint. 

15  Thrice  happy  is  that  People's  Cafe, 
Whofe  various  Bicffings  thus  abound; 
Who  God's  true  Worlhip  ftill  embrace, 
And  are  with  his  Protection  crown'd. 

PSALM     CXLV. 
i,  2  npHEE  I'll  extol,  my  God  and  King, 

J[        thy  endleis  Praile  proclaim: 
This  Tribute  daily  I  will  bring, 

and  ever  blefs  thy  Name. 
3  Thou,  Lord,  beyond  Compare  art  great, 

and  highly  to  be  prais'd ; 
Thy  Majefty,  with  boundlefs  Height, 
above  our  Knowledge  rais'd. 

P  4  RenownM 
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4  Renown 'd  for  mighty  Acts,  thy  Fame 

to  future  Times  extends  ; 
From  Age  to  Age  thy  glorious  Name 

fuccefiively  defcends. 
5, 6  Whilft  1  thy  Giory  and  Renown, 

and  wondrous  Works  exprefs, 
The  World  with  me  thy  Might  fhall  own, 
and  thy  great  Pow'r  confefs. 

7  The  Praife  that  to  thy  Love  belongs, 

they  {hall  with  Joy  proclaim ; 
Thy  Truth,  of  all  their  grateful  Songs, 
fliaH  be  the  conftant  '1  heme. 

8  The  Lord  is  good ;  frefn  Aft*  of  Grace 

his  Pity  {till  fupplies  ; 
His  Anger  moves  with  flowed  Pace, 

his  willing  Mercy  flies. 
9,10  Thy  Love  thro*  Earth  extends  its  Fame, 

to  all  thy  Works  exprelt ; 
Thefe  fliew  thy  Praife,  whiUt  thy  great  Name 

is  by  thy  Servants  bled. 
31  They,  with  the  glorious  Profpedt  fir'd, 

fliall  of  thy  Kingdom  fpeak  ; 
And  thy  great  Pow'r,  by  all  admir'd, 

their  lofty  Subject  make. 
1 2  'God's  glorious  Works,  of  antient  Date, 

fliall  thus  to  all  be  known  ; 
And  thus  his  Kingdom's  Royal  State 

with  public  Splendor  fhown. 
.13  His  fledfaft  Throne,  from  Changes  free, 

ihall  Hand  for  ever  fall ; 
His  boundlefs  Sway  no  End  (hall  fee, 
but  Time  itfelf. out- laft. 

P.  A  R  ?    11. 
14, 15  The  Lord  doth'  them  fupport  that  fall, 

and  makes  the  proftrate  rife  ; 
For  his  kind  Aid  all  Creatures  call, 

who  timely  Food  fupplies. 
1 6  Whatever  their  various  Wants  require, 

with  open  Hand  He  gives  ; 
And  fo  fulfils  the  juft  Defire 
®f  ev'ry  Thing  that  lives. 

17,  iSHow 
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17,  1 8  How  holy  is  the  Lord,  how  juft  ! 

how  righteous  all  his  Ways  ! 
How  nigh  to  him,  who  with  firm  Trull 
for  his  Affiftance  prays. 

19  He  grants  the  full  Defires  of  thofe 

who  Him  with  Fear  adore ; 
And  will  their  Troubles  foon  compofe^ 
when  they  his  Aid  implore. 

20  The  Lord  preferves  all  thofe  with  Care^ 

whom  grateful  Love  employs  : 
But  Sinners,  who  his  Vengeance  dare, 
with  furious  Rage  deftroys. 

21  My  Time  to  come,  in  Praifes  fpent, 
.  .     "  fliall  ftill  advance  his  Fame  ; 

And  all  Mankind,  with  one  Confenr,1 
for  ever  blcfs  his  Name. 

P  S  A  L  M     CXLVi. 
1,2  /^\  Praife  the  Lord,  and  thou,  my  Sou1$ 
\J     for  ever  blefs  his  Name  : 
His  wondrous  Love,  while  Life  (hall  laft,- 
my  conftant  Praife  fhall  claim. 

3  On  Kings,  the  greateft  Sons  of  Men, 

let  none  for  Aid  rely  ; 
They  cannot  fave  in  dang'rous  Times, 
nor  timely  Help  apply. 

4  Deprived  of  Breath,  to  Duft  they  turn, 

and  there  neglefted  lie, 
And  all  their  Ihoughts  and  vain  Defigns 
together  with  them  die. 

5  Then  happy  he,  who  JatoFs  God 

for  his  Protect  or  takes ; 
Who  dill,  with  wcll-plac'd  Hope,  the  Lord 
his  conftant  Refuge  makes. 

6  The  Lord,  who  made  both  Heav'n  and  Earth 

and  all  that  they  contain, 
Will  never  quit  his  ftedfaft  Truth, 

nor  make  his  Promife  vain. 
^  The  Poor,  opcreft,  from  all  their  Wrongs 

are  eas'd  by  his  Decree ; 
He  gives  th  -Hful  Food, 

and  fets  t,  e  rns'ners  free. 

P2  8  B 
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8  By  Him  the  Blind  receive  their  Sight, 

the  Weak  and  Fall'n  he  rears  : 
With  kind  Regard  and  tender  Love 
He  tor  the  Righteous  cares. 

9  The  Strangers  He  prefer ves  from  Harm, 

the  Orphan  kindly  treats, 
Defends  the  Widow,  and  the  Wiles 

of  wicked  Men  defeats. 
10  The  God  that  doth  in  Sion  dwell 

is  our  eternal  King  : 
From  Age  to  Age  his  Reign  endures  : 
let  all  his  Praifes  fing. 

PSALM    CXLVII. 

1  /~\  Praife  the  Lord  with  Hymns  of  Joy, 
\^/     and  celebrate  his  Fame  ! 

For  pleafant,  good,  and  comely  Vis 
to  praife  his  holy  Name. 

2  His  holy  City  God  will  build, 

tho'  level'd  with  the  Ground  : 
Bring  back  his  People,  tho'  difpers'd 

thro'  all  the  Nations  round. 
3,4  He  kindly  heals  the  broken  Hearts, 

and  all  their  Wounds  doth  clofe  ; 
He  tells  the  Number  of  the  Stars, 

their  fev'ral  Names  he  knows. 
5,  6  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  great  his  Povv'r, 

His  Wifdom  has  no  Bound ; 
The  Meek  He  raifes,  and  throws  down 

the  Wicked  to  the  Ground. 

7  To  God  the  Lord  a  Hymn  of  Praife 

with  grateful  Voices  firg  •, 
To  Songs  of  Triumph  tune  the  Harp, 
and  ftrike-each  warbling  String. 

8  He  covers  Heav'n  with  Clouds,  and  thence 

refrefhing  Rain  befto'vs  : 
Thro'  Him  on  Mountain- tops  the  Grafs 
with  wondrous  Plenty  grows. 

9  He  favage  Beads,  that  loofely  range, 

with  timely  Food  (upplies  ;  » 

He  feeds  the  Ravens'  tender  Brood, 
and  flops  their  hungry  Cries. 

2  10  He 
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i®  He  values  not  the  warlike  Steed, 
but  does  his  Strength  difdain  ; 
The  nimble  Foot  that  fvviftly  runs 

no  Prize  fro.n  Him  can  gain. 
ii   But  He,  ro  him  that  fears  his  Name, 

his  >ehder  Love  extends  : 
To  him  th:it  on  his  boundlefs  Grace 

with  ftedfaft  Hope  depends. 
12, 13  Let  S  on  and  Jeriifalem 

to  God  their  Pr^iie  addrefs  ; 
Who  tent  'd  their  Gates  wirh  mafly  Bars, 

and  does  their  Children  blefs. 
14,15  Thro'  all  their  Borders  He  gives  Peace, 

with  fineft  Wheat  they're  fed  ; 
He  fpeaks  the  Word,  and  what  He  wills 
is  done  as  foon  as  faid. 

16  Large  Flakes  of  Snow,  like  fleecy  Wool, 

defcend  at  his  Command  ; 
And  hoary  Froft,  like  Afhes  fpread, 
Is  fcatter'd  o'er  the  Land. 

17  When,  join'd  to  thefe,  he  does  his  Hail 

in  1'r.tle  Morfels  break, 
Who  can  againft  his  piercing  Cold 
fecure  Defenc.es  make  ? 

1 8  He  fends  his  Word,  which  melts  rhe  Ice ; 

He  makes  his  Wind  to  blow, 
And  foon  the  Streams,  congeal'd  before, 
in  plenteous  Currents  flow. 

19  By  Him  his  bratutes  and  Decrees 

to  Jacob's  Sons  were  Ihewn  ; 
And  ftill  to  Ifraers  chofen  Seed 
his  righteous  Laws  are  known. 

20  No  other  Nation  this  can  boait, 

nor  did  He  e'er  afford 
To  Heathen  Lands  his  Oracles, 
and  Knowledge  of  his  Word. 

Hallelujah. 
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PSALM     CXLVIII. 
j,  a  "\7^E  boundlefs  Realms  of  Joy  , 


Exalt  your  Maker's  Fame  ; 
His  Praife  your  Song  employ 
Above  the  ftarry  Frame  ; 

Your  Voices  raife, 
Ye  Cherubim 
And  Seraphim, 

Tofing  his  Praife. 
3,4  Thou  Moon  that  rul'it  the  Nighr, 

And  Sun  that  guid'ft  the  Day, 
Ye  glitt'ring  Stars  of  Light, 
To  Him  your  Homage  pay  ; 

His  Praife  declare, 
Ye  Heavens  above, 
And  Clouds  that  move 

In  liquid  Air. 
5,  6  Let  them  adore,  the  Lord, 

And  praife  his  holy  Name, 
By  whofe  Almighty  Word     -  " 
They  all  from  Nothing  came  j 

And  all  frail  laft 
From  Changes  free  : 
flis  firm  Decree  * 

Stands  ever  fa  ft. 
7,  8  Let  Earth  her  Tribute  pay  ; 

Praife  Him,  ye  dreadful  Whales, 
And  Fifli  that  thro'  the  Sea 

Glide  fwift  with  glitt'ring  Scales  ; 

Fire,  Hail,  and  Snow, 
And  mifty  Air, 
And  Winds  that,  where 
He  bids  them,  blow. 
9ff£>  ^y  Hills  and  Mountains  (all 

In  grateful  Concert  join'd)  j 
By  Cedars  flately  tall, 

And  Trees  for  Fruit  defign'd  $ 

By  every  Beaft, 
And  creeping  Thing, 
Fowl  of  Wing, 
fiis  Name  be  bleft. 

jij  12  Let 
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H,  12  Let  all  of  Royal  Birth, 

"   With  thofe  of  humbler  Frame, 
And  Judges  of  the  fiarth, 

His  matchlefs  Praife  proclaim. 

In  this  Defign 
Let  Youths  with  Maids, 
And  hoary  Heads 
With  Children  join. 

13  United  Zeal  be  fhewn, 

His  wondrous  Fame  to  raife, 
Whofe  glorfous  Name  alone 
Deferves  our  endlefs  Praife. 

Earth's  utmoft  Ends 
His  Pow'r  obey  : 
His  glorious  Sway 

The  Sky  tranfcends. 

14  His  chofen  Saints  to  grace, 

He  fets  them  up  on  high, 
And  favours  Ifraefs  Race, 
Who  flill  to  him  are  nigh. 

O  therefore  raife 
Your  grateful  Voice, 
And  ftill  rejoice 

The  Lord  to  praife. 

PSALM    CXLIX. 
I,  2  f\  Praife  ye  the  Lord, 

\J  prepare  your  glad  Voice, 
His  Praife  in  the  great 

AfTembly  to  fing ; 
In  our  great  Creator 
let  Ifrael  rejoice, 
And  Children  of  Sion 

Be  glad  in  their  King. 
3,  4  Let  them  his  great  Name 

extol  in  the  Dance  ; 
With  Timbrel  and  Harp 

his  Praifes  exprefs ; 
Who  always  takes  Pleafure 

his  Saints  to  advance, 

And. with  his  Salvation 

the  Humble  to  blefst 

P  4  5>  6  With 
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5,  6  With  Glory  adorn'd 

his  People  fhall  ting 
To  God,  who  their  Beds 

with  Sjtety  docs  fhield  ; 
Their  Mourhs  fill'd  with  Praifes 

of  Him  their  great  King  ; 
Whilft  a  two-eilged  S<vord 

their  Right-hand  (hall  wield. 
7,  8  Juft  Vengeance  to  take 

for  Injuries  pall  ; 
To  punifh  thole  Lands 

for  Ruin  defign'd  ; 
With  Chains,  as  their  Captives, 

to  tie  their  Kings  faft, 
With  Fetters  of   Iron 

their  Nobles  to  bind. 
9  Thus  f  all  they  make  good, 

when  them  they  deitroy,  " 
The  dreadful  Decree 

which  God  does  proclaim  : 
Such  Honour  and  Triumph 

his  Saints  fhall  enjoy  : 
O  therefore  for  ever 

exalt  his  great  Name. 

P  S  A  L  M     CL. 
Praife  the  Lord  in  that  bleft  Place 
fforh  whence  his  Goodneis  largely  flows  : 
Praife  Him  in  Heaven,  where  He  his  bace 
unveil'd  in  perfeft  Glory  fho^s. 

2  Praife  Him  for  all  rhe  mighty  Adts, 

which  He  in  our  Behalf  has  done  ; 
His  Kindnefs  this  Return  exjfts, 

with  which  ou,r  Praife  fhouUl  equal  run. 

3  Let  the  fhrill  Trumpet's  warlike  Voice 

make  Rocks  and  Hiih  his  Praife  rebound  ; 
Praife  Him  with  Harp's  melodious  Noife, 
and  gentle  Piah'ry's  lilver  Scuml. 

4  Let  Virgin  Troops  loft  Timbrels  bring, 

and  fome  with  graceful  Motion  dance; 
Let  .nllruments  of  various  Strings, 

with  Organs  join'd,  his  Praife  advance. 

,  Let 
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5  Let  them,  who  joyful  Hymns  compote, 

to  Cymbals  iVt  their  Songs  of  I'raife; 
Cymbals  of  common  Ule}  and  thofe 
that  loudlv  found  on  folemn  Days. 

6  Let  all  that  vinl  Breath  et.joy, 

the  Breith  He  does  to  them  afford 
In  jult  Returns  of  J'raife  employ  : 
let  ev  ry  Creature  praiic  the  Lord. 


G  LORI  A     PATRI,  &c; 

Common  Meafure. 
O  Father,  Son,  and  H*;ly  Ghoft, 

;',-.  the  God  whom  we  adore, 

Be  Glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
and  flull  ue  evermore. 

Js  Pfalm  25. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 

and  Spirit,  Calory  be  ; 
As  't  vas,  and  is,  and  fliall  be  £b 

to  all  Eurmty. 

A,  the  looth  Pfulm. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

the  bod  whom  He^v'n  and  Earth  adore, 
Be  Glon  ,  as  it  w?s  of  old, 

L  nou',  and  fliall  be  evermore. 

As  Pfalm  112,  and  the  loft  Part  of  the  1 1 3th  Pfalm  Tuflf. 
•     To  Father,  S-.--n,  'U.d  Holy  Ghoft, 

The  v»o;i  whom  Hsav'n's  triumphant  Hoft 

and  fuff'ring  Saints  <  n  Earth  adore. 
Be  i'i.ory,  as  in  Ages  pair, 
As  no€v  i»  is,'  and  lo  fliall  laft, 

when  1  ime  itfelf  mult  be  no  more. 

A\  Pfalm  148.  As  Pfalm  149. 

To  G  d  thv  Father,  Son,  By  Angels  in  Heav'n 

An ••>  Spir:t  ever  hlels'd,  of  ev'ry  Degree, 

E  erna!  Three  in  One,  And  3  lints  upon  Earth, 
All  Worfhb  he  addrefs'd,  all  Praifc  be  addrefs'd 

As  heretofore  To  God  in  Three  Perfons, 
It  was,  is  now,  One  God  ever  blefs'd ; 

And  fliall  be  fc  As  it  has  been,  now  i% 
For  evermore*  aud  always  ihall  be. 

HYMNS, 
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VENT     CREATOR. 
[  Second  Metre.  ] 

COME,  Holy  Ghofl ;  Creator,  come; 
infpire^the  Souls  of  thjne, 
1'ili  ev'ry  Heart  which  Thou  haft  made 

is  fili'd  with  Grace  Divine.- 
Thou  art  the  Comforter,  the  Gifc   ' 

of  God,  and  Fire  of  Love  ; 
The  everlafting  Spring  of  Joy, 

and  Unction  from  above. 
Thy  Gifts  are  manifold ;  Thou  writ'ft 

God's  Laws  in  each  true  Heart ; 
The  Promife  of  the  Father,  Thou 

doft  heav'nly  Speech  impart. 
Enlighten  our  dark  Souls,  till  they 

thy  facred  Love  embrace  ; 
Affift  our  Minds,  by  Nature  frail, 

with  thy  celeflial  Grace. 
Drive  far  from  us  the  mortal  Foe, 

and  give  us  Peace  within  ; 
That,  by  thy  Guidance  blefs'd,  we  may 

efcape  the  Snares  of  Sin. 
Teach  us  the  Father  to  confcfs, 
,  and  Son  from  Death  reviv'd ; 
And  with  them  both,  thee,  Holy  Ghoft, 

who  art  from  both  deriv'd. 
With  Thee,  O  Father,  therefore  may 

the  Son  from  Death  reftor'd, 
And  facred  Comforter,  one  God, 

devoutly  be  ador'd  : 
As  in  all  Ages  heretofore 

has  conflantly  been  done, 
As  now  it  is,  and  fhall  be  fo, 

when  Time  his  Caurfe  has  run, 

SONG 


(     "3    ) 

SONG  of  the  ANGELS  at  the  Nativity  of 
our  Bleffed  SAVIOUB* 

Luke  II,  from  Ver.  8,  to  Ver.  15. 

rHILE  Shepherds  watch'd  their  Flocks  by 

all  feated  on  the  Ground,  [ 

The  Angel  of  the  Lord  came  dowry, 
and  Glory  (hone  arouad. 

"  Fear  not,"  faid  he,  (for  mighty  Dread 

had  feiz'd  their  troubled  Mind;  ; 
**  Glad  Tidings  of  great  Joy  I  bring 

11  to  you,  and  all  Mankind. 

**  To  you,  in  David's  Town,  this  Day 

"  is  borp,  of  David's  Line, 
"  The  Saviour,  who  is  Chrift  the  Lord  ; 

"  and  this  fhall  be  the  Sign  : 

«  The  heav'nly  Babe  you  there  ftall  find 

"  to  human  View  difplay'd, 
"  All  meanly  wrapt  in  Swathing-bands, 

**  and  in  a' Manger  laid." 

Thus  fpake  the  Seraph^  and  forthwith 

appear  a  fhining  Throng 
Of  Angels,  prai-fing  God,  and  thus 

addrefs  their  joyful  Song : 

**  All  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

"  and  to  the  Earth  be  Peace  ;    . 
*'  Good-will,  henceforth,  from  Hcav'nfoMen 

*'  bein  and  never  ceafe."   . 


For 


For   EASTER-DAY. 
,       [  Firfl  Hymn.  ]      , 

*  QINCE  Chrift,  our  Pafifover,  is  flain 

l^     a  Sacrifice  for  all ; 
Let  all  with  thankful  Hearts  agree 

to  keep  the  Feftival  -, 

Not  with  the  Leaven,  as  of  old, 

of  Sin  and  Malice  fed  ; 
But  with  unfeign'd  Sincerity, 

and  Truth's  unleaven'd  Bread. 

•f-  Chrift,  being  rais'd  by  Pow'r  Divine, 
and  refcued  from  the  Grave, 

Shall  die  no  more,  Death  ftiall  on  him 
no  more  Dominion  have. 

J  For  that  He  dy'd,  'twas  for  our  Sins 

He  once  vouchfai'd  to  die  : 
But  that  he  lives,  he  lives  to  God 

for  all  Eternity. 

||  So  count  yourfelves  as  dead  to  Sin, 

but  gracioufly  rellor'd, 
And  made,  henceforth,  alive  to  God 

through  Jefus  Chrift  our  Lord. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

the  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  Glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

and  (hall  be  evermore. 


*  i  Cor.  v.  7.      f  Rom.  ri,  9.      J  Ib.  v.  10.      H  Ib.  v.  n. 

For 


For  E  A  S  T  E  R  -  D  A  Y. 

[  Second  Hymn.  ] 

*  ^IHRIST  from  the  Dead  is  rais'd,  and  made 
\^j     the  Firfl-fruits  of  the  Tomb ; 

For  as  by  Man  came  Death,  by  Man 
did  Refurreclion  come. 

•j-  For  as  in  Adam  all  Mankind 

did  Guilt  and  Death  derive, 
So  by  the  Highteoufnefs  of  Chrift 

fhall  all  be  made  alive. 

J  If  then  ye  rifen  are  with  Chrift, 

feek  only  how  to  gee 
The  Things  that  are  above,  where  Chrift 

at  God's  Right-hand  is  fet. 

To  Father,  Son^  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

The  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  Glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

and  fhall  be  evermore. 


*  i  Cor.  XT.  20,  21.        f  Ibid.        t  Col  iii.  x. 
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W. 
We  build  with  ---    196 

Vv  hen  1  poor  out 144. 

Whenlfrael  by 169 

When  Sion's  God 195 

When  we  our  weary  —  204. 
While  I  the  King's  -  -  6.4 

Whom  (hall  I  fear 56 

Whoplaceon  Sion's  God  195 
Whv  halt  Tho-j  caft  -  103 
With  cheerful  Notes  -  171 
With  Glory  clad  -  -  135 
With  my  whole  Heart  205 

With  one  Conf-nt 143 

With  reiliefs  and 3 

Y. 

Ve  boiKid!efs  Realms  -  21$ 
Ye  Princes  that  -  -  -  39 
Ye  Saints  and  Servants  ifctf 
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DIRECTIONS 

ABOUT  THE 

TUNES  and    MEASURES. 


ALL  Pfalms  of  this  Vcrfion  in  the  common  Meafures  of 
Eights  and  Sixes,  (that  i-,  where  the  firft  ard  third 
Lines  of  the  fingle  Stanza  confift  of  eight  Syllables  each,  the 
fecond  and  fourth  Lines  of  fix  Syllables  eaH)  may  be  fung  to 
any  of  the  moft  ufual  Tunes,  viz.  TV^-Tune,  #7»«yor-Tune, 
St.  Dav'ufs,  Lichfield,  Canteioury,  Manyrs>  SoutA-well,  St. 
yV,  alias  Hacfaey-T\ine,  iSr. 


As  the  Old  25th  Pfalm,  may  be  fung  the  New  25,  31,  67, 
130. 

As  the  Old  n  5th,  the  37,  46,  50,  63,  76,  91,  100,  113^ 
120. 

As  the  Old  148111,  the  136,  140. 
As  the  Old  iO4th,  the  1491*1. 

The  Pfalms  in  this  Verfion  of  four  Lines  in  a  lingle  Stanz3j 
and  eight  Sylbbes  in  each  Line  (if  Pfalms  of  Praife  or  Cheer- 
fulnefs)  may  properly  be  fung  as  the  Old  icoth  Pfalm,  or  to  the 
Tune  of  the  Old  ii5th  Pfalm,  Second  Metre. 
\ 

The  Penitential  or  Mournful  Pfalms,  in  the  fame  Meafure, 
may  be  fung  as  the  Old  5  ifl  Pfalm. 
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